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EDITOE'S  PEEFACE. 


Neablt  twenty  yeara  ago  these  Memoirs  were  first  given  to 
the  pttblie,  comprised  in  four  large  octavo  volumes,  each  con- 
taining above  four  hundred  pages,  and  costing  a  considerable 
sum  of  money.  At  the  sale  of  Mr,  Bentley's  copyrights,  this 
book,  with  many  others,  became  the  property  of  the  present 
publishers,  who,  mindful  of  former  literary  services  (and  thinking, 
perhaps,  that  the  names  of  "  Mathews  and  Yates,"  formerly  so 
prolific  of  entertainment,  might  again  be  brought  together  for 
the  amusement  of  the  public),  placed  it  in  ray  bands  with  a  view 
to  the  abridgment  and  condensation  necessary  to  its  publication 
in  a  cheaper  and  more  popular  form. 

The  genial  author  of  "  Peter  Priggins"  mentions  a  waiter  at 
the  Star  Hotel,  Oxford,  who  boasted  of  being  able  to  pack  a 
quart  of  wine  into  a  pint  decanter,  and  in  my  compilation  of 
this  edition  my  endeavour  has  been  to  emulate  the  extraordinary 
compressive  powers  of  this  worthy  Ganymede,  straining  off  the 
"  thick"  and  rejecting  the  lees,  but  conscientiously  preserving 
the  real  essence  and  bouquet  of  the  liqiior. 

That  the  late  Mr.  Mathews  possessed  powers  of  graphic 
description  in  no  ordinary  degree  is  evinced  by  his  brief  auto- 
biography and  by  his  admirable  letters ;  the  former  I  have 
scrupulously  left  untouched,  and  of  the  latter  I  have  omitted 
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IV  EDITOR  S   PREFACE. 

none  but  such  as  were  purely  domestio  in  their  oliaraoter,  and  the 
publication  of  which,  while  justified  by  tlie  close  relationship  and 
affection  of  the  original  editor,  would  not  now  possess  the 
slightest  interest  to  the  general  public. 

All  that  may  be  good  in  this  compilation  must  be  ascribed  to 
the  industry  and  energy  of  Mrs.  Mathews,  the  original  editor, 
my  own  share  in  the  production  having  been  limited  to  the 
wielding  of  the  well-known  "  pruning-knife,"  the  dovetailing  of 
incidents,  reconciliation  of  dates,  &c.,  in  those  portions  which 
were  retained,  and  the  addition  of  certain  biographical  notes 
which  have  not  the  slightest  claim  to  originality  or  erudition, 
but  which  are  simply  given  for  the  information  of  those  younger 
readers  who,  while  wishing  to  know  some  particulars  of  the 
distinguished  persons  mentioned  in  the  work,  would  be  unwilling 
to  take  a^iy  trouble  in  searching  for  them. 

Nevertheless,  my  task,  though  anything  but  an  ambitious  one, 
has  still  been  a  labour  of  love.  That  I  should  entertain  an 
affection  for  the  drama,  its  professors,  and  all  things  appertaining 
to  it,  is  but  natural :  being  the  son  of  an  aetor,  and,  in  the  exer- 
cise of  my  own  pursuits,  being  constantly  thrown  among  persons 
connected  with  the  dramatic  world,  it  would  be  strange  indeed 
if  I  were  not  animated  by  such  sentiments.  And,  despite  the 
mournful  and  constantly  recuinng  wad  of  "  decline,"  despite  the 
garrulous  whinings  of  the  impotent,  the  ignorant,  and  the  idle,  I 
firmly  believe  that  this  feeling  is  common  to  a  very  large  pro- 
portion of  the  English  nation,  who  would  be  ready  to  admit  that 
a  clever  and  earnest  actor  has  a  greater  hold  upon  their  sympa- 
thies and  an  easier  access  to  their  inmost  hearts  than  any  man 
of  equal  talent  in  any  other  acknowledged  profession. 

The  following  records  prove  that  patience,  endurance,  honesty, 
hard  work,  and  a  stout  heart  under  discouragement,  are  requisites 
for  the  histrionic  aspirant,  as  additions  to  his  natural  talent, 
without  the  possession  of  which  none  can  ever  hope  to  succeed. 
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EDITORS  PREFACE  V 

Constant  study  and  a  long  coiu:se  of  provincial  training  are 
almost  aa  necessary  to  the  actor  as  inborn  genius.  All  modern 
examples  go  to  verify  this  dictmn;  and  yet,  because  each  year 
produces  a  certain  number  of  uneducated  young  men,  who  fly  to 
the  stage  as  a  last  resource,  and  who,  having  failed  as  tailors 
and  grocers,  fail  more  dismally  and  more  publicly  as  Claude 
Melnottes  and  Caasios,  we  hear  of  nought  hut  the  decline  of  the 
drama  and  the  degradation  of  its  professors ! 

A  perusal  of  this  volume  will  show  that  one  of  the  proscribed 
race  was  courted,  admired,  and  recc^pised  by  the  first  and  most 
brilliant  men  of  the  day,  not  as  a  buffoon  for  their  amusement, 
but  as  an  equal  and  a  friend. 

Edmukd  Yates. 

LoHDOB,  April,  I860. 
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THE 

LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE 

CHARLES    MATHEWS. 

CHAPTER  I. 

My  determination  to  write  mj  life —Birth,  parentage,  and  educadon;  life,  cha- 
racter, and  bshaviour — My  reteolaTe  memorj^Mj  birtb-plaoe — My  grand- 
lather  and  fatter — Family  disputes^Fanatic  Tisitore — My  {sue  and  figure 
whan  a  child— Hannah  More  and  Qarrick — My  echool-daya — The  school- 
maater  and  usher — My  precociims  attempts  at  mimicry — A  peramliulatlDg 
fishmonger — My  in""'"^'"     -"-"- ' '' ■ 


"  He  who  pleads  liis  own  cause  has  a  fool  for  his  client,"  say 
the  lawyers.  I  am  afraid  the  writer  of  his  own  life  is  liable  to 
the  same  imputation.  I  should  have  begun  to  write  mine  years 
ago,  if  I  had  had  the  courage.  "  On  their  own  merits  modest 
men  are  dumb," — on  their  demerits  they  are  not  likely  to  dwell. 
What  then  is  a  poor  fellow  to  do,  who,  with  the  terrors  of  the 
press  before  his  eyes,  feels  it  a  sort  of  duty  to  himself  to  put  on 
record  a  few  remarkable  events,  anecdotes  of  celebrated  men, 
hair-breadth  escapes  by  flood  and  field,  opinions  of  contem- 
poraries, and  various  scenes  in  the  drama  of  life  in  which  he  has 
been  a  principal  actor  ? 

It  is  not  merely  a  record  of  my  ovra  adventures  and  mishaps — 
my  life  and  opinions,  that  I  am  vain  enough  to  think  amusing; 
but  some  of  those  singular  events  which,  contrary  to  aJl  proba- 
bility or  my  own  expectation,  mingled  me  with  remarkable  men. 
Few  individuals  have  had  greater  opportunities  afforded  them 
than  myself  of  associating  or  coming  in  contact  with  persona  of 
every  class  of  society,  as  I  trust  I  shall  be  able  to  show.  The 
original  causes  of  such  heterogeneous  associations  it  will  be  my 
business  to  depict — but,  from  one  chance  or  another,  "  they  lay 
in  my  way,"  and  I  have  known,  visited,  corresponded,  or  con- 
versed with  kings,  lords,  commons,  merchants,  traders  ;  all,  from 
the  cobbler's  stall  to  the  palace,  I  have,  like  Aamodeus,  con- 
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trived  to  eoter — and,  therefore,  think  I  have  at  least  the  where- 
withal to  furnish  an  amusing  work. 

Well,  then,  for  some  years  I  have  hoped  the  day  would  arrive 
when  I  should  have  the  courage  to  "  attempt  my  own  life."  I 
really  have  to  plead  the  excuse  of  puhlishing  "  at  the  desire  of 
too  partial  friends."  I  have  heen  coaxed,  wheedled,  urged, 
tempti^d,  brihed,  goaded  almost,  to — begin,  "Maie  a  com- 
Biencemeafc  at  all  events  Try ;  'tis  a  shame — such  stores  of 
anecdotes-r-you  will  oaly  have  to  copy,  and  instead  of  the 
dazzling  white  paper  before  you,  you  can  shut  your  lids,  while  the 
eyes  are  turned  withm,  and  have  only  the  labour  of  remem- 
beriiig,  while  others  are  battering  their  hrains  for  invention." 
"  Yes,"  said  I,  "  true — but  then  the  plan,  the  construction,  the 
language  !  The  public  has  heen  fed  with  such  high  dishes,  that" 
— "  They  are  more  hkely  to  be  pleased  with  simple  fare,"  said 
a  good-natured,  round,  dimple-faced  friend.  "Ah!  there  in- 
deed!" said  I;  "if  I  believed  that!"  "Believe  it  then  from 
me;  write  fearlessly-— nay,  carelessly  if  you  like."  "What! 
with  the  terrors  of  the  Quarterly  and  Edinburgh,  cum  multis 
ediis,  before  my  eyes  ?"  "  You  have  nothing  to  fear  from  them, 
if  you  do  not  '  attempt'  too  much.  Flowery  writing,  or  meta- 
phorical description,  will '  confound  you,'  not  the  deed  of  writing 
as  you  speak,' 

"  Well !"  sMd  I,  "  seriously,  I  am  thinking  of  it.  Begin  I 
will,  my— my — what  ?  '  Apology  ?  — I  hear  a  hiss  at  the  word. 
'  Records  ?'  already  done  '  KemimsceneeB  p' — stale.  Well,  then 
— Birth,  parentage,  and  education — Life,character,and  behaviour 
of  Charles  Mathews,  Comedian  who  was— Hang  it!  I  have 
heard  those  words  before  and  precisely  so  arranged;  but  no 
matter— I  will  pursue  that  style  of  biography  to  the  letter;  it 
has  sold  many  a  sheet  list  of  all  thi,  unfortunate  malefactors,' 
and  perhaps  it  is  not  yet  so  damaged  in  the  service  but  that  it 
may  be  of  service  to  rae.  I  will  begin  with  the  birth,  and 
pursue  it  to — nay,  not  quite  to  the  last  scene — I  must  leave  that 
to  somebody  more  alive  to  the  subject  than  myself." 

I  have  never  written  with  a  view  to  publication  since  I  wag 
sixteen,  and  have  considerable  doubt  whether  I  am  quaUfied  for 
the  task.  I  have  resolved  to  put  down  rapidly  the  matter  which 
my  memory  is  charged  withal,  and  shall  risk  the  reading  just  as 
I  should  a  letter  written  in  a  hurry  to  an  indulgent  friend,  of 
which  I  had  preserved  no  copy.  I  have  never  kept  a  journal  or 
diary,  or  made  a  memorandum  of  a  conversation  in  my  life ;  but 
I  have  an  escellent — nay,  an  extraordinary  memory  (aa  inva- 
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luable  gift  to  one  of  my  profession),  and,  having  given  public 
proof  of  this,  I  may  venture  to  make  the  remark.  I  fearlessly 
pledge  myselfto  the  declaration,  that  I  can  perfectly  recollect 
and  repeat  most  i>f  the  anecdotes  and  conversations  of  remarkable 
persons  whom  I  have  met  in  early  life,  with  as  much  facility  as 
I  related  them  at  tlie  time  they  happened. 

Addison  remarks,  "that  no  one  peruses  a  book  with  so  much 
content,  if  he  be  unacquainted  with  the  author,  as  wheu  he  is 
informed  of  his  situation  in  life,  his  connesions,  his  disposition, 
and,  above  all,  of  his  person."  Now,  knowing  the  misery  of  ud- 
gratiiied  curiosity,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  proceed  upon  this  hint, 
and  shall  therefore  endeavour  to  attbrd  every  facility  in  my  power 
to  those  who  may  do  me  the  honour  to  read  my  life  and  eiperi- 
enee,  towards  their  full  enjoyment  of  these  volumes,  by  satisfying 
the  most  insatiable  propensity  for  prying  that  ever  afflicted  the 
most  curious  and  inquisitive  of  the  human  race. 

I  shall  commence  this  narrative  with  "  those  early  years 
wherein  the  human  mind  receives  its  first  bias — when  the  seeds 
of  all  our  future  actions  are  sown  in  the  heart,  and  when  causes, 
in  themselves  so  triflings  as  almost  to  be  imperceptible,  chain  us 
to  good  or  bad,  to  fortune  or  misfortune ;"  and,  with  this  object 
in  view,  I  hope  I  shall  be  excused  if,  in  the  outset,  I  dwell  for 
some  time  on  the  situation  in  life,  connexions,  and  disposition  of 
others — I  mean,  of  that  escellent  man,  my  father,  and  of  the 
peculiar  society  in  which  he  moved. 

To  begin  at  the  beginning,  then,  I  shall  commence  with  my 
first  birthday.* 

I  was  born  on  the  28tli  of  June,  1776,  at  half-past  two  o'clock 
"and  a  cloudy  morning,"  at  No.  18,  Strand,  London.  The  house, 
I  regret  to  say,  no  longer  exists,  for  in  the  summer  of  1833 1  had 

*  On  a  fly-leaf  of  tie  hnge  family  Eille,  the  following  memoranda  maj  be 
found  in  hia  father's  writing  :— 
After  the  Leading  of — 


Heirs  tosether  of  the  grace  of  life  1" — 
J  then  be  seen  in  regular  suceeaaion  the  dates  of  the  births  of  fourteen  ehil- 
m — seiea  d&aghtan  and  seien  aons.    Of  tbe  latter, 

"  Charlfs  Mathews,  the  seventh  son  of  Jamea  and  Elizabeth  Mathews, 
B  born  ou  June  the  28tli,  ITTG,  at  a  ([uarter  before  three  o'clock  in  the 
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the  mortification  to  see  the  venerable  residence  of  my  forefathers, 
the  interesting  birthplace  of  the  hero  of  tliese  pages,  destroyed 
piecemeal  by  unhallowed  hands,  who  regtrdle**  of  all  its  classical, 
poetical,  and  histrionic  associations  I  mol  sh  d  Iriek  by  brick, 
every  vestige  of  its  former  appearan  an  1  3  ft  not  a  rack 
behind," — for  what?  Oh,  bathos  to  pen  to  the  public— a 
view  of  Hungerford  Market! 

My  grandfather  was  a  native  of  Crlamo  an  h  e,  and  the  real 
family  name  was  Matthew,  whiel  he  I  an^  d  f  r  an  estate,  to 
Mathews  with  one  T.  He  died,  leaving  his  property  in  litiga- 
tion ;  and  my  father  thereby  lost  a  T  and  a  Chancery  suit.  The 
estate  was  worth  200^.  a  year,  and  cost  him  about  210^.  annually 
in  Ian  and  repairs ;  so  that  its  loss  became  a  gain, — a  fact,  I  take 
it,  of  no  small  importance  to  the  world. 

My  father  was  a  respectable,  and  what  was  called  a  "  serious" 
bookseller — indeed,  he  was  himself  so  rigid  a  sectarian  as  to  have 
been  selected  to  be  prime  minister  at  one  of  her  chapels  by  no  less 
a  personage  than  Lady  Huntingdon  herself;  so  that  it  will  be 
easily  imagined  I  was  not  indebted  to  him  for  any  of  my  thea- 
trical propensities.  He,  good  man,  assured  me  that  he  had  never 
seen  a  play  in  his  life.  His  father,  also  a  bookseller,  was  one  of 
those  persons  who  thought  it  sinful  to  enjoy  innocent  amusement, 
and  his  son  was  forbidden  to  be  gay  or  mirthful.  My  father  was 
obedient  (my  son  cannot  say  as  much  of  his  father),  and  I  have 
not  yet  sufficiently  repented  of  my  disobedience  to  add,  "  Alas ! 
would  that  I  had  been  obedient  too!"  "Just  as  the  twig  is 
bent,"  they  say,  "  the  tree's  inclined ;"  but  had  I  been  so  in- 
chned,  I  might  have  been  at  this  moment  a  "  serious  bookseller" 
also,  for  my  father  had  designed  me  for  his  successor.  But,  as 
it  happens  in  the  best-regulated  femilies,  the  husband  and  wife 
did  not  chance  to  agree — that  is,  upon  religious  points. 

My  excellent  mother  was  strict  in  her  adherence  to  the  tenets 
of  the  Church  of  England ;  my  father  was  a  rigid  Calvinist.  Yet 
these  differences  of  opinion,  I  must  do  them  the  justice  to  say, 
were  conducted  with  such  good  breeding,  that  I  do  not  recollect 
ever  witnessing  any  unpleasant  controversies.  My  father  was 
satisfied  with  sincerity  in  any  one ;  he  allowed  my  mother  to 
think  for  herself  without  opposing,  still  less  persecuting,  her  for 
her  opinions,  and  she,  with  most  dignified  church-pride,  as  some 
of  the  sectarians  designated  it,  satisfied  her  mind  by  thoroughly, 
in  her  heart,  despising  the  ignorant  fanatics  by  whom  he  was 
surrounded — for  surrounded  I  may  call  it — to  the  destruction  of 
the  well-being  of  his  family.    Had  he  been  a  professed  gambler, 
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We  could  not  have  felfc  more  alarm  at  the  entrance  of  a  black-leg 
into  the  family  circle  than  the  arrival  of  a  newly- acquired  brother. 
Yet  he,  the  sincerest  of  the  sincere,  the  moat  guileless,  the  most 
intrinsically  honest  and  moral  man,  I  helicve  now  in  ray  heart, 
that  ever  passed  sixty-four  summers  in  this  sublunary  globe, 
remained  a  liberal  Christian  amongst  wretelied  fanatics,  moderate 
in  a  crowd  of  raving  enthusiasts^ — the  mildest  of  preachers,  the 
kindest  of  advisers,  himself  an  eiample  to  the  wholesale  dealers 
in  brimstone — the  pawnbrokers,  hosiera,  butchers,  shoemakers, 
travelling  tinkers,  no  matter  how  low,  how  ignorant  (blasphemers, 
I  then  and  now  consider  many  of  them),  to  whose  tender  mercies 
I  was  constantly  sul^ect.  A  regular  set  of  technical  cant  phrases 
pervaded  the  discourse  of  them  all.  I  and  you,  my  gentle  readers, 
were  damned,  and  they  were  saved ;  they  had  "  had  a  call,"  or 
were  "of  the  elect,"  and  little  other  qualification  was  necessary 
to  start  as  expounders  of  the  word,  and  to  spout  nonsense  by  the 
hour. 

Such  were  those  by  whom  my  father  was  hemmed  in.  Had 
he  not  been  bitten  by  one  of  these  rabid  animals  very  early  in 
life,  his  naturally  cheerful  mind  and  kindly  benevolent  disposition 
would  have  admirably  qualified  him  for  a  contented,  quiet,  and 
happy  member  of  the  real,  true  mode  of  worship,  as  /  think,  and 
trust  ever  shall  think. 

But  T  have  dwelt  so  long  upon  my  parentage,  that  I  have 
nearly  forgotten  the  advice  of  the  great  Spectator,  and  the  neces- 
sity of  relieving  the  minds  of  the  curious  in  minutise — "  Above 
all,  his  person." 

For  a  more  exact  description  of  this  I  have  referred  to  my 
nurse,  who  was  alive  to  tell  the  tale  within  ten  years  of  the  date 
hereof  She  assured  me  that  I  was  a  long,  thin  skewer  of  a 
child,  of  a  restless,  fidgety  temperament,  and  by  no  means  regular 
features— quite  the  contrary ;  and  as  if  Nature  herself  suspected 
she  had  not  formed  me  ia  one  of  her  happiest  moments,  the 
Fates  combined  with  her  to  render  me  more  remarkable,  and 
finding  there  was  not  the  least  chance  of  my  being  a  beauty,  con- 
spired to  make  me  comical. 

The  agreeable  twist  of  my  would-be  features  was  occasioned, 
as  the  above-named  lady  assured  me — indeed,  I  have  heard  my 
mother  with  great  tenderness  and  delicacy  confirm  it — by  a 
species  of  hysteric  fits  to  which  I  was  subject  in  infancy,  one  of 
which  distorted  my  mouth  and  eyebrows  to  such  a  degree  as  to 
render  me  almost  hideous  for  a  time,  though  Ti\y  partial  nurse 
declared  my  "  eyes  made  up  for  all,  they  were  so  bright  and 
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lively."  Be  this  as  it  may,  certaia  it  is  that,  after  the  recovery 
from  this  aftaek,  folks  laughed  the  moment  they  saw  me,  and 
said,  "Bless  the  dear  little  dear!  it  is  not  a  beauty,  to  be  sure; 
Wt  what  a  funny  face  it  has  !"  The  "  olF-side"  of  my  moufch, 
Ba  a  coachman  would  say,  took  such  an  affection  for  my  ear,  that 
it  seemed  to  make  a  perpetual  struggle  to  form  a  closer  commu- 
nication with  it,  and  one  eyebrow  became  fixed  as  a  rusty  weather- 
cock, while  the  other  popped  up  an  inch  apparently  beyond  its 
proper  position.  The  effects  remain  to  this  day,  though  mode- 
rated. "Wrymouth"  was  a  nickname  applied  to  me  when  at 
school,  and  for  the  first  seven  years  of  my  life  I  was  in  the  habit 
of  holding  my  hand  to  my  cheek  to  hide  the  blemish.  What 
good  or  evil  "  was  here  wrapt  up  in  countenance,"  or  how  far 
this  may  have  interfered  to  direct  my  future  pursuits,  I  do  not 
attempt  to  say. 

I  am  now  about  to  relate  a  circumstance  which  properly 
belongs  to  one  of  the  "  seven  ages,"  namely,  the  first ;  but  as 
my  tdent  is  not  quite  equal  to  that  of  the  Irishman  who  said, 
"  There's  not  a  man  in  the  four  provinces  has  such  a  memory  as 
me — I  never  heard  that  story  yet  but  I  could  repeat  it  fifty 
years  afterwards,"  I  do  not  pretend  to  recollect  what  happened 
to  me  in  infancy,  yet  am  I  correctly  clear  as  to  the  description 
of  the  scene  by  my  father.  It  was  no  less  than  the  justly- 
celebrated  Hannah  More's  introducing  Garrick  to  him  in  his 
own  shop.  He  had  never  seen  him  act,  and  therefore  could  not 
feel  any  of  that  glow  that  I  feel  in  relating  the  incident — he 
had  never  witnessed,  therefore  could  not  appreciate  his  talents. 

Evader!  do  you  not,as  I  do,  pity  from  the  bottom  of  your 
heart  the  unfortunate  victim  of  prejudice,  who  could  voluntarily 
deprive  himself  of  the  effects  of  that  resplendent  genius,  the 
admiration  not  only  of  England,  but  of  Europe  !  What  reward 
would  you  accept  to  be  deprived  of  the  reminiscence  of  the 
gratification  afforded  you  by  a  Kemble — a  Siddons — a  Talma? 
Nay,  had  von  been  a  play-goer  till  lately,  and  as  suddenly  con- 
verted as  some  of  these  would-be  saints  have  been,  would  you 
not  say — now  be  candid,  "  Well,  I  am  glad  I  saw  Mrs,  Siddons 
first  ?"     But  whither  am  I  wandering  ? 

Well,  notwithstanding  this  sacrifice  of  pleasure  to  principle, 
my  father's  pride  was  gratified  that  the  introduction  took  place; 
and  when  the  testimony  to  that  great  man's  private  worth  as 
well  as  splendid  talents  was  given,  at  the  ceremony  of  depositing 
his  honoured  remains  in  Westminster  Abbey,  by  the  long  pro- 
cession of  Lords  and  Commons  that  followed,  an  impression  was 
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made  on  the  minr!  of  a  trader  that  must  have  sta^ered  hia' 
senses,  and,  in  spite  of  the  sentiments  his  misleaders  had  im- 
planted in  him,  he  used  ever  after  to  erect  his  crest  when  ho 
related  that  he  had  had  the  honour  of  the  great  Garrick's 
acqu^ntance.'* 

As  soon  as  my  ears  were  susceptible  of  having  the  delicious 
fact  instilled  into  them,  I  heard  that  on  the  occasion  of  the 
introduction — eredat  J — Reader,  take  breath — he,  Qarrick,  took 
me  in  his  arms  !  Yes,  I  was  touched,  embraced,  fondled  by  tha 
immortal  David!  I'hat  I  cannot  describe  my  sensations  will 
easily  be  believed  when  I  state  that  I  could  not  by  possibility 
have  been  three  years  old,  inasmuch  as  I  was  born  on  the  28th 
of  June,  he  having  made  his  final  bow  to  the  Public  on  the  10th 
in  that  same  year  (a  fact  I  would  impress  on  the  numerous 
persona  who  during  my  life  have  pestered  me  with  the  question, 
"  Do  you  remember  Garrick,  Mr.  Mathews  ?"  my  answer  having 
always  been,  "No,  sir,  I  can  prove  an  aliiL"')  Well,  betook 
me  in  his  arms,  and,  like  the  near-sighted  lady  who  aa  d  wher  a 
coal-scuttle  entered  the  room  in  place  of  an  expected  infant 
"  Dear !  how  like  its  father !"  no  doubt  made  some  common 
place  observation  ;  but  my  father  often  declared  that  he  burst 
into  a  fit  of  laughter,  and  said,  "  Why  his  face  laughs  all  over 
but  certainly  on  the  wrong  side  (if  his  moutl 

I  do  not  go  so  far  as  to  say  this  di  1  or  did  i  ot  affect  my 
future  destiny ;  that  my  father  in  his  ser  ous  moods  alluded  to 
it  with  such  a  feeling,  there  can  be  no  doubt — it  m  ly  have  been 
ominous. 

Hannah  Moref  was  at  that  time  of  a  senous  cast,  as  ifc  is 

•  Darid  Qarrick,  the  greatest  actor  ttat  ever  trod  the  English  stage,  the 
£rst  that  struck  the  death-blow  at  formal  and  stilted  declamatioo,  euhstimtiog 
for  it  the  yigorous  and  impassioned  eiptession  of  natnral  BCntiments,  was  horn 
in  1716.  He  was  edncaled  aC  Liebtieid,  where  he  formed  ihe  acquaintance  of 
Samuel  Johnson,  with  whom  he  came  to  London  in  1TS6.  In  1T41  be  first 
came  npon  the  stage,  and  his  success  was  immedialelj  established.  He  hecame 
the  patentee  of  Driiry  Lane  Theatre  in  1 7i7,  aid  the  remainder  of  hia  course, 
nntil  his  retjretnent  in  1776,  was  one  long  series  of  successcB.  He  died  la 
1779,  and  was  interred  in  Westminster  Abbey,  where  hia  monument,  repre- 
senting  him  between  Tiaged;  and  Comedy,  is  still  a  great  attraction.  In  addi- 
tion to  his  histrionic  talent,  Oarrick  was  a  man  of  coasidecable  literary  ability, 
a  member  of  the  celebrated  Literary  Club,  and  an  intimate  friend  of  Johnson, 
Goldsmith,  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  ka. 

+  Hannah  More,  a  distinguished  moral  writer,  born  in  1744,  died  in  1833, 
baTing  attained  the  advanced  nge  of  eighty-three.  She  was  the  authoress  of 
very  many  moral  and  religioas  works,  all  of  which  during  her  lifttjme  eiijoyed 
Mgnal  snocess.     To  the  present  generation  she  will  perhaps  be  best  known  b/. 
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called,  but  did  not  quite  believe  that  the  association  with  little 
Davy  endangered  the  soul.  Whether  she  was  of  my  father's 
principles  or  not  I  cannot  tell ;  for  to  this  hovir  I  do  not  know 
what  th^e  Wesleyans,  Whitfieldites,  and  Huntingtoniana  were 
disputing— nay,  quarrelling  about ;  nor  why  two  human  beings, 
beheving  in  one  God,  should  condemn  each  other  to  everlasting 
punishment,  because  their  leaders  gave  different  interpretations 
to  the  same  text  in  Scripture.  Miss  Harmah,  at  all  events,  sub- 
mitted some  of  her  small  religious  tracts  to  my  father,  who 
published  them  ;  and  I  may  presume  from  this  that,  as  he  was 
so  employed  by  her,  he  declined  putting  his  name  to  what  she 
called  her  "  Sacred  Dramas."  He  held  himself  in  such  a  situa- 
tion personally  responsible,  though  he  did  not  carry  his  prejudices 
so  far  as  to  exclude  from  his  shelves  the  works  of  our  great 
English  dramatists. 

In  due  course  of  time  I  was  sent  to  school — St.  Martin's  Free 
School  was,  I  believe,  the  first.  In  the  indiscriminate  selection  of  a 
first  school  there  are  very  few  who  reflect  on  its  consequent  effects 
in  after  life.  Had  I  twenty  sons  1  would  never  send  one  to  the 
school  of  a  man  fond  of  punishment.  I  say  fond,  for  I  am  con- 
vmced  that  my  first  pompous  pedagogue  had  no  gratification 
equal  to  the  superintending  a  flagellation.  "Let  this  little 
gentleman  feel  the  rod!"  I  hate  the  sound  in  my  ears  at  this 
moment.  Had  fl.ogging  given  knowledge,  I  might  have  been  a 
dangerous  rival  to  the  seven  Greek  sages.  But,  alas !  I  did  not 
flourish,  though  my  master  did !  Often  have  I  cast  an  eye  to 
the  little  cherubs  that  clung  on  the  corner  of  the  organ  at  the 
end  of  the  school-room,  and  wished  I  had  been  shaped  like  them, 
— only  head  and  wings ! 

Our  master,  Pownall,  was  a  remarkably  handsome  man,  but 
pomposity  itself.  His  usher,  Shaw,  a  lank  bony  Scotchman — 
how  can  I  describe  him  ? — squinted  "  more  than  a  gentleman 
ought."  He  had  a  barbarous  accent,  and  therefore,  I  suppose, 
was  selected  to  teach  the  "  Breetish  languitch  in  its  oreeginal 
peurity"  to  us  cockneys.  He  was  a  quaint  man — thin  as  a 
pitchfork.  He  used  to  shamble  up  and  down  the  school  by 
slow  fits,  rubbing  his  gamboge  chin  with  his  bumt-umber  fingers, 
and  directing  little  hits  of  broken  unintelligible  advice  to  the 
leering,  sheepish,  idle  little  animals  who  sat  in  rows  up  the  room, 
walking  before  them  like  Aaron  with  his  rod. 
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I  was  at  that  time  particularly  fond  of  carrying'  a  bit  of 
broken  looking-glass,  to  daazle  "Shaw's  queer  optics"  with. 
Many  were  the  convulsive,  pain  fully- smothered  laughs  I  and  my 
wicked  coadjutors  writhed  under  (while  I  remained  undiscovered) 
at  his  simplicity  and  patience,  enduring  this  infliction  day  after 
day,  squinting  up  to  discover  through  what  cranny  in  the  blind 
it  was  that  the  sun  came  in  to  occasion  this  annoyance ;  but  at 
length  I  was  caught  in  the  fact,  for,  while  I  thought  he  was 
looking  in  an  entirely  opposite  direction,  I  found  he  was  looking 
me  and  my  bit  of  glass  full  in  the  face.  I  was  horsed,  and  now 
really  fiogged^barbarously  birched  ;  while  Pompey  Pownall 
roared  out,  with  a  voice  of  thunder,  this  facetious  moral — "That, 
sir,  will  teach  you,  I  hope,  not  to  cast  reflections  on  the  heads  of 
the  school !" 

Here  may  be  traced  my  first  attempts  at  mimicry.  I  re- 
member the  flogging  fellows  to  this  hour, — their  voice,  tone, 
and  manner ;  and  my  ruling  propensity  was  thus  early  called 
into  action  at  their  expense. 

Another  precocious  attempt  at  individual  imitation  about  the 
same  time  had  nearly  proved  fatal,  and,  it  might  be  supposed, 
would  have  tended  to  check  that  irresistible  impulse  I  had  to 
echo,  like  the  mocking-bird,  every  sound  I  heard.  I  used  to 
amuse  my  schoolfellows  with  what  I  then  thought  my  best 
specimen  in  that  way.  It  was  of  a  man  who  cried  eels  about 
the  streets,  and  passed  through  the  Strand  by  my  father's  door 
daily.  He  was  rather  short,  but  remarkably  muscular ;  he  had 
a  peculiar  guttural  voice,  which  I  remember  correctly  to  this 
hour,  and  which  I  can  of  course  now  delineate  with  more 
accuracy  ind  truth  than  my  then  penny -trumpet  voice  could 
enable  me  to  do ;  still  it  is  quite  out  of  the  question  that  I  can 
give  iny  idea  of  such  an  original  with  my  pen,  when  the  whole 
humour  of  mj'  delineation  depends  upon  intonation  :  nor  should 
I  relate  the  anecdote,  but  to  enforce  my  position  of  the  wonder 
that  1  hid  not  given  up  business  in  that  line  in  the  outset. 
This  fellow's  regular  cry  was,  "  Live  eels !  Conger  eels  !  Thames 
eels! — try  my  eels — silver  eels— Dutch  eels— threepence  a  pound 
e-e-e-e-e-e-els !"  which,  taking  a  fresh  supply  of  breath  from  his 
leathern  lungs,  he  ee^longated  to  such  an  extent,  that  the  last 
monosyllable  frequently  held  out  in  undiminished  force  and 
energy  while  he  strided  from  Craven  to  Hungerford  street. 

All  imitation  of  this  odd,  perambulating  fishmonger,!  considered 
as  most  desirable.  He  was  a  notorious  character,  and  excited 
various  laughs,  from  the  infant  snigger  to  tlie  adult  roar  :  and 
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"What  a  long  eel!"  was  the  constant  remark  his  drollery 
escited.  Even  my  father's  serious  friends  relaxed  so  far  from, 
their  rigidity  of  muscle  as  to  ha-!ia-ha  nearly  three  times  at  my 
sueeessful  hitting  off  of  his  peculiarities.  Encouraged  by  this 
approbation  into  holdaess,  having  brought  my  parody  to  per- 
fection, I  was  emulous  of  the  approval  of  the  great  original 
himself;  and  haviag  due  notice  of  hia  approach  from  the  long 
eel  on  which  he  was  trilling  perhaps  as  far  off  as  Charing  Cross, 
I  anxiously  awaited  his  airival.  When  he  was  near  enough  to 
observe  my  action,  I  placed  my  hand  on  the  dester  side  of  my 
mouth,  and  commenced  my  sinister  operations,  taking  him  off 
"  to  the  very  life,"  as  my  panegyrists  had  led  me  to  believe  I 
could.  Had  I  been  as  slippery  as  one  of  his  own  articles  of 
traffic,  I  might  have  twisted,  and  wriggled  my  way  behind  the 
counter  and  escaped  ;  but  be  was  too  mueli  for  me — indeed  I 
did  not  apprehend  so  savage  an  attack.  DeUherately  placing 
hia  basket  at  the  door,  he  pursued  me  into  the  shop  ;  and  as  I 
flinched  from  the  huge  and  ponderous  fist  that  was  poised  high 
in  air  to  annihilate  me,  I  conveniently  placed  my  back  to  receive 
his  blow.  "  Next  time,"  said  the  huge  monster,  as  he  felled  me 
to  the  earth,  "  as  you  twists  your  little  wry  mouth  about  and 
cuts  j'our  mugs  at  a  respectable  tradesman,  I'll  skin  you  like  an 
o-e-"  and  seizing  his  whole  shop  up  in  his  Brobdignagian  arms, 
be  finished  the  monosyllable  somewhere  about  No.  27.  For 
weeks — nay,  months— did  I  suffer  from  the  effects  of  this 
punishment. 
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CHAPTEE   II. 


Metliodist  preaoherfl :  Brothers  Hill,  Darrttnt,  Huntington,  Berridge — Fajiatit^s' 
Tabernacle  in  TotteEham-court-road  ~"  The  Oven" — Eariy  bigotry— 
"Wrestling"  —  First  love  —  Mnaical  mania — Incipient  jearninga  after 
popular  applause — Eafield  races. 

Ltttle  daunted  at  my  ill  success  in  my  first  attempt,  I  com 
menced,  previously  to  my  knowledge  of  the  actors,  with  thi 
heroes  of  the  pulpit.  I  was  reckoned  so  expert  at  my  represen- 
tations of  Brother  Hill  and  Brother  Durrant,  Huntington,  &c. 
that  I  have  be  n     q      t  d    n  noments  of  hilarity  (alas  ! 

they  were  bttw)t  hitny  n  tative  powers  before  some 
of  the  stifte  t     f  is  to  d      ecess  crowned  my  efforts. 

My  father  w  a  j  y  1  k  g  p  rson,  and  his  jolly  good- 
humoured  f  ce  d  mpl  d  t  d  1  ht  at  the  "  little  dog's  im- 
pudence ;"  I  n  d  t  y  I  had  ample  encourt^ement  from  my 
mother  in  th     p  rt    t 

My  most  f  1  d  1  n    t    n  was  of  a  huge-wigged  old 

devotee  wh  m  11  d   D  ddy   Berridge.     He  had   been   a 

preacher  in  tl  Whtf  Id  h  If  many  years.  He  was  a 
very,  old  ma  at  the  p  oil  pe  k  of,  and  had  lived  long  enough 
t  th    progress  of  the  Tabernacle  in  Tottenham- court-road 

1 1  1 1  d  become  a  third  larger  than  in  Whitfield's  time.  I 
m  self  remember  it  before  the  addition  of  the  gallery  to  the 

t      d       d  when  the  pulpit  was  nearly  close  to  the  wall ;  but 

1       th      ew  wing  was  added,  there  was  aa  eye  to  the  aecom- 

m  d  t        of    a  hundred  or  two  more  persons  tlian  it   would 

f    m    ly  h  Id.     These  additional  auditors,  howeyer,  were  neces- 

ly  ly  ndulged  with  a  back  view  of  the  precious  wigs  of  the 
p       1  and  those  whose  circumstances  did  not  afford  them 

t  tl  new  gallery  were  doomed  to  a  dungeon  underneath, 
d  k  d  dreary,  and  well  suited  to  the  dismal  predictions  and 
f  f  1  tl  ats  held  out  to  all  wh  w  n  t  f  the  elect.  This 
called  the  Oven : — n  m  m  The  inexperienced 
f  tb  mieal  clergy,  who  w       n  t       a      of  the  difficulty 

wh    h  th    cakes  in  the  Oven  nt    ed  du  ing  their  baking, 
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as  to  hearing  (seeing  the  preacher  was,  of  course,  out  of  the 
question),  proceeded  in  the  even  tenor  of  their  way,  apparently 
unconscious  of  their  presence,  and  certainly  taking  no  pains  to 
convey  consolation  to  their  consciences.  But  Daddy  Berridge 
was  a  regular  old-stager.  He  was  well  aware  of  the  select 
portion  confined  in  the  hlack  hole,  and  had  no  idea  of  hiding  his 
candle  under  a  bushel.  He,  therefore,  when  he  had  any  choice 
bit  of  consolation  for  his  flock,  encored  himself  in  his  most 
eloquent  passages.  Turning  his  body  entirely  round  in  the 
pulpit,  exhibiting  his  lank  desponding  visage  to  those  of  the 
gallery,  who  were  delighted  with  this  indulgence,  and  then 
dexterously  elongating  his  neck  to  the  prisoners  below,  he  would 
roar  out  the  repetition  of  his  last  sentence,  which  frequently 
reaching  their  ears  without  the  context,  could  not,  I  fear,  have 
tended  much  to  their  spiiitual  comfort.  As  in  this  instance — 
"If,  with  these  examples  before  you, — if,  when  these  truths  are 
made  manifest,— if,  with  these  rules  laid  down  for  your  conduct, 
and  the  consequences  of  your  sins  by  such  awful  warnings  made 
clear  to  you,  you  do  not  repent,  you  will  all  be  damned ;"  he 
would  elevate  his  guttural  voice  to  a  ludicrous  pitch,  peep  down 
to  the  half-stifled  wretches  underneath,  and  cry,  "  You  will  all 
be  damned, — -do  ye  hear  below  ?"  This  being  all  they  heard  of 
the  sentence,  they  might  very  naturally  have  asked,  "For 
what  ?"  He  would  cite  a  string  of  truisms  as  to  the  un- 
certainty of  life,  the  certainty  of  death,  the  necessity  for  pre- 
paration, and  with  pathetic  tones  chant  out,  "Since  I  last 
sojourned  amongst  you,  my  worthy  brethren,  the  fell  Destroyer 
has  been  busy.  I  can  see  before  me  the  outward  symbols  of 
grievingspiritswithin— 1— 2— 4— 7—8— 10— 11— 13— -18— 22 
people  in  mourning"^ — (then  wheeling  to  the  right-about)  "25^ — • 
(left  face)  27 — 9," — then,  to  the  Oven,  "  How  many  are  there 
there  ?"  Here  again  is  the  lack  of  maimer  and  tone  of  voice, 
but  I  pledge  myself  to  the  truth  of  ray  description. 

Before  I  began  to  have  a  perception  of  the  ludicrous  in  these 
exhibitions,  which  perhaps  would  have  been  much  longer  in  being 
formed  but  for  my  occasional  visits  to  St.  Martin's  Church  with 
my  mother,  Berridge's  Johnsonian  wig  awed  me,  and  I  was 
strongly  impressed  with  the  belief  that  these  Brimstonians  were 
right,  and  all  others  wrong. 

Notwithstanding  my  childish  wonderment  at  these  proceed- 
ings, I  had  a  strong  bias  to  proceed  in  what  I  have  since  believed 
the  wrong  path.  I  was,  between  the  ages  of  eight  and  thirteen, 
as  complete  a  little  bigot  as  ever  was  begotten  by  gloom,  envy, 


bsGoogle 


CHAELIS  MATHEWa 


ami   spleen,  a  thorough -going  melanolioly  fanatic 
My  charity  was  that  of  the  fraternity,  for  I  not  only  believed  ir 
fire  and  torments  beinf  prepared  for  all  who  were  not  of  "  th 
elect     b  t        t  d        tiyhpdt        d  I  th    k  t  f      t       f 
ifth    d    t  1     hlh  ard  p    d      a  tl        p  f  f    1 
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the  1       f  ast       d  I  was  1    t    U  h  t       gi  t  w    w 

far  apart  during  the  tBrestlmg.  I  thereiore  began  to  think  I  was 
in  love.  Gravity  begets  gravity,  and  my  sister  in  the  faith  and 
I  ogled  each  other  most  piously.  The  first  time  I  ever  attempted 
to  wrestle  with  her  in  her  father's  house,  I  received  a  most  mor- 
tifying check— not  from  herself — oh  no !  I  was  too  young  to 
declare  my  passion  ;  but  I  had  hoped  to  recommend  myself  to 
her  regard  and  insinuate  myself  into  her  affections  hy  the  force 
of  melody.  The  charms  of  music  were  summoned  to  my  aid.  I 
popped  my  flute  into  my  pocket  and  paid  her  a  visit.  Her 
mother  was  gone  to  a  "Tand£"'  (Tea  and  Bible),  and  her 
father,  as  we  hoped,  with  her.  I  had  just  prevailed  upon  my  feir 
one  to  try  a  newly-published  song  on  the  pianoforte,  while  I 
accompanied  her  on  the  flute,  when  the  enraged  father  rushed 
in,  ana,  with  all  the  meekness  and  courtesy  which  such  Chris- 
tians profess,  called  me  by  every  sort  of  opprobrious  name,  hoied 
my  ears,  seized  my  hat,  thrust  it  rudely  on  my  head,  gave  one 
of  his  own  sledge-hammer  knocks  on  the  top  which  forced  lining 
and  all  over  my  eyes,  and  caused  me  to  try  to  escape  with  the 
swimming  sort  of  action  peculiar  to  blindmaii's  buff,  pushed  me 
from  the  room,  and  literally  kicked  me  out  of  the  house — and  all 
because  he  caught  me  in  the  fact  of  playing  "  a  song-foore"  as 
he  called  it,  and  "  corrupting  his  darter's  mind"  by  leading  her 
into  the  same  sinful  course.  "  Keep  your  devil's  toons  to  your- 
self, you  young  varmin  !  don't  come  'ere  with  your  Beelzebub's 
jigs.  None  o'  Satan's  'ymns  'ere !  take  'em  to  'is  hown  'ouses 
— there's  one  close  by  in  Common  Garden,  Shan't  play  none  of 
your  imperance  to  debauch  my  gal's  miud  wi' !  Go  out,  I  say ! 
and  I'll  throw  your  fife  out  a  vinder  arter  you."  Brother 
Cahusae's  patent  keyed  flute  to  be  called  a_;?/e .'  "Barbarous 
blacksmith!"    thought   I,    "never    more    will    I    endure    the 
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wvestlinga  of  your  daughter  after  the  indignity  bestowed  by 
your  ii'cin  fist.  Sweetest  specimens  of  a  smnt-like  eoach-and-cart- 
spving  maker,  adieu  r 

Was  not  this  enough  to  check  my  musical  studies  in  their 
earlT  growth,  to  damp  my  ardour  and  destroy  my  enthusiasm 
for  ever  P     No. 

About  this  very  period  I  made  "my  first  appearance  in 
public"  at  my  father's  chapel  at  Whetstone,  where  he  preached 
every  Sunday. 

"Brother  Oodard"  (Woodward),  the  butcher,  who  was  voy 
father's  clerk,  suggested  that  a  "  hopposition  to  the  horgan  of 
the  church,"  though  in  a  minor  way,  might  be  attractive.  He 
had  a  son  "as  iiddled,"  and  Wilson,  the  cobbler,  was  reckoned 
a  capital  hand  at  the  bassoon;  "and  if  Master  Charles  would 
hut  jine  'em  and  play  tbe  flute,"  what  an  effective  orchestra  might 
be  formed  without  trouble  or  expense !  The  scheme  was  im- 
mediately carried  into  execution ;  we  had  several  "  practlzings," 
as  Woodward  called  them,  which  made  no  little  noise  in  the 
village,  and  our  first  public  performance  being  announced  by 
whisperings  into  the  ears  of  the  pious  only  (as  we  hoped),  the 
meeiSng  was  crowded  to  suffocation— literally  "  overflowed,"  as 
the  playbills  have  it. 

Pope's  "  Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame"  was  the  piece  selected 
for  our  dehUt ;  and  I  can  as  perfectly  recollect  as  I  can  any  event 
within  one  week  of  the  time  of  my  penning  this,  the  arrange- 
ment I  made  for  "a  good  part,"  as  the  actors  would  say;  I 
mean,  the  care  and  caution  1  used  to  make  the  flute  the  "  first 
fiddle  -"—flavio  prima  was  not  enough  for  my  inordinate  am- 
bition. Now,  as  this  was  a  "four-part  song"  as  our  choristers 
called  it,  we  expressly  forbade  the  rest  of  the  congregation  from 
joining  in  until  the  whole  had  been  sung  through  once ,  and  then 
they  were  to  sing  chorus  only.  1  had  been  a  principal  singer  in 
this  really  beautiful  piece  of  music  before  we  aspired  to  instru- 
mental accompaniment ;  but  here  came  the  puzzle.  I  had  been 
prima  tenore,  and  "  Brother  Wizzun"  had  a  "  barrow-tonc"  voice 
which  he  made  bass  for  Sundays,  I  presume,  by  the  old-esta- 
blished mode  of  getting  his  feet  well  wet  on  Saturday  evening. 
The  interesting  elder  butcher  had  a  counter-tenor  part.  Our 
first  notion  was  to  accompany  ourselves  ,  but  we  foi^t,  in  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  moment,  that  those  who  had  to  play  the  wind- 
instruments  could  not  convenientl\  pla\  and  smg  at  the  samo 
time.  The  junior  slaughteier  Oodaid  had  htre  an  advantage. 
Many  a  blind  minstrel  had  given  him  a  hint  that  to  smg  and 
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fiddle  together  was  practicable ;  but  we  did  not  produce  sweet 
sounds  by  force  of  elbow,  but  by  dint  of  lun^,  and  I  was  emulous 
to  exhibit  my  twofold  accompiishments — I  considered  myself  as 
the  principal  performer,  and  I  would  be  heard.  Tf  I  was  to  bit 
merely  an  aeoompanyist,  who  was  to  sing  my  old  part  ?  At  last 
it  was  agreed  that  the  fame  we  had  already  acquired  by  our  voail 
performances  was  not  to  be  compromised,  and  an  ingenious  ar- 
rangement was  made  to  satisfy  all  parties.  There  were  fugue 
passages,  symphonies,  &e. ;  and  tbe  cobbler  and  myself,  with  an 
enthusiasm  never  to  be  sufficiently  commended,  so  contrived  that 
we  made  some  of  the  bumpkins  helieve  that  we  sang  and  played 
at  one  and  the  same  time.  I  wish  it  were  within  the  power  of 
my  pen  to  give  effect  to  this  scene ;  it  requires  the  aid  of  prac- 
tical and  vocal  elucidation  to  convey  it  with  full  force. 

This  was  a  great  musical  epoch  in  Whetstone,  the  march  of 
music  at  the  first  stage  on  the  high  North  Eoad.  It  made  a 
stirring  sensation  in  our  community,  andl  hoped,  if  not  believed, 
that  the  Steepleites  would  be  jealous:  I  felt  persuaded  that  se- 
ceders  from  the  Church  must  be  the  consequeuee.  I  was  com- 
plimented by  my  saintly  friends,  and  old  Woodward  was  so  pleased 
with  my  enthusiasm  in  the  good  cause,  that  he  respectfully  in- 
vited me  to  see  a  bullock  killed  on  Monday  at  eleven  precisely, 
"  God  willing."  I  wished  that  Sister  Chater  could  have  been 
present  to  witness  the  eflVct  produced  by  the  very  instrument 
which  her  father  had  so  contumeUously  termed  a  fife.  But  his 
assault  on  the  drum  of  my  ear  with  his  metallic  fingers  had  been 
resented  by  my  father,  and  the  families  never  met  afterwards. 
Our  separation  had  cooled  the  ardour  of  my  regard  for  her,  and 
I  soon  discovered  that  I  had  not  really  loved ;  tor  I  was  almost 
immediately  afterwards  struck  damb  by  the  beauty  of  another 
little  saint  in  petticoats.  She  was  exceedingly  pretty  and  good- 
tcrapered. 

Sister  Hallows  was  the  daughter  of  a  rich  ribbon-weaver,  who 
had  his  country-house  near  my  father's,  and  was  one  of  his 
flock.  I  became  as  desperately  enamoured  as  a  boy  of  my  age 
could  well  be,  and  am  compelled  now  to  confess  that  she  was 
really  my  first  love.  I  was  constant ;  but  "  let  concealment, 
like  a  worm  in  the  bud,"  fester  my  heart — I  had  not  courage,  at 
sixteen,  to  declare  my  passion.  She  was  three  or  four  years 
older  than  myself,  and  never,  I  dare  say,  bestowed  a  thought 
upon  me.  I  sighed  at  humble  distance  until  she  was  torn  from 
me  by  a  ruddy  handsome  young  farmer,  and  I  left  to  mourn  my 
loss  un  pi  tied. 
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I  introduce  this  story  of  my  seiued  afFections  here,  as  I  bo 
fully  recollect  that  my  eyes  alternated  from  the  notes  to  her 
beaming  countenance,  watching  every  expression,  and  anxious 
for  her  approving  smile.  Little  did  any  of  these  parties  think 
to  what  all  this  might  lead !  Trifles  are  the  pivots  on  which 
turn  al!  the  vast  wheels  of  that  complicated  machine  called 
society.  Had  I  never  played  the  flute  in  chapel  I  might  have 
remained  in  ignorance  of  the  word  fame,  or  its  soul-inapiring 
power.  Had  I  not  received  the  plaudits  of  Whetstone  bumpkins, 
I  might  at  this  moment  have  been  addressing  their  descendants 
from  the  self-same  tub.  But  I  had  a  soul  above  tubs.  These 
meeds  of  approbation  so  flatteringly  bestowed  npon  my  musical 
exertions  were  the  first  dawning  indications  I  had  of  the  value 
of  applause.  The  seeds  of  ambition  were  here  sown  in  my  young 
heart.  Emulation  fired  me  ;  I  had  an  immediate  desire  to  rival 
the  violinist.  I  occasionally  had  a  ride  in  his  cart  as  he  went 
his  rounds  of  Fryern-Baniet  and  Totteridge  Green.  I  was 
envious  of  his  accomplishments.  He  sometimes  took  his  fiddle 
with  him.  I  di'ove  while  he  treated  me  with  a  "  song-tune." 
Then,  when  he  stayed  long  from  his  vehicle — sometimes  "  a 
killing  time,"  while  he  poked  a  family-pig  out  of  the  world- — I 
would  seize  up  the  instrument,  and  wish  that  "  Heaven  had 
made  me  such  a  fiddler!"  I  was  too  proud  to  be  taught  by 
him,  and  dreaded  a  refusal  from  my  father  if  I  petitioned  for  a 
fiddle.  Alas !  good  man,  I  wronged  him !  I  was  not  then  alive 
to  the  liberality  of  his  mind.  How  could  I  know,  in  those 
tender  years,  that  he  did  not  take  his  tone  from  those  who  were 
feeding  upon  him  ?  I  was  not  aware  with  what  nicety  of  dis- 
crimination he  separated  the  ore  of  pure  piety  from  the  dross  of 
blasphemy  and  hypocrisy.  He  had  no  persecution  in  his  heart- 
he  breathed,  preached,  and  practised  charity ! 

The  "flouters  at  our  solemnities,"  the  "  Steepleites,"  as  I 
contemptuously  termed-  those  whom  I  had  not  yet  learned  to 
respect,  were  of  course  an  opposite  faction  in  the  village  ;  and 
the  customers  of  the  rival  butchers  and  bakers  were  almost  all 
influenced  by  their  pai-ty  feelings  and  religious  prejudices.  The 
church-goers  did  not  patronize  Woodward,  and  the  chapelites 
would  not  eat  of  the  bread  made  by  the  episcopalian  baker.  The 
feuds  created  by  this  twofold  persecution  must  be  manifest,  I 
seldom  passed  through  the  place  without  some  petty  insult. 
"Ah,  there  goes  the  Methodist  parson's  son !"  "Ah,fifer!" 
"  There  goes  a  psalm-singer !"  &c.  Some  of  the  rival  faction 
had  determined  to  kidnap  me  and  carry  me  off  vi  et  armis  to 
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Enfield  races.  The  plot  was  deeply  laid — their  plan  organized 
with  care.  A  Mr.  Lawson,  the  son  of  a  most  respectable  shop- 
keeper in  the  parish,  with  whom  my  mother  dealt,  though  he 
did  not  go  to  chapel  (for  be  it  understood,  that  though  my 
mother  attended  the  parish  church  in  London,  she  could  nofc 
with  decency  appear  to  act  in  opposition  to  my  father  on  his 
own  ground,  where  all  eyea  were  on  her) — Mr.  Lawson,  then,, 
who  was  a  gentleman  compared  with  most  of  those  who  joined 
in  the  conspiracy  against  "  Our  Souse,"  proposed  to  treat  me  to 
the  races,  and  drive  me  there  and  back.  He  undertook  to  gain 
my  mother's  consent,  and,  to  my  astonishment,  her  "  slow  leave" 
was  given ;  though  the  rest  of  the  party  had  predetermined  that, 
if  not  accorded,  I  should  go  without. 

Behold  me,  then,  at  my  first  race !  It  would  be  absurd  to 
attempt  to  describe  now  what  I  felt  then.  I  do  not  affect  to 
recollect  the  name  of  a  horse  or  the  colour  of  a  rider ;  hut  I  do 
remember  that  these  "terrible,  terrible  high-bred  cattle,"  being 
the  first  racing-blood  I  had  ever  seen,  had  such  an  inspiring 
effect,  that  I  was  then  and  there  inoculated  with  a  mania  that 
has  prevailed  until  this  hour.  Yea !  lame  and  worn  as  I  am,  I 
admit  no  difficulty — I  allow  of  no  impediment — I  am  indifferent 
as  to  distance — but  to  the  races  I  must  go,  whether  Doncaster 
or  Epsom,  Leger  or  Derby.  I  have  left  Glasgow  with  the  penalty 
attached  of  two  nights'  travelling,  in  order  to  be  at  Newmarket 
on  Easter  Monday,  and  have  witnessed  twenty-five  contests  for 
Derby  and  Oaks  since  1803.  I  have  frequently  ridden  on  horse- 
back from  London  to  the  neighbourhood  of  Epsom  at  night  alter 
my  performance,  to  sup  with  friends,  rather  than  encounter  the 
dust  of  the  roads  on  tlie  "  great  day,"  as  it  is  called.  This  will 
show  that  my  enthusiasm  is  not  abated. 

Can  it  be  wondered  at  that  I  who  had  been  debirred  from  any 
of  th  m  t  tnvi  1  an  m  nt  or  relaxat  o  fron  s  hool  fagging, 
should  b  dan  ng  mad  tl  joj  at  such  a  exh  larating  ex- 
hibiti  n  th  first  of  any  t  I  had  ever  v  tnessed  ?  But  for 
my  ad      t 

Tl  «        o         and  my  anx  ety  for  retur     was  ira- 

med  at  I  app  1  nd  1  dark  ess  robbery  uj  ett  gs — my 
mother  s  alarm  if  I  should  not  be  at  home  by  the  promised  hour. 
I  urged  all  this  to  my  companions,  but  in  vain.  They  had  not 
studied  to  amuse  me  only,  but  themselves  also.  The  sports  were 
now  to  commence  with  them.  Then,  as  now,  my  pleasure  for 
the  day  finished  with  the  last  race.  All  my  enjoyment  had 
ceased  with  the  shout  which  proclaimed  the  winner,     I 
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the  merey  of  the  party,  but  I  had  faith  in  my  protector  and  guide. 
It  was  agreed  they  must  dine  there,  and  go  horae  afterwards,  A 
booth  was  choseD,  and  dinner  was  succeeded  by  punch.  It  was 
no  difficult  task  to  intoiicate  a  boy  of  my  age.  I  was  hardly 
aware  of  the  probable  consequences  of  the  tempting  but  trea- 
cherous beter^e.  They  had  resolved  upon  making  me  dead- 
drunk,  and  I  hiccuped  out,  "No  more!  no  more!'"  till  I  was 
nearly  bo  more  myself.  All  I  remember  from  the  time  the  hae- 
chanalians  ordered  iu  a  fresh  bowl  was  their  noisy  chorus  of 
"  Drunk,  drunk,  drunk."  My  lifet^s  body  was  taken  out  of  the 
gig  and  carried  in  triumph  on  their  shoulders  through  the  village, 
some  of  them  singing,  in  ridicule  of  the  music  in  which  I  had  so 
distinguished  myself,  "  Vital  spark,"  &e.  In  this  way  I  was 
chaired  round  the  place  like  a  successful  member — like  him  re- 
ceiving additional  shouts  when  we  passed  the  houses  of  ohnosious 
politicians — till,  wearied  with  their  midaight  orgies,  and  their 
carrying  me  like  Guy  Fawkes  about  the  streets,  they  shot  me  out 
of  my  triumphal  car  at  my  father's  cottage-door. 
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CHAPTER  III, 


Merchant  Tsilors'  Sotool— Flogging— Serjeant  Pell— William  Math ewa— Reli- 
gious experience — Saintly  epiBtles — Religious  fanatioiBin— Pious  tracts 
with  odd  titles— Huatingtoa  the  coalheaver,  and  Lis  miiacles — Bi>wlaud 
Hill — Popular  preaching. 

I  WAS  now  transplanted  from  Dominie  the  fla^Ilator's  garden 
of  knowledge  in  St.  Martin' s-in-t he-Fields,  to  Merchant  Tailors' 
School,  to  g^n  what  Pope  so  aptly  terms  "  a  dangerous  thing," 
a  Ettle  learning.*  This  waa  about  the  year  1786,  Biehop,  the 
head  master,  wore  a  huge  powdered  wig,  lai^r  than  any  other 
bishop's  wig.  It  invited  invasion,  and  we  shot  paper  darts  with 
such  singular  dexterity  into  the  protruding  bush  behind,  that  it 
looked  like  "  a  fretful  porcupine."  He  had  chalkstone  knuckles 
too,  which  he  used  to  rap  on  my  head  like  a  bag  of  marbles,  and 
eccentric  as  it  may  appear,  pinching  waa  his  favourite  amuse* 
ment,  which  he  brought  to  great  perfection.  There  were  sLi 
forms  ;  I  entered  the  school  at  the  lowest,  and  got  no  higher  than 
the  fifth,  but  was  of  course  alternately  under  the  care  and  tuition 
of  the  four  masters-  Gardner,  the  lowest  in  grade,  was  the  only 
mild,  person  amongst  them ;  the  others  had  a  little  too  much, 
and  perhaps  he  had  much  too  little,  of  the  severe  in  him  for  his 
station.  Two  more  cruel  tyrants  than  Bishop  and  Rose  never 
existed.  They  were  great  "  deck- walkers,"  as  I  have  always 
designated  those  public  nuisances,  who,  regardless  of  the  fidgets 
of  poor  nervous  wretches  like  myself,  mercilessly  pace  up  and 
down  apartments,  inflicting  pangs  unutterable  on  those  who  dare 
not  roar  out,  "  Sit  down,  sir  !"  as  old  Sam  Johnson  did.  Lord, 
the  fourth  master,  was  rather  an  invalid,  and,  I  believe,  had  been 
prescribed  gentle  exercise  ;  he  therefore  put  up  for,  and  was  the 
successful  candidate  for,  the  flogging  department.  Rose  waa 
so  great  an  adept  at  the  cane,  that  I  once  saw  a  boy  strip, 
after  a  thrashing  from  him,  that  he  might  expose  his  barbarous 

•  The  moat  talented  "  entertainment" -giTer  of  our  daja,  Mr.  Albeit  Smith, 
waa  also  educated  at  Merchant  Tailors'. 
C2 
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cruelty,  when  the  back  was  actually  striped  with  dark  streaks 
like  a  zebra. 

Before  I  left  the  school,  the  pupils  had  the  satisfaction  of  wit- 
nessing the  administration  of  the  lex  talionis  in  a  most  sum- 
mary and  somewhat  awful  manner.  The  boy  I  spoke  of,  !ike 
Zanga,  remembered  "  the  blow,"  and  on  proceeding  to  college, 
kept  up  the  recollection  of  this  most  gratuitous  harbaxity;  for, 
shortly  afterwards,  he  came  into  the  cloisters  during  a  play- 
hour,  went  to  Rose's  apartment,  lured  him  to  the  door  of  it, 
and  horse-whjpped  him  there  before  the  admiring  and  approving 
scholars  until  he  roared  for  mercy. 

This  gave  occasion  to  the  abolition  of  flogging  in  this  school ; 
for,  the  next  time  Lord  made  the  attempt,  at  a  concerted  signal 
(the  rebellioa  had  been  long  in  preparation),  all  the  boys,  to 
the  number  of  two  hundred,  rushed  from  the  school-room  into 
the  lobby,  where  punishment  was  usually  inflicted,  hustled  the 
pedagogue,  rescued  the  victim,  and  scattered  the  birch  into  frag- 
ments, each  one  carrying  off  a  twig  in  token  of  victory.  We 
then  retiirned  into  school  with  perfect  coolness,  having  an- 
nounced our  determination  un&  voce  never  again  to  submit  to 
such  a  degradation.  To  this  arrangement  the  heads  were  com- 
pelled to  submit ;  for  so  well  was  the  spirited  measure  organized, 
and  so  completely  earned  into  effect,  that  no  ringleader  could 
be  pointed  out  as  an  example,  and  nothing  short  of  the  expulsion 
of  the  whole  number  could  have  been  resorted  to.  The  affair, 
therefore,  was  hushed  up.  There  were  young  men  from  seven- 
teen to  nineteen  years  of  age,  just  ripe  for  college — amongst 
them  Hiy  brother  and  Serjeant  Pell  (in  our  eyes  men),  and  other 
stout  fellows — who  swelled  the  ranks  of  the  rebels. 

William,  my  brother,  was  my  senior  by  seven  years,  and,  being 
intended  for  the  church,  of  course  looked  to  a  college  education. 
Thus  did  my  father  strike  a  fatal  blow  at  his  own  peace.  He 
created  a  mortifying  distinction  between  the  rank  in  society  of 
his  two  sons — the  eldest  a  gentleman,  the  youngest  a  tradesman. 
Having  made  np  his  mind  to  "  cramp  my  genius"  behind  a 
counter,  he  was  imprudent  in  sending  me  to  a  public  school. 

My  dear  and  excellent  brother  had  great  natural  talents,  and 
was  indefatigable  in  his  search  after  knowledge.  He  was  essen- 
tially a  gentleman  in  all  his  feelings  ;  and  his  earliest  associates 
were  high,  if  not  in  rank,  certainly  in  talent.  The  pursuits  that 
engaged  him  were  not  those  of  other  youths;  he  was  devoted  to 
profound  and  abstruse  studies,  mathematics,  and  had  an  absolute 
thirst  for  languages,  sis  of  which  he  could  speak  or  read  before 


bsGoogle 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  2J 

he  was  twenty  years  of  age.  To  gain  perfection  in  tliese,  hia 
time  was  occupied  day  after  day,  night  after  night.  The  school 
esercises,  of  course,  were  only  Latin,  Greek,  and  Hebrew ; 
Trench  was  suppHed  by  my  father's  means ;  hut  at  the  time  I 
was  young  enough  to  sleep  in  the  same  room  with  him,  he  rose 
at  four  or  five  o'clock  in  the  morning  to  study  Italian  and 
Spanish ;  of  which  pursuits  he  was  so  unostentatious,  that  he 
threatened  me  with  the  peiiaJty  of  his  displeasure  if  I  revealed 
to  any  one  the  hours  he  stole  from  sleep.  Thus  quaJified  at  a 
very  early  ^e,  he  entered  Pembroke  College,  Cambridge,  already 
an  accomplished  gentleman. 

If  constant  trials — if  application — if  marching  and  counter- 
marching could  have  made  a  scholar  of  me,  I  ought  to  have  been 
an  Admirable  Crichton.  At  seven  I  started  for  the  east  end ; 
at  eleven  I  came  out  of  school,  and  went  to  another  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood for  writing  and  accounts,  and  to  a  French  school  in 
the  evening. 

On  Saturday,  during  nine  months  of  the  year,  1  went  to 
Whetstone,  and  stayed  till  Monday  morning.  This  escape  from 
all  descriptions  of  fagging,  and  from  eonflncment — this  freedom 
of  body  and  soul  from  the  fetters  of  acholastic  discipline^ the 
contrast  between  the  narrow  dirty  lane  where  the  school  was 
situated,  and  the  pure  air  I  breathed  in  my  beloved  little  village, 
was  such  a  joyous  emancipation,  that  the  impression  has  dwelt 
in  my  memory  to  the  present  hour  ;  and  I  feel  the  same  impulse 
to  esc^ie  from  London  with  all  its  attractions,  and  revel  in 
country  pleasures,  that  I  did  when  I  was  a  schoolboy.  Indeed, 
every  feeling,  every  propensity  or  peculiarity,  I  can  trace  to  im- 
pressions formed  in  my  school-days.  During  my  first  engage- 
ment in  Drury-lane  Theatre  I  lived  at  Colney  Hatch,  and  in  ail 
weathers  returned  home  after  the  play,  about  eight  miles,  and 
over  Finchley  Common,  in  an  open  carri^e ;  this  was  from  pure 
love  of  the  country.  Four  years  I  lived  at  Fuliiara,  and  paid 
the  same  midnight  visits,  frequently  on  horseback,  to  my  house ; 
and  fourteen  years  at  Kentish  Town  (commonly  called  Higligate 
by  my  visitors,  and  not  unfrequently  Hainpstead*)  ;  and  I  can 
truly  say,  that  the  same  feelings  pervade  nie  at  this  moment. 
Without  enumerating  my  list  of  objections  to  all  large  cities, 
and  more  particularly  to  London,  I  can  only  assert  that  I  always 
turn  my  back  upon  it  with  pleasure  when  I  have  anything  like 
rural  enjoyment  in  prospect. 

*  Mr.  Matliews'  kouse  was  atuated  in  Mill-Fielil-lane,  whioli  is  just  abovB 
MigbgsAe  Hise,  ou  the  liiU  belweea  Kentieh  Town  and  Highgate. 
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Wbat  an  almost  universal  feeling  ia  the  regard  for  oar  native 
place !  I  have  no  such  sentiment,  unfortunately,  and  yet  I 
could  never  have  been  callous  on  such  a  subject,  or  have  revisited 
the  scenes  of  my  childhood  without  emotion,  associated  as  they 
were  with  the  pleasing  dreams  of  youth,  of  beloved  relatives  now 
no  more,  or  partners  in  school-tasks  now  toiling  in  far  distant 
climes,  or  "  seeking  the  bubble  reputation  I  f  el  nothing  of  i 
all  this  on  entering  my  "  native  village  Its  huge  masses  of 
unfeeling  brick  and  stone  inspire  me  with  frigid  ndifference  as  to 
the  street  in  which  I  first  saw  light.  Tis  death  to  the  sei  ti 
mental.  Ah !  how  different  when  the  associations  can  be  con 
eentrated  within  the  compass  of  a  quiet  secluded  hamlet '  I 
never  whisk  through  dear  Whetstone  in  his  Majesty  s  mail,  that 
I  do  not  gaze  right  and  left  on  some  object  that  brings  to  me 
pleasing  as  well  as  melancholy  recollections  of  the  past :  I  feel 
that  this  ia  in  reality  my  native  place. 

How  many  there  are  who  assert  that  our  school-days  are  the 
happiest  of  our  lives !  The  happiest  of  mine  were  in  flying^oM 
school — when,  feeling  the  value  of  my  wings,  I  soared  for  two 
days  weekly  in  the  picturesque  beauty  of  Totteridge  and  its 
neighbourhood,  with  the  penalty,  as  I  at  last  thought  it,  of  a 
sermon  of  one  hour  and  forty  minutes  from  my  father  on 
Sunday. 

I  have  already  observed  on  my  incipient  fanaticism.  It  was 
not  until  my  removal  to  Merchant  Tailors'  that  I  began  to  waver 
in  my  faith.  The  taunts  of  my  schoolfellows,  my  mother's  oppo- 
sition, my  brother's  thorough  contempt  for  the  whole  ignorant 
crew  that  he  well  remembered,  first  awakened  my  attention.  On 
his  visits  at  home  during  the  Terms,  my  mother  was  always  pre- 
pared with  a  budget  of  "  gospel-grievances."  "  Gospel,"  that  was 
the  grand  and  leading  watchword  of  the  conspirators.  "  The 
Church  of  England  clergy  are  not  gospel  preachers ;"  such  was 
their  cant.  Then,  again,  the  depredations  on  my  poor  father's 
purse  —  the  subscriptions,  the  "mites  for  missionaries,"  the 
building  and  rebuilding  chapels,  the  "  accommodation  paper," 
&c.,  were  naturally  sources  of  disgust  to  my  mother.  These 
vacation  visits  brought  me  in  closer  contact  with  my  brother 
than  I  had  ever  been  before,  and  the  periodica!  pourings  forth  of 
a  sad  spirit,  and  the  union  of  sentiment  between  himself  and  my 
mother,  made  me  seriously  incline  to  hear,  if  not  devour  up,  their 
discourse. 

The  following  specimen  of  style  will  suffice  to  justify  my  general 
assertions  of  the  prevailing  ignorance  and  indecent  nae  of  the 
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name  of  the  Deity  on  all  familiar  oeeasions.  The  date  of  the 
letter,  whiuh  is  faithfully  copied,  will  explain,  that  I  obtained  pos- 
session of  it  many  years  after  the  period  jnst  spoken  of,  from  my 
lather,  to  whom  it  was  addressed  on  the  sudden  death  of  one  of 


Mb.  M^thdb 
My  veekt  bbab  rsiKoa 

I  simpothia  with  you  under  this  Yerej  soUom  providene  the  deth  of 
your  survant,  may  our  all  wis  Cosenet  God  by  Hia  blesiod  Spjrrit  aan- 
tefey  it:  to  Every  one  of  you  and  my  faraley  may  owr  gratioua  Lord 
fill  our  Boula  witli  the  oyell  of  his  gras  that  we  may  allwayea  be  redey 
We  meat  you  laat  Nigt  but  the  Lord  wos  with  us  may  He  Espeselly 
be  with  you  and  der  Mrs.  Mathua  your  der  Child  and  famley  undei 
this  Visettation  prayes  your  ffnat  Br.  in  a  der  Redemer. 

Dr.  Perean  of  No  3  Lama  Condict  plase  touU  me  yesterday  he  wos 
goin  to  part  with  a  good  yong  womon  his  houamaid  if  you  thougt 
proper  to  iiiquier  after  hor  you  are  welcora  to  maih  yous  of  my  Name. 

ethJany.  1804. 

I  am  not  disposed  now  to  speak  with  severity  of  any  sect  or 
sects ;  there  is  good  in  all :  but  I  have  evidence  of  the  hollowneaa 
of  the  many  I  knew,  and  I  am  positive  that  the  persecutions  of 
some  of  the  persons  I  treat  of  drove  me  from  my  home,  and  my 
brother  from  his  original  profession.  Their  ignorance,  their  hatred 
of  those  who  differed  from  them,  th  '     '  t  1  and  their 

Bcandaloos  mountebank  tricks  in  the  p  Ip  t  I  h  a  right  to 
comment  upon,  and  I  shall  die  in  th  b  1  f  tb  t  h  familiar 
uses  of  the  name  of  the  Almighty  a.     re  pi  hed  in  the 

pawnbroker's  letter  are  blasphemous ;  d  th  1  q  nee  of  the 
first  advocate  in  existence  cannot  per      d  th  t  these  men 

were  not  in  the  constant  habit  of  viol  t    g  tl     tl    d  command- 

My  mother's  visits  to  St.  Martin's  and  other  churches  gave 
me  many  opportunities  of  hearing  eminent  divines,  from  which 
my  father's  pursuits  would  have  debarred  me.  I  was  therefore  a 
listener  in  public  and  private,  between  the  ages  of  ten  and  seven- 
teen, when  my  mind  was  somewhat  capable  of  reflection,  to  the 
various  and  complicated  tenets  and  doctrines  of  more  than  half 
a  score  of  disputant^  for  all  the  persons  I  am  about  to  name,  with 
numbers  whom  I  have  forgotten,  met  at  loy  father's  house  and 
ivreslled  most  vigorously.  From  day  to  day  they  brawled,  as  if 
the  best  use  to  be  made  of  religion  was  to  quarrel  about  it ;  and 
what  they  were  wrangling  for  1  never  knew,  nor  do  I  to  this 
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hour.  I  had,  however,  the  opportttiiity  of  hearing,  amongst  other 
eminent  men  and  writers  on  theology,  John  Wesley,  Romaine, 
DeCoetlogon,  Dr,  Madan,  Toplady,  Eowland  Hill,  Cecil,  Cadogan, 
&e'.  &c. ;  and  they  were  among  the  first  gentlemen  I  had  seen. 
The  elearly-draivQ  line  of  demarcation  between,  these  and  the 
vulgar  herd  that  emhittered  my  life,  and  eventually  drove  me 
from  my  family  fireside,  added  to  my  mother's  example  and  high 
bearing  towards  them,  and  her  sincere  attachment  to  the  Church 
of  England,  may  aecoimt  for  my  vacillations,  and  my  ultimately 
settling  down  as  a  true  and  I  hope  sincere  member  of  the  esta- 
blished religion. 

The  bitterness  with  which  I  write  of  the  canting  hypocrites 
who  infested  my  father's  house  will,  I  trust,  be  excused  in  consi- 
deration of  the  cruel  persecutions  I  suffered  at  their  hands.  His 
was,  in  fact,  a  sort  of  house-of-call  for  sanctified  fiddlers,  holy 
hosiers,  pious  pedlars,  and  beatified  butchers — for  preachers  of 
the  Huntington ian,  Wesleyan,  Whitfieldean,  Cantadean  sects. 
Lane  at  the  Minerva  press  issued  nothing  but  novels ;  my  father 
was  as  well  known  for  religious  publications — he  was  the  serious 
publisher.  I  wish  I  could  recollect  the  titles  of  one  half  of  these 
"  pious  tracts,"  as  they  were  called :  some  of  the  works  which  he 
published  are  now  in  existence,  and  I  have  seen  them  lately ; 
others  I  remember  well,  such  as  "  Deep  Things  of  God,  or  M&k 
and  Strong  Meat  for  Babes  and  Fathers  in  Christ;"  "Nine 
Points  to  tie  up  a  Believer's  Smali-clothes ;"  "  Collins'  Spouse 
■under  the  Apple-tree ;"  "  Hooks  and  Eyes  for  Believers' 
Breeches;"  "A  High-heeled  Shoe  for  a  Limping  Christian." 
Some  I,  a  profane  person  in  their  eyes,  think  too  blasphemous 
to  be  recorded,  and  one  of  Bunyan's  too  indecent  to  pollute  my 
pages  with. 

.  There  was  a  coaiheaver,  one  Huntington,  a  pretty  specimen  of 
the  mechanics  I  have  spoken  of — he  who  added  S.  S.  to  his  name, 
which  he  intended  to  mean  Sinner  Saved;  but  as  even  my 
father's  w^gery  extended  to  another  interpretation,  I  may  ven- 
ture upon  it.  He  one  night  came  home  from  a  "Religious  Ex- 
perience and  Christians'  Confessing  Benefit  Club,"  and  found 
Huntington  making  love  to  his  eook  in  the  kitchen — "  basting 
her  with  the  hoyle  of  salivation,"  as  he  said.  My  father,  in  great 
indignation,  literally  pushed  him  out  of  t\e  house.  I  believe 
be  gave  him  a  kick,  and  as  be  sleeked  his  coal-black  hair 
with  his  dusty  paws  and  their  ebony  terminations,  about  to 
excuse  himself,  my  father  exclaimed, "  William  Huntington,  S.  S. 
Sad  Scoundrel." 
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The  disgusting  sang-froid  with  which  the  same  Huntington 
used  to  speak  of  his  actual  colloquial  intercourse  with  the  Deity 
would  not  be  believed  if  related  by  a  mere  hearer,  had  he  not  put 
it  beyond  doubt  by  publishing  his  blasphemies  years  after  I  heard 
him  spout  forth  hii  fiendish  threats. 

I  ftad  wbole  pa^Bages,  with  which  I  used  to  amuse  my  school- 
fellows in  imitation  of  the  Coalheaver,  in  his  printed  works. 
"  He,  good  man '  was  ashamed  of  nothing ;"  and  so  he  has  put 
on  record  innumi^rable  lies  ol  his  dreams,  conversations  with  the 
Almighty,  &c.  In  order  to  bear  out  my  assertions  of  the  infamy 
of  this  man,  I  shall  copy  two  or  three  specimens  of  what  I  have 
repeatedly  heard  from  hiai,  as  published  by  himself  subsequently 
ill  his  "  Bank  of  Faith." 

"  During  the  space  of  three  years,"  says  this  Sinner  Saved, 
"  I  secretly  wished  in  my  soul  that  God  would  favour  me  with 
a  chapel  of  my  own,  being  sick  of  tlie  erroi-s  that  were  per- 
petually bi-oaehed  by  some  one  or  other  in  St.  Margaret's  Chapel, 
where  I  then  preached ;  yet  I  could  not  ask  God  for  such  a 
i'avour,  thinking  it  was  not  to  be  brought  about  by  one  so  very 
mean,  low,  and  poor  as  myself.  However,  God  sent  a  person 
unknown  to  me  to  look  at  a  certain  spot,  and  afterwards  took 
me  to  look  at  it.  God  stirred  up  a  wise  man  to  offer  to  build  a 
chapel,  and  to  manage  the  whole  work  without  fee  or  reward. 
God  drew  the  pattern  in  his  imagination  while  he  was  hearing 
me  preach  a  sermon.  I  then  took  the  ground,  and  the  chapel 
sprung  up  like  a  mushroom.  I  thouglit,  alter  such  large  proofs 
of  my  prayers  being  attended  to,  1  would  ask  a  few  more  favours. 
My  surtout  coat  was  got  very  thin  and  bad,  and  the  weather  at 
that  time  was  very  cold,  and  I  felt  it  as  I  was  going  to  preach, 
and  I  prayed  secretly  for  a  coat.  As  soon  as  I  delivered  my 
discourse  I  desired  a  young  man  to  fetch  my  old  great  coat,  in 
order  to  put  it  on  before  I  went  out  of  the  warm  meeting-house ; 
when  be  came  back,  lo !  he  brought  me  a  new  one.  I  told  him 
it  was  not  mine ;  he  said  it  was ;  so  I  put  it  on,  and  it  fitted  very 
well.  In  one  of  the  pockets  there  was  a  letter  which  informed 
me  my  blessed  Lord  and  Master  had  sent  it  to  me  to  wrap  my 
worthless  carcass  in  during  the  very  severe  winter.  I  bad 
thought,  by  my  continual  coming  and  begging  so  many  things 
of  my  indulgent  Master,  I  should  weary  him.  My  mook- 
modesty  bad  nearly  deprived  me  of  this  new  great  coat. 

"  At  this  time,"  continues  the  Reverend  Coalheaver,  "  I 
preached  at  Kichmond,  Ditton,  Cobbam,  Famham,  &<:.  This  I 
ibund  too  mucli  for  my  strength,     I  found  I  had  great  need  of 
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a  liorse,  ao  I  went  to  prayer  and  asked  for  more  strengtli,  less 
work,  or  a  horse.  I  used  my  prayers  as  gunners  do  swivels, 
turning  them  every  way  as  tbe  cases  required.  I  tlien  hired  a 
horse  to  take  me  to  town,  and  rode  into  the  livery-stables  near 
MargarBt- street  Chapel;  hut  the  ostler  refused  to  take  him  in. 
Baying  lie  had  no  room.  I  asked  for  his  master,  and  he  told  me 
the  same  story.  I  was  then  going  out  of  the  yard,  when  he 
asked  me  if  I  was  the  person  that  preached  at  St.  Margaret- 
street  Chapel  ?  1  told  him  I  was ;  he  burst  into  tears.  He 
said  he  would  turn  one  of  his  own  horses  out  and  take  mine  in. 
In  a  day  or  two  he  said  some  of  my  friends  had  been  gathering 
money  to  buy  me  a  horse,  and  that  he  gave  something  towards 
him.  Soon  after  I  got  the  horse,  and  one  person  gave  me  a 
guinea  to  huy  me  a  bridle,  another  give  me  two  whips  another 
trusted  me  for  a  saddle;  and  htre  wis  a  lull  answer  to  my 

I  wonder  how  many  answers  a  man  might  receive  in  these 
days  if  he  prayed  that  a  saddler  might  be  found  to  trust  him 
under  similar  circumstances.  But  he  had  aot  h  ilf  done  with 
the  credulous  customers  that  were  saddled— ly  and  bndled  too 
—by  him  The  Coalheaver,  "  set  on  horseback  &till  longed 
for  something  more ,  he  would  not  let  his  deir  master  have  an 
hour's  rest ,  he  be&trode  his  Buceplialu-  and  rode  home 

'  I  told  God  "  he  continues  as  I  went  along  I  had  more 
work  for  my  faith  now  than  heretofore,  for  the  horse  would  take 
h  ilf  a5  much  to  keep  hiin  as  my  whole  family ;  but  I  lived  and 
cleared  my  way  just  as  I  3id  before,  for  I  could  not  then  get 
an\thmg  eith*,r  to  eat  or  dnnk,  wear  or  use,  without  b^ging 
it  of  God  ' — I  c  ,  he  was  too  lazy  to  carry  out  coals,  too  stupid 
to  tn&kf  a  shoe,  found  nothing  was  so  easy  as  to  preach  to 
unedut'ited  fanatu-s,  and  was  not  above  spungiug  upon  them 
all 

Often  have  I  heard  him  repeat  (he  passage  that  follows, which 
IS  neii  ly  verbatim  in  his  hook  as  far  as  my  memory  serves  me — 
'  HaMug  now  had  m\  horse  several  weeks,  and  going  a  great 
way  regular  every  Sunday,  as  might  naturaUy  he  inferred,  my 
breeches  began  to  wear  out.  I  often  made  very  free  with  my 
master  in  my  prayers,  hut  he  still  kept  me  so  uncommon  poor 
that  I  could  not  get  them  at  any  rate.  At  last  I  was  determined 
to  go  to  one  of  my  flock  at  Kingston  that  was  in  the  breeches 
line,  and  to  get  him  to  trust  me  until  my  master  sent  me  money 
to  pay  him."     Is  not  this  very  like  swindhng  ? 

"  I  was  going  to  London  that  day,  and  called  on  Mr,  Croueher, 


bsGoogle 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  27 

a  shoemalier  (to  dicldle  him  out  of  a  pair  of  ahoes).  He  told 
me  a  parcel  was  left  there  for  me ;  I  opened  it,  and,  behold, 
there  was  a  pair  of  leather  breeches  !" 

Now,  what  can  be  said  or  thought  of  the  infatuated  wretchea 
who  would  visit  this  wretched  buffoon  to  hear  "  the  word,"  as 
tbey  called  it?  Did  any  one  of  the  "devil's  children"  ever 
utter  anything  in  a  theatre  so  calculated  to  bring  the  very  name 
of  religion  into  cotitempt  as  this  ?  In  his  book  he  published  the 
letter  which  accompanied  the  present ; — 

"Sir,- — I  have  Bent  j-ou  a  pair  of  breeches,  and  hope  they  will  fit. 
I  beg  yeur  acceptance  of  them  ;  and  if  they  want  any  aheration,  leave 
in  a  note  what  the  alteration  is,  and  I  will  call  in  a  few  days  and  alter 
tbem.  J.  8." 

Now  hear  S.  S.  reply  to  J.  S.;— 

"Sis, — I  received  your  present,  and  thanlt  you  for  it.  I  was  going 
to  order  a  pair  of  leather  breeches,  beeauae  I  did  not  know  till  now  that 
my  master  had  ordered  them  of  you.  They  fit  very  well;  which  con- 
vinces me  that  the  same  God  who  moved  thy  heart  to  give  guided  thy 
hand  Ui  out,  tieeause  he  perfectly  knew  my  size,  having  clothed  me  in  a 
miraculous  manner  for  near  five  years." 

Often  as  I  have  heard  this,  I  would  not  have  ventured  to  offer 
it  to  my  readers  if  he  had  not  borne  me  out  by  his  own  printed 
testimony.  If  this  be  not  the  double-distilled  essence  of  blas- 
phemy, I  know  not  what  is. 

If  I  were  writing  only  the  history  of  Methodist  preachers,  I 
could  relate  innumerable  anecdotes  of  the  absurdities,  blunders, 
and  practical  jokes,  &c.,  of  these  people,  who  have  left  the  same 
impression  upon  my  mind  that  a  set  of  strolling  actors  would 
have  left  upon  one  of  them,  and  about  as  much  respect  for  their 
calling  as  such  pretenders  to  religion  would  feel  for  the  clowns 
and  pantaloons  of  a  comic  pantomime.  I  have  seen  even  Row- 
land Hill*  {I  beheve  a  sincere  and  excellent  man),  who  had  the 
advantage  of  those  I  have  spoken  of  in  being  a  gentleman,  guilty 

*  Eowlacd  Hill,  dissenting  miniater,  aa  popular  in  bia  da;  as  Mr.  Spurgeon 
is  at  present,  but  poBseseing  infinitely  more  education,  natural  talent,  wit, 
humour,  sarcasm,  and  withal  earnestness,  than  his  successor  has  the  credit 
for,  WHS  born  in  1TJ4.  He  was  the  most  zesloDB  disciple  of  the  celebrated 
George  Whitfield,  and  was  minister  of  Surrey  Chapel  fur  upwards  of  fifty 
years.  Befitted  his  discourse  to  his  congregation,  iltnstrating  the  most  solemn 
truths  with  the  most  ludicrous  and  commonplaoe  imagery,  yet  so  forcible  in 
his  reasooing  and  so  pure  in  his  Ufa,  that  he  was  worsbipped  by  his  congregatioa 
and  admired  and  reverenced  by  all  who  heard  him. 
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of  such  violence  in  the  pulpit,  that  the  impression  of  those  who 
were  not  accustomed  to  his  oddities  was  that  he  was  a  maniac. 
Frequently  I  have  seen  him  wield  and  poise  in  the  air,  and  shake 
the  Bible  at  his  congregation,  till  he  has  dropped  it  amongst  his 
auditory.  (It  was  a  common  thing  to  see  him  stoop  to  pick  it 
up  within  the  pulpit.)  I  have  seen  him,  while  dealing  out  hrim- 
stone  by  the  bushel  and  torments  by  the  hucdred- weight,  knock 
the  candles  on  either  side  out  of  their  sockets.  The  pulpit 
cushion  was  another  plaything ;  I  have  often  expected  he  would 
throw  it  at  me,  and  I  perfectly  recollect  making  the  preparatory 
action  of  a  cricketer  aa  I  exchanged  looks  with  some  of  my  com- 
panions, youngsters  like  myself,  to  catch  it  when  he  should  hurl 
it  from  him  in  his  enthusiasm.  He  who  had  the  advantages  of 
birth  and  association,  and  a  coUege.education,  should  have  proudly 
maintained  his  station  in  contradistinction  to  the  vulgar  herd  of 
"  the  elect,"  instead  of  being  a  kind  of  leader  to  them ;  but  he 
was  as  remarkable  as  the  most  unwashed  and  uneducated  of  the 
set  for  the  preaohing-made-easy  system — the  reducing  the  sublime 
to  the  level  of  such  understandings  as  theirs  to  whom  they  prin- 
cipally addressed  themselves — the  notion  of  making  Divine  truths 
clear  to  "the  meanest  capacity"  by  vulgar  illustration.  I  shall 
mention  only  three  or  four  of  his  most  eitraordinary  attempts  at 
effect  in  this  way. 

"  The  love  of  our  Lord  is  like  a  good  large  round  of  beef,  my 
brethren— you  may  cut  and  come  again," 

Again — "  You  all  know  how  dif&cult  it  is  to  catch  a  pig  by  the 
tiul ;  you  will  find  it  equally  so  to  catch  the  love  of  our  Lord 
after  backslidings." 

On  an  occasion  of  his  preaching  a  charity  sermon,  he  said,  "  I 
once  got  lOOOi.  by  a  charity  sermon.  I  hope  I  shall  get  as  much 
to-day.  But  observe,  if  any  of  you  are  in  debt,  don't  put  any 
money  in  the  plate.  Recollect— take  time — deliberate.  If  any 
of  you  owe  money,  be  just  before  you  are  generous.  Stop  though. 
On  second  thoughts,  those  who  don't  give  will  be  pointed  at. 
'  Oh,  he  or  she's  in  debt,'  "  &c.* 

*  Since  I  wrote  down  these  anecdutes,  I  made  the  following  extract  frem  a 
Denspuper,  Dec.  30th,  1831. 

"PoputiB  Pukaohimb. 

"  As  the  KeT.  Rowland  Hill  was  holding  forth  at  tte  Talieriiaole,  Tottenham- 
Court-road,  a  ladj  remarked  the  uncommon  attention  paid  to  him  by  a  Tery 
old  person  near  her.  When  the  discourse  ended,  the  attentive  bearer  eKolaimed, 
'Gud  bleBE  hia  heart,  he  is  aa  fuunj  as  ever  !'  " 
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I  remomber  Eowland  Hill  from  my  infancy.  He  was  an  odd, 
flighty,  absent  person.  So  inattentive  was  he  to  nicety  in 
drp.ss,  that  1  have  seen  him  enter  my  father's  house  with  one 
red  slipper  and  one  shoe;  the  knees  of  his  breeches  untied, 
and  the  strings  dangling  down  his  legs.  In  this  state  he  had 
walked  from  Blackfriars-road,  unconsijiouB  of  his  eccentric  ap- 
pearance. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Ftench  Bchool — PriTate  theatricals — Maater  EliiBton— First  riait  to  a  theatre, 
and  its  effect — Literary  attempt — -Mr.  John  Litch£eM — Major  Topham — 
Tilliam  Mathevrs— "  The  Thespian  Magaiine"— Editorship— Death  of 
Edwin  the  comedian — -Correspondenec  witli  Mr.  Thomas  Harris,  the  pro- 
prietor of  Covent  GardeD  Theatre — Apprenticeship  to  his  father — Mackliu 
•.-First  appearance  on  a  puhlic  stage  witli  Mr.  John  Litchfield — ^Bichmond 
at  Riohinond — The  Duie  of  Clarence  and  Mrs.  Jordan^ — Second  appearance 
in  public — Canterhury — Last  appearance  in  the  character  of  a  bookseller — 
IntrodueUon  to  the  agent  of  the  Dublin  Theatre— Engagement,  and  depar- 

I  NOW  approach  that  period  of  my  hoyish  days  which  ia  more 
intimately  connected  with  my  after-hfe.  I  have  before  hinted 
that  my  peregrinations  from  the  Sti'aiid  to  Merchant  Tailors' 
School  four  times  during  the  day  ended  in  attending  a  French 
school  in  the  evening.  This  was  kept  by  a  Madame  Cotterel, 
who  had  fled  from  the  horrors  of  the  French  Revolution,  and 
commenced  teacher  of  her  own  language  in  England,  Her 
scholars  were  few  and  select.  She  resided  in  the  tirst-ftoor  of  a 
pastrycook's  house  near  Bedford-street,  Strand.  The  father  of 
the  celebrated  Flaxman,  the  sculptor,  resided  neit  door,  and 
Miss  F.  was  one  of  my  fellow  pupils.  In  this  evening  academy 
the  foundation-stone  of  that  fabric  was  laid  which,  whether  or  not 
raised  for  the  advantage  of  myself  and  the  public,  T  must  leave  to 
posterity  to  determine.  Here,  most  unquestionably,  ambition  for 
histrionic  honours  first  fired  my  soul.  I  bad  never  seen  a  play, 
and  probably  should  not  have  rebelled  against  my  father's 
authority  and  strict  commands  that  I  should  not  visit  a  theatre, 
but  for  this  accidental  association.  1  believe  all  the  pupils  of 
this  lady  had  been  indulged  in  this  amusement  but  myself.  Some 
three  or  four  wertj  panting  for  private  theatricals,  and  amongst 
them,  unluckily  for  my  father's  peace — hear  it,  theatrical  readers, 
with  some  interest — Master  Eliiston !  He  was  already  a  apouter, 
and  I  mast  own  much  more  time  was  spent  in  English  recitations 
from  dramatic  authors  than  in  French  exercises.  I  was  fasci- 
nated by  the  specimens  I  heardj  by  imitation,  of  some  of  the  great 
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actors,  and  scarcely  knowing  why,  was  insensibly  led  on  to  emu- 
late these  would-be  lieroes  at  the  French  school.  This  gradually 
ripened  into  an  overpowering,  all-absorbing  passion.  EUiston, 
afterwards  so  justly  celebrated,  was  our  prime  leader;  he  was 
only  four  years  older  than  myself,  yet  the  distinction  between 
man  and  boy  almost  existed  between  us,  I  being  fourteen,  and 
he  eighteen. 

Having  with  some  difficulty  obtained  our  mistress's  permission, 
the  play  of  "  The  Distressed  Mother"  was  at  length  arranged  and 
got  up,  and  I  made  my  "  first  appearance  on  any  stage"  at  the 
theatre  over  the  pastrycook's  shop,  first-floor  front,  in  the  cha- 
racter of  Pktenix.  Master  Elliston  enacted  PyrrhV'S,  and  Orestea 
was  really  well  performed  by  a  very  interesting  youth  of  the 
name  of  Leftley,  a  poetical  genius  who  distinguished  himself  in 
many  of  the  periodical  publications  of  the  day.  Miss  Osborne 
and  Miss  Flaxman  were  among  the  performei-s.  But  Elliston 
was  our  evening  star,  and  distanced  as  all.  It  was  a  fine  animated 
performance,  and  created  as  much  wonder  and  elicited  as  much 
applause  as  the  acting  of  Master  Betty  in  later  days.  He  was 
pronounced  at  once  a  theatrical  genius  of  the  first  order,  and  his 
future  pursuits  in  life  fixed  in  the  minds  of  all  his  auditors,  if  not 

All  I  can  recollect  of  my  tragic  attempt  is,  that  it  bad  an 
effect— a  powerful  effect.  The  audience  laughed  as  much  at  me 
as  I  am  proud  to  say  they  have  since  laughed  mtk  me.  But  I 
had  not  the  advantage  of  my  competitors ;  they  had  all  seen 
many  plays — I  not  one.  Each  had  probably  selected  some 
favourite  actor  as  a  model,  while  the  only  specimens  of  elocution 
I  had  to  form  my  notions  upon  were,  with  a  few  exceptions,  the 
drawling,  snuffling  heroes  of  the  conventicles,  From  this  time 
I  am  free  to  confess  that  our  studies  were  in  some  degree 
neglected,  the  English  drama  proving  more  attractive  than 
French  esercises. 

At  the  age  of  fourteen  I  commenced  author — at  least  as  much 
so  as  many  of  our  modern  dramatists — for  I  translated  the 
Princess  of  Cleves,  which  was  published  in  monthly  contribu- 
tions in  the  Ladies'  Magazine. 

The  following  year  we  got  up  "  The  Orphan "  (I  the 
chaplain)  ;  Elliston  was  again  our  Magnus  Apollo.  His  voice 
had  had  twelve  months'  more  mellowing,  and  he  gave  a  specimen 
of  his  vocal  powers  on  this  occasion  by  singing,  between  the 
play  and  farce,  "  To  Anacreon  in  Heaven  "  at  a  table,  with 
punch-bowl  and  glasses,  while  the  scholars  sat  round  as  chorus. 
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A  gayer  specimen  of  juvenile  jollity  I  have  never  witnessed. 
His  joyoiia  exuberance  of  mirthful  enjoyment  was  wortlij 
Bacchus  himself :  he  looked  the  rosy  god  when  he  chuckled  ovei 

"  The  mjrtle  of  Venus  with  Bacchus's  vine." 

His  laughter-loving  eye  and  round  dimpled  face  were  nevef 
displayed  to  more  advantage  even  in  after-days  when  crowded 
audiences  gave  their  testimony  to  his  mirth -inspiring  comic 
powers ;  and  to  the  praise  and  the  good  taste  of  our  critics  at 
the  pastrycook's,  be  it  spoken,  they  predicted  his  future  great- 
ness. Having  a  bad  part  in  the  tragedy,  I  stipulated  for  a 
character  in  the  afterpiece.  A  one-act  farce,  called  "  A  Quarter 
of  an  Hour  before  Dinner  "  (written  by  Mr.  Eose,  second  master 
of  Merchant  Tailors'  School,  and  often  acted  at  the  Hayroarket), 
was  selected,  in  which  I  enacted  Mr,  Lovel,  and  I  have  every 
reason  to  believe  mithout  the  sUgMest  approbation.  I  cannot 
now  remember  whether  by  slow  degrees  I  had  gained  my 
father's  consent  to  this,  or  whether  it  was  kept  a  secret,  but 
certainly  neither  he  nor  any  of  my  family  were  present.  Again 
he  was  unfortunate;  for  how  eouid  he,  good  easy  man!  have 
anticipated  that  the  reward  for  his  parental  anxiety  respecting 
my  education  should  be  to  find  himself  thwarted  in  his  best 
hopes,  by  my  being  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  Melpomene 
At  a  French  Academy  ? 

I  have  already  stated  that  a  public  school  was  not  calcuSated 
for  a  youth  destined  to  stand  behind  a  counter,  and  deal  out 
"  More  Last  Words  of  Mr.  Baxter,"  "  High-heeled  Shoes  for 
Limping  Christians,"  and  "Hooks  and  Eyes  for  Believers' 
Breeches  ;"  for  my  associations  there  only  gave  me  a  distaste 
for  such  occupations,  while  at  the  tart  and  tragedy  manufactory 
I  imbibed  an  actual  taste  for  other  pursuits,  and,  instead  of 
reading  "Huntington's  Sinner  Saved"  (S.S.),  "Brother  Hill's 
Experience  of  his  Sainted  Sarah,"  or  "  The  Last  Moments  of  a 
Pawnbroker's  Laundry  Maid,"  or  other  such  tracts  from  my 
father's  shelves,  I  selected  the  beauties  of  the  living  dramatists 
which  nestled  unheeded  among  the  great  mass  of  sermons  and 
theological  works.  They  heated  my  imagination,  and,  together 
with  the  lessons  in  the  French  nursery,  gave  me  the  most 
ardent  desire  to  witness  a  play.  On  every  occasion  of  my 
father's  absence,  instead  of  standing  behind  the  counter  I 
mounted  upon  it,  and  with  a  round  ruler  for  a  truncheon,  red 
ink  for  blood,  the  kitchen  poker  for  a  sword,  and  a  towering 
goose-quill  fixed  on  one  side  of  my  hat,  turned  up  for  the  purpose. 
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the  skirt  of  my  coat  thrown  gracefully  over  my  left  shoulder  for 
a  mantle,  and  a  red  tape  garter  encircling  my  knee,  did  I  exhibit 
myself,  to  the  great  edification  of  his  apprentices. 

At  length,  on  a  certain,  and  oh,  fatal  night!  a  dark  and 
gloomy  night,  suited  to  the  perpetration  of  such  an  act  of  dis- 
obedience, with  stealthy  steps  I  trod  my  way.  I  dared  not 
,  look  right  or  left,  so  conscious  was  I  of  the  "  deep  damnation  of 
the  deed;"  but  my  soul  was  in  armi>,  my  time  was  my  own,  my 
will  was  free  (my  father  had  departed  for  Whetstone,  his 
constant  custom  on  a  Saturday  evening,  to  indulge  his  own 
pursuit),  and  I  issued  forth  with  my  friend  Litchfield,  of  the 
Council-office,  from  the  bookseller's  shop,  to  make  my  first  entrle 
at  a  public  theatre  :  this  was  in  the  autumn  of  1790.  Oh  the 
delights  ol  that  night '  that  tw  h"il'  gs' worth  of  disobedience! 
My  companion  and  I  h  e  f  equ  nt  y  aughed  over  the  recollec- 
tion of  ray  frantic  beh  ur  H  uid  not  pacify  me.  He 
had  long  been  initia  d  nt  h  n  teries  of  the  scenic  art ; 
but  here  I  was,  at  fou  nam  hrst  play,"  which  Charles 
Lamb  has  so  beautifu  d  bed  The  very  curtain  filled  me 
with  anticipations  of  d  gh  —  h  cenery,  the  dresses,  the 
feathers,  the  russet  boots,  the  very  smell  of  the  theatre, 
that  mixture  of  orange  peel  and  oil,  the  applause  in  which 
1  joined  so  heartily  as  to  bring  all  eyes  and  many  remarks 
upon  me,  to  the  great  scandal  of  my  cicerone,  filled  my 
senses  with  delight,  from  that  night  my  mind  was  in  a  state 
of  splendid  irritation ;  I  could  scarcely  walk  the  streets  without 
offering  "  my  kingdom  for  a  horse,"  to  every  pedestrian  I  met. 
At  night  I  could  not  rest,  Macbeth  did  "  murder  sleep  ;"  and  I 
recited  Lear  up  three  pwr  of  stairs  to  a  four-legged  bedstead. 

My  thirst  for  dramatic  fame  was  now  of  course  mereased  ten- 
fold. My  nest  appearance  was  in  a  private  theatre,  as  we  termed 
it,  over  a  stable  in  an  elegant  part  of  the  west-end  of  the  town, 
called  Short's-gardens,  Drury-lane.  I  hope  it  was  rather 
more  respectable  as  to  its  inmates  then  than  now.  Here  I 
joined  a  society  of  spouters,  and,  having  stipulated  for  the  best 
parts,  made  my  fii-st  attempt  ia  comedy.  Though  Master 
Elliston  monopoliKed  all  the  attention  and  applause  in  tragedy, 
I  thought  that  in  low  comedy  I  could  heat  him.  I  accoi-dingly 
determined  to  astonish  my  friends  hy  appearing  in  Jacob 
Gauikey,  in  "  The  Chapter  of  Accidents,"  and  Lenitive  in  "  The 
Prize."  This  must  have  been  during  the  first  season  of  that 
farce  ;  and  thinking  that  neither  the  audience  nor  myself  could 
have  too  much  of  a  good  thing,  1  favoured  them  with  about  a 
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dozen  imitations  of  the  favourite  actors  of  the  Jay.  Suett  and 
Munden  were  pronounced  to  be  near  perfection.  I  cannot  amuse 
my  readers,  as  I  hope  I  did  my  audience,  except  in  relating  one 
most  absurd  thoug-h  appalling'  fact.  In  the  commencement  of 
the  second  act  there  are  two  eases  discovered,  supposed  to 
contain  Chinese  bonzes  sent  as  presents  to  Mr.  Caddy.  The 
first  is  opened  and  discuvers  the  bonze  to  the  delighted  ej  e  of 
the  virtuoso.  He  then  proceeds  to  No  2,  wlien  he  starts  back 
with  surprise  at  discovenng  Dr.  Lenitive  in  a  new  dress,  the 
caricature  of  the  fashion  of  the  day,  who  darts  forward  from  the 
cabinet  with  his  lottery-tieiet  in  his  hand,  by  which  he  has 
gained,  as  he  supposes,  10,000i,  During  our  rehearsals  I  was 
much  distressed  at  the  difficulties  that  presented  themselves  in 
the  way  of  oui'  obtaining  these  most  important  and  indispensable 
adjuncts.  The  expense  of  making  them  was  too  serious  to 
encounter;  and  as  1  was  the  person  most  interested,  and  most 
likely  to  suffer  from  their  absence,  I  gave  a  sort  of  vague  order  to 
"  knock  up  something  "  for  the  occasion.  This  was  not  attended 
to,  hut  I  was  assured  that  something  would  he  prepared  and 
ready,  when  lo!  to  my  horror  and  amazement,  when  I  came  out 
dressed  in  all  mj  best,  I  discovered  that  the  cabinet  from 
whence  I  was  to  issue  forth  was  a  »kell  from  a  workhouse. 

At  this  epoch  my  pursuits  took  a  literary  as  well  as  a  dra- 
matic turn,  and  my  delight  when  "  The  Ladies'  Magazine"  first 
exhibited  in  print  "The  Princess  of  Cleves,  by  CM.,"  was 
boundless.  I  thought  the  eyes  of  all  Europe  were  upon  me,  and 
that  the  ladies  who  took  in  the  work  would  unite  in  calling  on 
the  Editor  to  insist  on  the  author  declaring  himself.  I  erected 
my  crest  and  craned  my  neck,  as  many  a  modern  dramatist  has 
done  when  taking  to  himself  the  compliments  upon  his  new 
play,  properly  due  to  the  Messrs.  Scribe  and  Co.  My  friend 
Litchfield,  afterwards  husband  of  the  actress  of  that  name,  who 
first  displayed  to  me  the  splendours  of  Melpomene,  was  shortly 
after  that  period  connected  with  the  press.  My  brother  also 
added  to  the  income  my  father  allowed  him  by  contributions. 
"The  Oracle"  was  a  new  paper,  and  Topham,  Parson  Este, 
Hewerdine,  and  a  little  clique  of  the  elect,  started  a  paper  called 
"  The  World."  Litchfield  wrote  the  dramatic  articles  oecasiou- 
ally  for  both,  under  the  signature  of  "  Poilio,"  and  I  believe 
these  were  allowed  to  be  the  best  orltieisms  of  the  day.  My 
brother  was  for  a  time  parliamentary  reporter  to  these  and 
others ;  I  therefore  was  insensibly  enticed  into  this  knot  of 
literati,  and  initiated  into  the  mysterious   arcana  of  diurnal 
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despotism.  Captain,  afterwards  Major  Topliam,  was  a  most 
prominent  character  on  the  canvas.  I  remember  his  appearance 
well — a  scarlet  coat,  a  cocked  hat,  a  large  door-knocker  of  a  tail 
apjjended  to  a  carefully -powdered  head,  that  seemed  to  invite 
you  to  ^ve  a  rat-tat  on  his  scarlet  and  white  shoulders,  and 
inquire  if  the  editor  of  "  The  World"  was  within ;  his  knuckles 
crammed  into  his  pockets,  out  of  one  of  which  peeped  a  short 
hut  very  thick  stick,  enough  to  show  that  he  was  prepared  for 
an  attack.  Lewis  dressed  at  him  in  Reynolds'  comedy  of 
"  Notoriety,"  and  had  two  lines  in  his  epilogue,  which  were 
evidently  personal,  and  were  always  vociferously  applauded; — 

"  Hey,  Tom,  how  do  ?    Oh  I 
Yon'Te  stole  my  stick  !     Ob,  a 

Boaden,  the  author  of  the  Life  of  K     hi      Mr«    S  dd 
Mrs.  Inehbald,  &c.,  was  the  editor  of     Ih    0     1  I        1 

brated  dramatic  critic.  He  was  enthu  t  ally  d  t  d  t  th 
Kemble  family,  and  on  terms  of  intima  y      th    GI  J  h 

To  these  men  I  looked  up  as  arbiters    f  tl     f  t        d  f  f 

many  a  Thespian  hero.     In  all  the  f     hnes      f  j     tl       h 
impulses  burst  forth  without  disguise     tw      nt      Itht     a 
associating  with  these  men,  I  should  mist  k         1      t    n  f 
ability — endeavour  to  emulate  their      ampl        d   b      m 
of  them. 

"  The  Thespian  Magazine"  (entirely  devoted  to  the  drama — I 
■  need  give  no  other  reason  for  its  decline  and  fall)  was  first  edited 
by  several  of  my  friends,  and  I  commenced  dabbler,  and  after- 
wards editor;  but  the  pay  was  so  contemptibly  small  (a  guinea 
per  month),  that  it  soon  fell  into  other  hands.  During  my 
editorship  appeared  my  first  attempt  at  criticism.  I  was  block- 
head enough,  after  having  seen  only  about  a  dozen  plays,  to 
imagine  myself  qualified  to  write  upon  the  subject,  and  censure 
those  who  had  devoted  their  minds  and  lives  to  the  study  of 
their  art,  I  was  willing,  though  not  able  to  be,  as  Coleridge 
forcibly  styles  such  persoas,  of  "  the  animalculs  that  feed  upon 
the  bodies  of  genius." 

In  the  year  1790  the  great  comedian  Edwin  died,  and  had  I 
been  a  bad  hoy  and  stolen  to  the  theatre  during  that  summer 
when  he  was  acting  at  the  Haymarket,  I  might  have  gained 
many  a  hint  that  would  have  turned  to  my  advantage  in  after 
times ;  but  he  died  in  August,  and  my  first  play  was  in  Sep- 
tember, so  that  I  lost  the  opportunity  of  witnessing  the  extra- 
ordinary comic  efforts  of  that  great  actor,  and  have  ever  since 
c  2 
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lamented  that  I  should  have  been  so  tardy  in  my  disobedience. 
To  give  an  idea,  however,  of  ray  peculiar  modesty  at  this  period, 
the  news  of  poor  Edwin's  demise  was  no  sooner  made  known 
than  I  made  up  my  mind,  inexperienced  and  ignorant  as  I  was, 
to  succeed  him.  I  lost  no  time  in  writing  to  Mr.  Harris,  the 
proprietor  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre,  tendering  my  services  for 
his  situation.  I  luckily  preserved  a  copy  of  my  absurd  letter, 
and  have  also  carefully  cherished  Mr.  Harris's  reply  in  evidence 
of  my  own  vanity  and  folly : — 

"SiK, — The  lamented  death  of  Mr.  Edwin  making  an  opening  in 
jour  etitabiishment,  inspires  me  to  offer  myself  a?  a  cundidate  to  supply 
the  vacancy.  I  have  never  performed  in  any  public  theatrical  repre- 
sentation yet,  having  heen  much  engaged  in  Winess,  but  I  trust  this 
will  not  operate  against  me.  I  alr^dy  am  perfect  in  lAngo  and 
Bowkitt,  and  know  more  than  half  of  Old  Doilei/.  Salary  is  no 
olgect,  as  I  only  wish  to  bring  my  powers  intoaproper  sphere  of  action. 
I  do  not  wish  to  blaieoutawhile  and  then  evaporate.  Being  at  present 
bound  to  my  father  and  under  indentures,*  of  course  his  consent  will 
be  necessary  ;  but  this  is  the  only  impediment  I  am  aware  of.  Yonr 
immediate  answer,  if  convenient,  will  be  of  great  consequence  to. 

Sir,  your  obedient  servant,  C.  M." 

Mr.  Harris's  reply  was  simply  as  follows  :— 

"  SiB, — The  line  of  acting  which  you  propose  is  at  this  time  so  very 
well  sustained  in  Covent  Garden  Theatre,  that  it  will  not  be  io  my 
power  to  give  you  any  eligible  situation  therein, 

I  am.  Sir,  your  obedient  servant,  T.  HiBRia," 

In  justification  of  tbia  gentleman's  rejection  of  my  valuable 
services,  and  in  confirmation  of  my  vanity,  I  have  only  to  add, 
that  those  excellent  actors,  Messrs.  Munden  and  Fawcett,  were 
deservedly  established  favourites  in  the  line  to  which  I  aspired. 

Had  I  never  turned  manager  myself,  I  should  have  been 
under  the  mortifying  impression  of  being  the  only  silly  boy  that 
could  be  guilty  of  such  tblly ;  hut  I  have  since  collected  stores 
of  such  specimens  of  harmless  stupidity,  many  of  thera  addressed 
to  myself.  However,  I  was  not  to  he  stifled  in  my  theatrical 
cradle ;  I  bought  a  pot  of  rouge  and  kept  it  in  my  drawer  of 
best  clothes,  though  I  had  no  chance  of  using  it,  and  burnt  all 
my  father's  corks,  and  put  them  by  against  the  time  I  should 
want  eyebrows.  Low  comedy  fiamed  high  within  me,  Idngo 
danced  in  my  imagination,  and  Old  Doiley  raged  in  my  soul, 

*  ETery  frequenter  of  the  "  At  Homes"  will  recollect  his  fine  personifioalioii 
of  the  celebrai«d  John  Wilkes,  before  whom  he  appeared  with  Ms  fa,tlier  on  Uie 
occasion  of  his  apprenticeship. 
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The  former  I  used  to  go  through,  with  all  the  songs,  to  my 
father's  apprentices  and  servants,  with  the  most  complete  antl 
triumphant  success.  I  procured  a  wig  resembling  Edwin's,  as  I 
guessed  from  portraits  of  him,  and  sung  the  songs  in  imitation 
of  imitations  1  had  heard  of  him. 


Here  a  blank  is  left  in  my  husband's  narrative,  after  a  pencilled 
name,  which  from  memory  I  fill  up.  1  have  heard  him.  relate 
the  following  aeoount  -o  often  that  though  I  may  not  be  able 
to  give  it  so  humoro  ly  as  h  w  Id  h  d  e,  I  can  yet  tell 
it  truly : — 

At  this  time  the  a  p     nt        ght  t       ew  with  the  cele- 

brated Cbarles  Maekl  •  h  h  d  th  t  ained  a  hundred 
years  and  upwards.    H   h  d  b  ded  to  recite  to  him 

for  the  purpose  of  g  th        t  ra         p  nion  and  instruc- 

tions ;  and,  going  by  app      tm    t  to  th  dence  of  the  aged 

man  in  Tavistock-r  h  f  dim  dy  to  receive  him. 
When  the  door  was    pe    d       1  th  th        ounced,  there  was 

Macklin  in  his  M-m-ol  f  n wh  1  h  Id  t  attempt  to  rise, 
nor,  indeed,  take  any  notice  of  the  entrance  of  the  stranger,  but 
remained  with  an  arm  on  either  elbow  of  the  chair  he  sat  in, 
looking  sour  and  severe  at  his  expected  pupil,  who,  hesitating  on 
the  threshold,  paused  timidly,  nay  fearfully,  which  occasioned 
the  centenary  to  call  out,  in  any  but  inviting  tones,  "  Come 
nearer  !  What  do  you  stand  there  for  r*  You  can't^act  in  the 
gap  of  the  door!"  The  young  man  approached.  "Well,"  added 
Macklin,  in  a  voice  ill  calcubrted  to  inspire  confidence,  "  don't 
he  afraid  I  JJow — let  me  hear  you."  This  crabbed  austerity 
completely  chilled  the  aspirant's  ardour ;  however,  mustering  up 
all  the  confidence  this  harsh  reception  had  left  him,  he  began  to 
declaim  according  to  the  approved  rules  of  "  speech-days." 
Mackhu,  sitting  like  a  stem  judge  waiting  to  pronounce  sen- 
tence upon  a  criminal,  rather  than  to  laud  a  hero,  soon  inter- 
rupted the  speech  with  a  mock  imitation  of  the  novice's  monoto- 
nous tones,  barking  out,  "  Bow,  wow,  wow,  wow !"  This  was 
enough  to  damp  the  Thespian  flame  which  had  lighted  the  poor 
youth  into  the  presence  of  the  terrible  old  man,  and  he  felt  him- 

*  Cbailes  Macklin  (real  name  MacLaugblin),  astor  and  dramatUt,  bam  in 
1690,  firbt  appeared  in  Londoo  in  1725,  specially  celebrated  for  his  par- 
formancB  of  tke  chanieter  of  S/tylock.  His  beat-known  enmedj  ia  "The 
Man  of  the  World,"  which  still  keeps  the  stage.  He  died  is  1T!)7,  aged  one 
hundred  and  seven. 
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self  unable  to  make  another  essaj',  but  stood,  with  downcast  eyes 
and  swelUng  heart,  awaiting  the  verdict  which  he  expected.  At 
last  Macklio,  with  increased  severity  of  manner  and  voice,  asked 
(poking  his  head  forward  at  the  same  time,  as  if  to  impress  his 
question  the  more  strongly) — "  Young  man, are  you  at  all  awara 
what  the  qualifications  of  an  actor  should  he  /"  The  youth 
sighed  out,  "  I  believe  not,  sir." — MackUn.  "  No,  I  am  sure  voti 
are  not.  1  will  tell  you,  then,  tir  "  (poor  Charles  Mathews  had 
never  in  his  life  before  been  called  "  sir,"  and  it  seemed  to  him 
an  awfully  responsible  word  at  that  moment) — "  I  will  tell  you 
what  he  ought  to  be ;  what  /  was,  and  what  no  man  was  ever 
eminent  without  being.  In  the  first  place,  an  actor  ought  to 
possess  a  fine,  an  expressive  ege — '  an  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten 
and  command.'"  (His  own  flatly  contradicted  his  assertion.) 
"  Sir,  he  should  have  a  beautiful  couuteoance."  (Charles  looked 
up  at  his  ;  hut  so  many  lines  had  crossed  what  of  beauty  might 
have  once  been  written  there,  that  nothing  of  it  was  legihie.) 
"  He  should  be  able  to  assume  a  look  that  might  appal  the 
deril !"  (Here,  indeed,  he  had  one  requisite  in  full  force.) 
"He  should  possess  a  fine,  clear,  mellifluous  voice !"  (alas!  his 
own  sounded  like  a  cracked  trumpet) — "a  graceful  figure,  sir." 
(The  lean  and  slippered  pantaloon  was  an  Apollo  Belvidere  to 
Macklin.)  "But,  above  all,  young  man" — (and  here  the 
speaker's  tone  deepened  into  something  like  solemnity) — above 
all,  an — actor — sh  ould— possess — th  at^ — ^first — great — n  atural — 
requisite^  that — test — of — genius — a  good — good — sir,"  (added 
he,  in  a  loud  and  angry  voice,  as  if  commanding  assistance) — "  I 
want  a  word! — he  should,  I  say,  possess  a  good — retentive — " 
"  Memory !"  cried  out  the  young  man.     "  Ay,  sir,  Memory." 

Here  the  old  man  seemed  to  dwell  for  a  while  pensively  upon 
the  attribute  just  lent  to  him;  then  rousing  himself  from  his 
thoughtful  posture,  he  looked  up  in  his  visitor's  face,  as  if  in- 
quiring what  he  did  there  ?  "  Well,  sir  ?—  oh  !  well,  well," — 
(ae  if  rising  from  the  abyss  of  foi^etfulness) — "  as  I  have  said 
— an  actor's  requisites  are  many.  Amongst  the  rest,  discrimi- 
nativn.  Sir,  in  the  course  of  my  long  lii'e  I  never  knew  more 
than  three  actors  who  possessed  discrimination.  David  Oarrick 
was  one, — I,  Qkarles  Maeklin,  another,  and  the  third  was 
— a — a — a — ."  (Here  his  voice  sank,  as  if  step  by  step,  till  it 
reached  a  landing-place,  where  it  was  stationary  and  mute  fof 
some  seconds;  he  then  added,  in  a  sort  of  mental  soliloquy,  and 
with  a  half  sigh,  "1  forget  who  was  the  other!"  Then,  closing 
his  eyes,  he  sank  back  into  his  cliair,  as  if  asleep,  and  was  cer- 
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tainly  unconscious  of  the  exit  of  the  youiiT  The-.pijn  wlio,  shut- 
ting the  door  quietly  after  him,  flew  down  htins  like  a  lapwing, 
opened  the  street-door,  and  ran  anaj  rejoicing  in  hia  escape,  as 
if  he  feared  the  sour  old  man,  who  had  curdled  hia  blood  with 
his  severity,  would  have  shut  him  up  for  life  in  his  dreary- 
presence. 

Mr.  Mathews  had  not,  however  »!pen  hiin  for  the  last  time  ; 
for,  before  he  left  home  for  Dublm,  he  was  seated  nest  to 
Macklin  in  the  pit  of  one  of  the  theatre",  nhen  totally  un- 
mindful that  he  had  ever  met  the  youth  before,  he  addiessed  him 
on  the  occasion  of  an  actress,  of  a  certain  ago,  performing  a 
youthful  hoyden,  and  affecting  the  lightness  and  agility  of  girl- 
hood. Macklin  ought  to  have  known  her — (she  was  either  Misa 
or  Mrs.  Fope ;  both  of  the  old  school) — but  that  he  had  con- 
fessedly lost  an  actor's  great  requisite,  memory  ;  and  he  asked 
his  neighbour  the  name  of  the  lady,  who  seemed  to  amuse  liim, 
several  times  in  the  course  of  the  performance.  At  last,  on  her 
more  than  ordinary  display  of  agility,  Macklin  turned  round  and 
observed,  in  a  voice  that  seemed  to  issue  from  a  cavern,  "  Sir, 
that  lady  jumps  very  higli,  but  she  comes  down  very  heavy." 


Autobiography  resumed. 

From  this  period  I  remained  at  Merchant  Tailors'  School ; 
and,  during  vacation  time  and  leisure  hours,  "  served  in  the 
shop,"  as  Brother  Hill  would  have  said,  Dick,  in  Murphy's 
"  Apprentice,"  was  a  mere  type  of  me.  He  neglected  only  the 
shop  in  pursuit  of  his  spouting  propensities,  hut  I  forgot  counter, 
cloisters,  chapel,  father,  mother,  all ;  and  my  master-passion  led 
me  at  length  to  an  act  of  open  rebellion.  I  began  more  than  to 
suspect  that  the  managers  of  the  theatres  would  not  engage  a 
raw  inexperienced  youth,  merely  to  gratify  his  silly  ambition, 
when,  to  my  great  delight,  I  heard  Irom  Litchfield,  who  was 
quite  as  stage-struck  as  myself,  that  the  manager  of  the  Kioh- 
mond  Theatre  would  allow  any  young  gentleman  to  perform  who 
would  pay  him  ten  guineas.  What  condescending  liberality ! 
How  could  he  ask  a  smaUer  sum  ?  I  negotiated  with  him ;  and 
had  tlie  great  good  fortune  to  bring  the  potentate  to  even  more 
moderate  terms,  namely,  that  he  would  ^low  two  young  gentle- 
men to  perform  for  fifteen.  This  I  communicated  with  great 
glee  to  my  brother  enthusiast,  who  had  ambition  enough  to  aim 
at  the  highest  honours  of  the  art  at  once.     He  jumped  at  the 
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proposal,  and  deolared  himself  ready  studied  in  "  Richard  the 
Third." 

Now,  it  so  happened  that  I  had  a  passion  for  fencing  which 
nothing  could  overcome ;  and  this  friend  of  Melpomene  and 
miae  learnt  the  exercise  at  the  same  academy  with  myself. 
Therefore,  for  the  delight  of  exhibiting  my  skill  and  legitimate 
love  of  the  art,  I  kindly  consented  to  take  the  inferior,  insipid 
part  of  Sickmond,  who  does  not  appear  until  the  fifth  act  of  the 
play,  I  stipulating,  however,  for  a  good  part  in  the  after-pieee. 
I  cared  for  nothing  escept  the  last  scene  of  Biahmond,  but  in 
that  I  was  determined  to  have  my  full  awing  of  carte  and 
tierce.  I  had  no  idea  of  paying  seven  guineas  anda  half  without 
indulging  my  passion.  In  vain  did  the  tyrant  try  to  die,  after  a 
decent  time ;  in  vain  did  he  give  indications  of  exhaustion ;  I 
would  not  allow  him  to  give  in.  I  drove  him  by  main  force 
from  any  position  convenient  for  his  last  dying  speech.  The 
audience  laughed :  I  heeded  them  not.  They  shouted  ;  I  was 
deaf.  Had  they  hooted,  I  should  have  lunged  on  in  uncon- 
sciousness of  their  interruption.  I  was  resolved  to  show  them 
all  my  accomplishments.  Litchfield  frequently  whispered, 
"Enough!"  but  I  thought  with  Macbeth — 

"Qamn'd  lie  he  who  Grat  cries,  Hold !  enongh !" 

I  kept  him  at  it ;  and  I  believe  we  foug'ht  almost  literally  "  a 
long  hour  by  Shrewsbury  clock."  To  add  to  the  merriment,  a 
matter-of-fact  fellow  in  the  gallery,  who  in  his  innocence  took 
everything  for  reality,  and  who  was  completely  wrapt  up  and 
lost  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  scene,  at  last  shouted  out, 
"Damn  him  !  why  does  not  he  shoot  him  ?" 

His  present  Majesty,  William  IV.,  was  in  a  private  bos,  with 
Mrs.  Jordan,  on  this  .occasion,  having  been  attracted  from  Busby 
by  the  announcement  of  an  amateur  Richard ;  and  I  heard  after- 
wards, that  they  were  both  in  convulsions  of  laughter  at  the 
prolongation  of  the  fight,  which  that  most  fascinating  and  first 
of  all  great  comic  actresses  never  forgot.  Years  after,  when  we 
met  in  Drury-lane  green-room,  I  was  relating,  amongst  other 
theatrical  anecdotes,  the  bumpkin's  call  from  the  gallery  in 
comjniseration  of  the  trouble  I  had  in  killing  Richard,  when  she 
shook  me  from  my  feet  almost,  by  starting  up,  clasping  her 
hands,  and  in  her  fervent,  soul-stirring,  warm-hearted  tones,  ea- 
claiming,  "Was  that  youT  I  was  there  T  and  she  screamed 
with  laughter  at  the  recollection  of  my  acting  in  Richmond,  and 
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!  length  of  our  combat.  She  tho  ht  t 
e  of  acting  that  induced  him  to  sp  t  t 
praise  of  his  personation  of  Glost  d 

ludicioQs  reading  of  the  character  it  d    btl         i 
was  "  The  Son-in-law."     He  enacted  A         II    tl 
a  singular  effort  after  so  arduous  a  part  as  01    f 
quitted  himself  with  credit.     I  attem[  ted    aft      my  f 
mania  had  been  satisfied,  to  dance  my    If     t     t  th 

character  of  BowHtt,  in  that  most  wh  1    ft    p  H 

I  had  an  opportunity  aftbrded  me  of      h  b  t  third         m 

pliahment.  Having  convinced  in  Itichm  d  \\  i\  p  pi 
Kichmond  that  I  could  fence,  and  in  B     i  i/  th  t  I  ( 

de  danse,  I  satisfied  them  that  my  m  1  d  t  h  d 
been  neglected.  The  incipient  Pagan  d  1  gl  t  d  tl  d 
by  a  country-dance  tune  on  the  ii;.* 


[In  my  husband's  notices  of  his  early  career,  he  has  not  put 
down  his  second  attempt  upon  a  public  stage,  the  particulars  of 
whicb,  as  I  clearly  recollect  them,  may  properly  be  related  in 
this  place. 

Early  in  1794,  he  and  his  fencing  friend  (Mr.  Litchfield)  pre- 
vailed upon  another  liberal  manager  to  permit  them  to  pay  a 
sura  of  money  to  perform  at  Canterbury,  where  "  Richard  the 
Third"  showed  them  in  their  former  glory,  as  Richard  and 
Bichmond.  The  latter,  from  pure  love  of  fighting  (like  Sir 
Lucius  O'Trigger),  was  once  more  performed  by  the  comedian, 
who  afterwards,  from  equal  love  of  acting,  played  Old  Doiley, 
in  the  farce  of  "  Who's  the  Dupe  f " 

The  requisite  reserve  with  their  mutual  friends  (for  Mr. 
Litchfield's  family  had  also  a  dash  of  seriousness  in  it)  pre- 

le  I  have  found  in  a.  London 


"Richmond  Theatre. 

"'Kchard  the  Third'   was  on  Saturday  evening  lepresented."     After 

great  eulogy  upon  the  performance  of  Mr.  LLtchfield  in  Richard,  the  criticism 

"  Another  gentleman  also  made  his  first  appearance  in  a  theatre  the  same 
evening,  as  Richriwnd  and  Boiokitt.  Fear  dcpreeaed  his  voice  in  the  furmer 
part,  and  in  the  latter  he  frequently  epoke  too  indistinctly  to  he  heard  in  the 
distant  seats.  He  manifested  some  naivetf,  however,  iu  the  Dancing  Master, 
and  trod  the  boards  with  free  and  i.aEy  sLeps.  Had  he  combattcd  with  a  less 
jionerful  rival,  his  attempt  had  beeu  better  justified ;  as  it  was,  he  did  not 
disgrace  the  company  he  performed  with." 
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eluded  these  young  men  from  c 

by    carrying    with    them    any 

triumphs ;  so  that  they  were  driven  to  the  expedient  of  inviting 

"  mine  Host"  of  the  Fleur  de  ^w,  where  they  put  up,  to  go  and 

see  the  performance,  who  graciously  consented  to  accept  a  ticket. 

In  spite  of  remonstrance  from  his  coadjutor,  and  consciousness 
of  former  ridicule,  Bickmond  resolved  again  to  prolong  the  last 
struggles  of  the  tyrant ;  and  when  Richard  fell,  he  poked  him 
up,  in  the  same  spirit  with  the  boy  in  "  The  Children  in  the 
Wood,"  who  says  to  Walter,  after  he  has  killed  Oliver,  "Kill 
him  again!  such  a  villain  cannot  be  too  dead!"  and  recom- 
menced the  attack.  Thus  the  combat  lasted  as  long  as  before, 
and  the  two  fencers  gained  much  applause,  without  the  laughter 
with  which  the  Richmond  folks  treated  tlietn.  On  the  contrary, 
the  good  people  of  Canterbury  enjoyed  the  stubbornness  of  the 
contest,  and  their  interest  in  it  was  manifested  by  repeated 
c\iettTs  2,t  Richard' s  skill  in  parrying  such  vigorous  and  pei-se- 
vering  attempts  to  put  him  out  of  the  world.  They  were  in 
fact  delighted  to  see  him  die  hard ;  while  it  was  evident  that, 
had  he  a  thousand  lives,  Itiehmond't  "  great  revenge  had  stomaoh 
for  them  all."  In  fine,  the  curtain  dropped  under  shouts  of 
approbation  from  the  discerning  few ;  and  the  two  stars  lighted 
each  other  home,  eager  to  receive  the  private  meed  of  their 
exertions,  from  a  (juartcr  whence  they  were  especially  due. 

After  a  few  minutes,  "mine  host"  placed  their  supper  upon 
the  table  with  great  care  and  precision :  but  not  one  word  did 
he  speak.  The  tired  performers  sat  down,  hut  did  not  find  the 
food  they  required.  They  hungered  and  thirsted  for  praise,  for 
which  they  had  a  craving— nay,  an  insatiable  appetite.  The 
best  carver  cut  up  the  chicken  more  as  a  form  than  from  a  desire 
tfl  eat  of  it ;  and  in  the  course  of  the  operation  put  several 
leading  questions  to  the  silent  landlord.  Still  nothing  satis- 
factory was  elicited.  As  soon,  however,  as  he  and  the  waiter 
had  carried  off  the  remnants  of  the  supper,  which  at  last  the 
guests  Jiad  fallen  upon  in  earnest,  from  the  wish  to  detain  their 
host,  they  invited  him  to  return  for  the  purpose  of  taking  some 
punch  with  them.  In  due  time  he  re-entered  the  room  with  a 
pipe  lighted,  and  sat  himself  down  to  enjoy  the  offered  glass, 
Mow  then  was  the  time.  Several  fishing-lines  were  thrown,  but 
not  one  compliment  did  they  hook :  at  last,  the  friends  tacitly 
agreed  to  discard  all  finesse,  and  fairly  drag  out  with  a  net  the 
prey  they  were  so  determined  on  securing.  Richard  asked 
resolutely,  "Pray,  Mr. ,  how  did  you  like  the  tragedy  F" 
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The  landlord  paused,  with  his  eyes  downcast,  after  the  approved 
manner  of  smokers  ;  and,  puiT— putf — pufF,  was  the  only  reply, 
"  How,"  said  the  comedian,  wlio  was  impatient,  "  how  did  yoa 
like  the  farce?"  Puff — puff — puff,  ^ain  (but  not  one  puff  for 
the  actors).  The  question  was  then  put  into  a  more  peremptory 
and  determined  form :  "  Pray  tell  us  really  what  you  thought  of 
our  acting  ?"  There  was  no  evading  so  direct  an  attack.  The 
landlord  looked  perplexed,  his  eyes  still  fixed  upon  the  ground ; 
he  took  at  length  the  tuhe  slowly  from  his  mouth,  raised  his 
glass,  and  drank  off  the  remnant  of  his  punch ;  went  to  the  fire- 
place, and  deliberately  knocked  out  the  aihes  from  his  pipe ; 
then  looking  at  the  espeetants  for  a  mmute  exclaimed  in  a 
deep  though  hasty  tone  of  voice,  "  D^d  good  hght '"  and  left 
the  room.  Sir  Oracle  having  thus  oped  hi"  month,  not  one 
word  more  could  be  extracted  ;  and  to  this  daj  his  opinion  upon 
the  rest  of  the  performance  remains  a  sealed  myturj  ] 


Autobiograpliy  resumed. 

My  future  fate  was  now  sealed.  To  buckle  to  business  after 
tasting  of  public  applause  was  not  within  the  boundaries  of 
probable  expectation.  My  first  act  of  open  rebellion  was  accom- 
panied by  an  assault  in  the  eye  of  the  law.  From  the  age  of 
fourteen  until  the  period  at  which  I  now  arrive,  I  occasionally 
served  in  the  shop  during  the  holidays.  A  purse-proud,  vulgar 
customer  of  my  father's,  who  never  would  condescend  to  alight 
from  his  carriage,  exacted  of  me,  "  the  shop-boy,"  the  most 
degrading  of  all  duties,  that  of  carrying  ai'ticles  to  a  carriage. 
1  had  been  sent  backwards  and  forwards  in  the  rain  too  often 
to  agree  with  my  irritability,  when,  goaded  into  madness  by 
his  haughtiness,  I  felt  at  once  that  I  never  could  suit  myself 
to  such  purposes.  "  This  is  the  second  edition,  I  want  the 
first :"  again  I  returned  to  the  shop.  "  This  is  bound  in  russia, 
calf-gilt  will  do  for  me.  The  boy's  a  fool !"  said  he,  and  then  I 
threw  the  book  in  his  face  This  was  about  "my  last  ap- 
pearance in  that  character  " 

Destiny,  a  word  so  often  repeated  hy  Napoleon,  now  began  to 
develop  her  plans  I  could  not  resi-it  my  tite.  Early  in  the 
year  1794  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  make  the  stage  my  pro- 
fession, and  began  to  ponder  upon  the  when,  the  where,  and  the 
how,  when  chance  threw  in  my  waj  Hitchcock,  who  wrote  the 
"  History  of  the  Irinh  Stage  "     All  authors  upon  such  subjects 
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were  welcome  to  me ;  and,  after  an  introduction,  I  heard  witli 
great  delight  that  he  was  a  sort  of  Serjeant  Kite  to  the  Duhlin 
corps  of  Thespians,  and  was  now  in  London  beating  up  for 
recruits :  in  short,  I  enlisted.  He  did  not  give  me  a  shilling, 
and  I  believe  never  would  if  he  could  with  decency  have 
avoided  it.  I  was  fairly  kidnapped,  after  all,  inasmuch  as  it 
was  quite  clear  that  the  Irish  agent,  as  he  was  termed,  had  no 
power  to  fulfil  the  flattering  promises  ha  had  made  to  me.  It  is 
true  I  was  inenperienced,  but  this  he  knew.  I  did  not  deceive 
him,  and  I  never  swerved  from  my  original  inclination.  I 
stipulated  as  far  as  possible  for  what  is  termed  low  comedy ;  for 
I  had  no  pretensions  to  anything  above  that.  Tragedy  I  never 
dreamed  of.  Why  he  engaged  me  at  all  was  a  puzzle  to  me 
when  I  had  leisure  for  repentinee  in  Dubhn  My  salarv  wai  to 
depend  on  my  success  Could  I  doubt  thit  t  wouli  t  e  I  benl  "* 
It  was  agreed  that  I  "houid  jo  n  the  corps  n  Dubl  a  at  the 
latter  end  of  May,  1794 

I  had  now  a  scene  to  encounter  tl  at  requ  red  son  e  1  ttle 
courage  to  support— namely  to  breik  the  t  11  "en  e  to  my 
father  that  I  had  determ  ed  to  qu  t  the  jarental  roui  an! 
follow  the  stage  as  a  profession.  He  was  m  some  measure  pie- 
pared  for  the  blow.  1  requested  him  to  cancel  my  indentures 
of  apprenticeship.  "  At  all  events,"  smd  I,  "  I  am  resolved  to 
quit  this  house." 

"  You  will  live  to  repent  j;his  act  of  disobedience,"  said  he. 

"  I  doubt  it,  dear  sir ;  '  my  fate  cries  out.'  " 

"Don't  shock  my  ears,  sir,  with  such  language,"  said  my 
father. 

"  'Tis  Shafcspcare's,  sir ;  I  have  heard  you  quote  him." 

"  I  was  unconscious,  then,"  said  he. 

"  No,  sir,"  said  I :  "you  did  hira  but  justice  when  you  de- 
fended yourself  from  the  attack  of  one  of  your  bigoted  brothers, 
by  saying  the  words  you  used  were  certainly  from  the  works  of 
an  inspired  writer." 

"  Do  not  be  profane,  sir." 

"  Far  from  it,  my  dear  father,  '  I  speak  it  not  profanely  ;'  but 
I  cannot  be  persuaded  that  the  magnificent  mind  which  seems 
to  have  unclosed  the  book  of  fate,  and  penned  lessons  of  morality 
for  all  ages,  could  have  been  so  directed  by  the  mighty  Mover 
of  all,  if  in  his  sight  such  productions  were  so  wicked  as  you 
believe  them  to  be.  I  can  endure  no  longer  the  tyranny  of 
those  I  consider  as  rebels.  They  are  avowed  enemies  to  the 
established  religion  of  the  country.     Besides,  if  I  am  to  believe 
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them,  they  are  too  good  for  mc.  I  am  embarrassed  in  their 
preaence^I  feel  my  own  nothingness  ;  I,  a  sinner,  shrink  from 
such  purity." 

"  Your  sneering  at  those  good  men  shows  how  well  you  ai'e 
qualified  for  the  profession  you  have  chosen,"  replied  my  father, 

"  There  are  some  gentlemen,  at  least,"  said  I,  "  in  that  pro- 
fession ;  not  one  amongst  those  who  have  driven  me  from  home. 
Let  me  Sy  from  these  noxious  reptiles — these  persecutors  and 
elanderers — '  I  banish  them.'  " 

"  That  little  vagahond,  Garricfc,"  said  he,  "  bit  you,  when  he 
took  you  in  his  arms ;"  and  here  our  colloquy  closed. 

Our  painful  interview  ended  by  my  kind  but  rigid  parent 
saying,  that,  since  I  was  determined  on  this  sinful  step,  ho 
would  furnish  nie  with  the  means  of  accomplishing  my  journey  ; 
though  even  this  was  an  act  that  warred  with  his  conscience. 
A  day  or  two  after  this,  and  after  an  affecting  interview  with 
ray  very  truly  beloved  mother,  who  slipped  a  gift  into  my 
hand  bedewed  by  her  tears,  I  embarked  on  board  the  "  Chester 
heavy,"  in  my  way  to  Parkgate,  whence  I  had  been  advised  to 
sml  for  Dublin  ;  a  passage,  I  believe,  now  nearly  abandoned. 

I  bad  now  the  world  before  me  where  to  clioose.  There 
was  something  of  uneasy  foreboding  in  the  contemplation  of  my 
future  pros])ect.s.  I  could  not  with  indifference  turn  my  back 
on  the  home  of  my  youth ;  and  yet  I  bitterly  felt  wliat  it 
might  have  been,  and  what  it  ought  to  have  been  to  me.  How 
different  the  sensations  with  whieh  my  brother  must  have  left 
the  same  home !  when  every  anticipation  of  his  young  and 
ardent  mind  was  joyous ; — hia  college  and  studies,  his  youthful 
and  agreeable  companions,  inhabitants  of  a  world  I  was  for- 
bidden to  explore.  He  could  at  once  renounce  the  sanctified 
mechanics,  and  retain  his  parents'  approbation  ! 

I  indulged  in  one  reverie  after  another  during  rather  a  me- 
lancholy journey.  Before  this  I  had  never  been  from  home 
twenty  miles,*  and  was  not  fitted  hy  nature  or  education  to 
encounter  the  difficulties  and  hardships  of  even '  a  stage-coach 
journey,  I  was  shy  of  my  travelling  companions,  for  I  knew 
nothing  of  what  was  called  the  world ;  and  therefore  did  not 
then,  as  I  have  done  since,  to  my  great  profit,  extract  aught  of 
fun  or  frolic  from  my  expedition. 

It  was  a  dark  and  dreary  morning  when  I  landed  at  the 
Pigeon  House ;  and,  in  spite  of  myself,  a  melancholy  foreboding 

*  Eiceptiag  iQ  tia  visit  to  Canterbury. 
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stole  over  me.  I  had  embarked  on  a  dangerous  sea  of  adventure, 
without  rudder,  compass,  or  pilot ;  and  all  seemed  comfortless. 
"  Where  am  I  ?  who  knows  me  ?  In  a  strange  country,  without 
afriend,  without  a  recommendation,  and  almost  without  money;" 
for  my  pride  had  struggled  with,  and  mastered  my  prudence. 
It  was  fortunate  that  I  had  not  beeii  scrupulous  with  my  dear 
mother,  or  I  might  have  rued  it ;  for  the  mite  given  me  by 
the  good  man  my  father  was  nearly  expended  before  I  was  well 
settled  in  my  first  Irish  lodging. 

I  landed  on  the  28th  oE  May,  1794  ;  and  a  thinner  and  more 
consumptive  specimen  of  an  Englishman  never  set  foot  on  the 
Emerald  Isle.  As  soon  as  Aurora  condescended  to  develop  her 
plans  for  the  day,  I  was  cheered.  The  goddess  shone  forth  in 
all  her  spring  splendour  ;— the  exceeding  and  novel  drollery  of 
all  the  lower  orders,  with  whom  I  had  my  first  dealings  after  I 
left  the  Custom-house,  came  upon  me  with  such  irresistible 
force,  that  I  could  not  negative  a  proposal,  however  absurd,  for 
laughing.  The  powerful  contrast  that  manifests  itself  on  first 
landing  in  France  is  not  greater  than  that  experienced  by  a 
close  observer  when  he  encounters  the  crowd  of  whimsical  beings 
who  snrround  and  pummel  him  after  his  luggage  is  cleared  from 
the  Custom-house  in  Dublin. 


Here  the  Autobiography,  in  a  connected  state,  niifortunately 
terminates ;  but  some  detached  fragments,  intended  to  have 
formed  a  part  of  it,  will  be  introduced  in  their  proper  places, 
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CHAPTER   V, 


Early  letters  to  hia  friend  Mr.  John  LitchfieM — Departure  from  home— Jonrney 
to  Ireland — Dublin  —  Introduction  to  Daly  the  Mamiger — Mrs.  Wells 
{afterwards  Mra.  Sombel)— Owen  son— Misa  Campion  (afterwai-da  Mrs. 
Pope) — Miss  Parren — Hoiman — Honourable  Mrs.  Twisleton— Dishonour- 
able condnct  of  Dalj — In  danger  of  being  drowned — An  Irish  Hnmane 
Society. 

At  this  period  of  Mr.  Mathews's  career,  I  introduce  the 
following  letter  (the  prelude  to  many  others),  written  on  the 
eve  of  his  departure  fr  m  h"  p  t  1  f  It  i  'IJ  h  w  that 
his  affectionate  feeling        dl         fh  w  lyt       ptd 

not  destroyed,  by  the     Ig]  dthth      fmlyh 

ever  objectionable  his  b  dp         t         mdttl       [ 

ceived  notions,  had  bemeagdft  ledtth 

course  of  life  he  had  d  te  m      d  t    p  rs 

His  last  amiable  co     d     t   n  f     th       wh  m  h  th 

less  felt  irresistibly      nplldtqtp      estht     In 
inherent  in  his  nature  and  t1    t         1  g  tl      gl        1     t      I 

for  the  first  time,  his         11     t  p       t       d  tl  f      d     wl    h 

he  was  bom,  he  was  t  th  f  d  t  d  f  th  t  p  rt  f 
suffering  which  a  good  mind  and  feeling  heart  ever  undergo  at  a 
necessity  of  inflicting  pain  on  those  whose  love  and  good  inten- 
tions are  indisputable,  even  when  the  manner  of  evincing  them 
is  inimical  to  the  happiness  they  would  promote. 

The  ensuing  letters  are  the  compositions  of  a  youth,  much 
younger  than  his  years,  from  the  circumstances  of  his  bringiag- 
up,  and  hia  too  long  confinement  to 

"  Home,  where  amall  experience  grows." 

His  health  from  childhood  had  been  weak ;  his  growth  so  rapid 
as  to  give  serious  apprehensions  that  his  life  would  terminate 
early.  He  was,  besides  this,  his  mother's  darlinff ,  and  he  might 
be  said,  in  familiar  phiase,  to  have  been  "  tied  to  her  apron- 
string"  much  longer  than  male  chddren  are  expected  to  be 
petted.  This  mode  oi  tieatment,  whde  it  kept  his  mmd  from 
the  contamination   of  evil,  nanowed  the  sphere  of  bis  ideas. 
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He  was  scarcely  emancipated  from  home  prejudices  and  fire-side 
habits  (for  his  term  at  a  public  school  was  not  of  lor^  duration), 
and  the  custom,  which  his  fond  mother  insisted  on,  of  his  passing 
every  allowed  period  of  absence  irom  school  duties  under  her 
own  eye,  precluded  that  wholesome  and  necessary  experience 
which  a  community  of  boys  inevitably  gives,  in  little,  of  the 
grown-up  world  before  them. 

TJie  modesty  of  his  self-opinion ;  the  generosity  with  which 
he  judges  the  conduct  and  merits  of  those  about  him ;  his  manly 
though  meek  endurance  not  only  of  the  trials  he  had  incurred 
by  his  resignation  of  his  home  prospects,  but  even  of  the  in- 
justice which  be  was  not  prepared  to  expect ;  his  integrity  and 
good  temper ;  his  proud  independence  and  honourable  notions — 
all  combine  to  constitute  these  letters  a  most  interesting  feature 
in  the  opening  of  his  eventful  history.  They  assuredly  display 
the  native  goodness  of  his  disposition,  while  they  must  mirth- 
fuily  amuse  every  person  versed  in  theatricals  and  acquainted 
with  the  genius  which,  by  dint  of  the  most  laborious  struggles, 
and  most  untiring  perseverance,  raised  its  possessor  to  the  height 
of  the  profession  he  so  ornamented.  What  but  smiles  can 
attend  upon  those  relations  which  present  him  in  characters 
not  only  of  the  most  insignificant  nature,  but  in  style  so  prepos- 
terous, under  the  present  recollections  of  the  performer !  * 

To  Mr.  John  Litcijield,  Jan. 

Strand,  28th  May,  ITBi. 

Deab  LiTCHriBLD, — As  I  leave  town  at  sjs  o'clock  to-nioiTow 

morning,  I  must  pass  this  evening  at  home.     My  father  and  motber 

have  a  very  particular  desire  that  yon  should  sup  with  them  ;  and  this 

being  the  last  evening  we  can  spend  together  for  some  time,  I  hope  you 


"  Alexander"  is  not  to  be  endni'ed.  We  can  drink  our  prting  gias  . 
comfiirtahly  in  our  room,  nay,  I  hope  more  so,  than  at  Wiliiams's.t  I 
must  pass  this  evening  with  you ;  therefore  do  not  tear  me  from  home. 
Your  mother  was  so  good  as  to  ask  me  to  tea  before  I  went ;  I  shall 
therefore  come  down  this  afternoon.  Be  good  enough  to  look  at  my 
books,  and  send  them  by  George,  as  I  wish  to  puck  them  np. 

'  I  take  this  opportunitj  of  thatikiag  Mr.  Litchfield  for  the  loan  of  these 
letters.  But  for  his  kuidness,  the  »hol«  of  the  period  of  Mr.  Mathews's 
life,  to  which  they  relate,  mu^t  have  been  a  total  blank,  excepting  a  few 
aneedotee  left  upon  my  memorj,  from  m;  kuaband's  occasioDal  repetition  of 
them. 

t  A  tavern  in  Bow-stceet,  vtich  waa,  I  tun  informed,  much  freqnented  by 
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I  have  sunt  jou  Boadcn's  plaj  ;  and  also  "  Travellers  in  Switzerland,' 
This  latter  ie  the  only  new  play  I  have. 

Yours  sincerely,  Chaeles  Mithewb, 


To  Mr.  John  Litchfield,  Jun. 

Cheatar,  May  Slat,  1794. 
Dear  Litchfield, — I  arrived  in  this  city  last  night  at  nine  o'clock, 
at  a  very  large  and  commodious  inn.  Mr.  Hitchcock  was  obliged  to 
leave  on  Wednesday,  but  left  me  a  letter  of  direction  t»  find  him  in 
Ireland.  I  met  with  an  Irish  gentleman,  of  the  army,  in  the  coach, 
who  was  going  to  Dublin ;  and  he  has  recommended  me  to  a  captain  ot' 
a  packet,  whom  we  met  here.  We  sail  to-raorrow  morning  at  eight 
o'clock,  and  leave  Chester  at  two  this  afternoon  for  Parkgate.  I  break- 
fasted ye-tterday  at  Litchfield,  where  I  bad  the  pleasure  to  find  that 
Oamok  and  Johnson  were  well  remembered.  One  of  the  inhabitants 
i-howed  me  where  Johnson  was  born ;  and  there  are  some  of  the 
GwnekB  now  in  the  town.  It  is  their  market-day  here;  and  the 
Bituabon  from  the  inn  is  very  similar  to  that  in  the  market  at  Canter- 
bniy,  with  the  same  kind  of  entrance  to  the  cathedral.  I  have  been 
very  fortunate  here  at  breakfast.  I  unexpectedly  met  with  a  couple  of 
muffins,  and  a  fine  leg  of  pork  is  now  being'  dressed  for  dinner!  I 
cannot  hear  from  you  till  I  get  to  Dublin,  from  whence  I  will  write  as 
soon  as  I  arrive.  Reniember  me  most  affectionately  to  all  your  family, 
and  to  all  others  who  think  me  worth  inijuiring  after ;  and  believe  me 
to  he 

CHiBtEs  Mathevps. 


To  Mr.  John  Litchfield,  Jun. 

Dublin,  June  4th,  1784. 

Deib  Litchfield,— I  left  Parkgate  on  Sunday  last  at  two  o'clock, 
and  arrived  in  Dublin  last  night  at  eleven,  whicli  is  reckoned  a  re- 
markably tedious  passage,  as  liiey  frequently  cross  in  fourteen  hours. 
I  was  extremely  well  during  the  voyage,  a  very  uncommon  circumstance 
on  board.  I  slept  at  an  hotel,  and  tbund  Mr.  Hitchcock  this  morning, 
who  walked  about  Dublin  with  me  for  two  hours,  to  look  for  alodging; 
all  of  which  I  found  most  extravagantly  dear.  I  have  got  one  chamber, 
with  a  closet  to  dress  in,  for  6s.  Qd.  a-week,  which  in  English  money  is 
only  6*.  It  is  by  far  the  handsomest  lodeing  I  met  with,  and,  here,  is 
reckoned  vionderfallg  cheap  !  I  met  with  several  in  ferior,  at  8s.  and 
upwards,  to  15s. ;  single  rooms,  witli  ragged  beds.  You  recollect,  on 
our  last  meetmg,  recommending  me  to  one  at  3s.;  conceive,  then,  after 
walking  two  hour?,  to  be  surprised  at  meeting  with  one  so  cheap  as  6s. 

I  was  this  morning  introduced  to  Daly,  who  behaved  very  politely  to 
me.     He  is  as  tall  and  corpulent  as  Williams  in  Bow-street.     I  am  to 
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rehearse  Jemmy  Jumps  fo-morrow  morning;  and  I  expect  to  play  next 
Monday,  but  am  iiot  quite  certain  what  character.  The  play  this 
evening  is  "  He  would  be  a  Soldier,"  and  the  farce  of  "All  the  World'B 
a  Stage,"  by  command  of  the  Lord- Lieutenant.  At  present  they  have 
no  profetised  low  comedian.  Meadows,  a  sin^r  (who  performs  Caleb 
to-night),  is  the  only  aetoi  of  any  consequence  in  this  line.  I  had 
some  conversation  with  Hn.  Wells  this  morning  in  the  green-room. 
I  talked  of  Tke  World  newspaper  to  lier.  She  speaks  very  highly  of 
Fuller  and  J.  Hewerdine,  but  not  so  of  Swan.  When  I  told  her  he 
was  in  the  militia,  sho  laughed  most  extravagantly.  I  shall  write  as 
soon  as  possible  again  to  you  to  tell  you  something  of  this  very  saperb 
city.  Direct  to  me,  at  Mrs.  Moland's,  No.  14,  Exchequer- street, 
Dublin  i  and  believe  me  to  bo 

Yours  ever  most  affectionately,         Charles  MiTHEWS. 


To  Mr.  John  Litchfield.  J«n. 

Dublin,  June  14th,  17fl4. 

De*.E  Litchfield, — I  admire   Dublin  exceedingly.     You  will  no 

doubt  be  surprised  to  hear  that  I   am  going  to  leave  it.     Daly  has 

behaved  extremely  ill  to  me;  for  he  has  put  me  off  from  day  to  day 

with   promises   of  playing,  and  he  has  as  often  disappointed  me.     I 

Eromised  Mrs.  Wells  to  play  for  her  benefit.  It  will  be  next  Thursday. 
am  to  play  Lingo,  and,  I  believe,  Jacob.  I  was  recommended  by 
one  of  the  company  to  apply  tJ3  Oweivson,  who  is  making  up  a  company 
to  go  to  Kilkenny,  one  of  the  most  important  towns  in  Ireland. 
Owenson*  has  played  all  the  Irish  characters  in  Daly's  company  for 
many  years  past.  I  was  introduced  to  him,  and  spoke  Sir  A.  Absolute, 
Jacob,  and  Lenitive.  He  was  very  well  satisfied ;  and  said,  if  I  was 
going  on  the  stage  in  that  line,  I  might  depend  on  a  first  situation  in 
his  company.  All  the  players  here  speak  well  of  him,  and  would  be 
glad  to  go  with  him,  and  leave  Daly.  Those  who  have  no  articles  have 
not  hesitat«d,  some  to  join  Moss,  and  others  Owenson.  Daly  is  hated 
by  all  the  performers,  scarcely  any  of  whom  can  get  any  money  from 
*■■■"      Owenson  opens  his  theatre  on  Monday,  23rd.     I  expect  to  leave 


Dublin  on  Friday  next.  Daly  met  me,  and  said,  he  had  heard  I  « 
going  with  Owenson  ;  and  asked  me  if  I  would  like  to  play  "  walking 
eentlemen."  I  told  him,  by  no  means.  It  was  his  intention  to 
keep  me  in  Dublin  until  I  had  spent  all  my  mone^,  and  then  have 
offered  me  a  small  salary,  and  made  me  play  "  walking  gentlemen,"  a 
proposal  which  I  must  have  accepted  rather  than  starve.  Cherry,  the 
comedian,  is  coming  from  York,  and  Walhen  from  London ;  of  course 
there  would  have  been  no  situation  for  me  in  that  line.  The  company 
here  is  very  small  and  very  bad;  Palmer,  Clinch,  Mob»,  and  several 
others  having  left  it.  Hargrave  is  a  good  actor,  and  his  voice  very 
pleasant.    He  is  the  only  man  in  tragedy  that  is  decent  now.    Mrs. 


IS  the  father  of  Lady  Morgan. 
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Kennedy  ia  tlie  principal  lally  in  comedy,  and  a  M  Ch  mpion*  in 
tragedy.  Mrs.  Hitchcock  is  a  tolerably  good  a  t  ess  n  M  s.  Bland'a 
line.  Her  husband  is  much  respected  in  the  companv  but  tbej  all 
look  upon  him  aa  a  tool  of  Daly.  I  bare  een  D  ly  play  tl  e  Copper 
C<^tain  extremely  well ;  that  and  Walie  are  the  only  baracters  I 
have  yet  seen  him  in.  There  are  a.  rast  numbe  of  places  talc  n  already 
for  Misa  Farren's  first,  second,  third,  and  fourth  n  gh  s,  b  t  very  few 
for  Holmau  and  Mrs.  Twialeton.  As  soon  as  yoa  receive  this,  look  at 
the  Irish  paper,  and  at  The  World,  and  you  will  perhaps  see  me  adver- 
tised for  Mrs.  Wells's  night. 

I  am,  Jem's  ever  most  affectionately,         Chabies  Mathews. 


To  Mr.  William  Mathews. 

Dublin,  June  lith,  1794. 

Deah  William, — I  have  been  in  this  city  nearly  a  fortnight,  and 
of  course  have  had  time  enough  to  find  out  its  beauties  and  deformities, 
both  of  which  are  numberless.  I  cannot  sufficiently  admire  thu 
buildings.  There  is  a  university  here — the  only  one  in  Ireland.  There 
are  several  hundred  students,  who  dress  in  the  same  manner  as  those  of 
Cambridge  and  Oxford.  It  is  a  very  superb  building,  and  boasts  some 
very  fine  gardens,  which  are  public.  There  are  scarcely  any  public 
amnsements;  ouly  one  playhouse,  and  a  place  they  call  the  Rotunda, 
for  coucevtii.  The  politicians,  I  think,  are  more  numerous,  and  by  far 
more  violent,  than  those  in  London. 

Daly  has  treated  me  very  meanly,  having  continually  put  me  off  with 
promises  of  playing,  Mrs.  Wells  s  benefit  is  nent  Tliursdny,  when  I 
enpect  to  play  Jacob  Gatotv  and  Lingo.  I  mean  to  leave  Daly,  and 
go  with  a  new  company  to  Kilkenny.  All  give  him  a  most  dreadful 
character,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  eKcape  from  liim. 

Let  me  know  whether  yon  went  to  the  masquerade  on  the  5th 
instant.  The  account  of  it  in  The  Courier  mentioned  a  master  of 
arts  as  a  good  mask.  Was  it  you  P  I  am  delighted  with  the  walks 
about  Dublin.     Adieu, 

Yours  most  affectionately,         Chablbs  Mathewb. 


To  Mr.  John  Liiehjield,  Jan. 

Dnblin,  June  23rd,  1794. 
Deab  Litchfield, — I  received  yours  last  Thursday  with  a  great 
deal  of  pleasure. 

'On  Thursday  evening  I  made  ray  first  appearance,  for  Mrs.  Wells's 
benefit,  in  Jacob  and  lango.  Tlie  house  was  tolerably  well  filled,  and 
I  was  received  in  a  manner  that  exceeded  my  greatest  ejpeetations. 
The  scene  in  Jacob,  where  be  mimics  the  minuet,  was  highly  applauded ; 
but  Lingo  gained  me  much  mote.     I  had  an  excellent  dress,  and  my 

•  Afterwards  the  second  wife  of  Pope  the  actor. 
e2 
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wig  did  a  vast  deal  for  me.  The  songs  werp  very  much  approved  of, 
judging  from  the  applauae.  The  two  last  were  encored :  "  Amo,  amas" 
was  one,  and  "  01  all  the  pretty  flowers,"  the  other.  Each  time  I 
came  to  the  part  of  "To  be  sure  I  did  !"  I  gained  hucRts  of  applause. 
When  I  had  sung  it  I  made  my  eiit,  but  it  was  loudly  called  for  again, 
I  was  somewhat  fatigued,  and  told  the  performers  to  go  on  for  the 
next  scene.  Laura  and  Sagene  went  on,  and  were  hissed  off.  I  was, 
of  course,  obliged  to  sing  it,  and  gave  very  general  satisfaction.  The 
musicians  deiOared  that  the  song  wat>  never  so  well  sung  in  the  theatre 
before.  I  received  uamei'ous  compliments,  and  was  told  that  the  part 
]iad  not  been  so  well  performed  since  O'Reilly  played  it.  I  was  dis- 
tinctiy  heard  in  every  part  of  the  house,  which  is  larger  than  the 
Haymarket  Theatre.*  Daly  sent  for  me  on  Friday,  and  declaimed  him- 
self very  well  content  with  my  performance,  and  offered  a  guinea  per 
week.  I  was  obliged  to  accept  of  it,  as  Owenson  has  been  disappointed 
of  his  theatre  in  Kilkenny,  and  cannot  open  it  before  Angust.  Cherry 
ia  coming  hare  from  Tork,  and  Wathen  from  Richmond.  Though  I 
was  so  well  received,  I  cannot  expect  to  get  all  the  capital  low  comedy 
parts  at  first.  Hitchcock  behaves  very  well  to  me,  and  will  ensure  me 
every  farthing  of  my  money.  I  am  to  play  second  and  third  parts  in 
tragedy  and  genteel  comedy,  and  occasionally  parts  in  low  comedy.     I 

•  TliB  criticism  in  the  Dublin  paper  upon  this  performanee  fully  eorcoboratea 
tbe  foregoing  aecannt, 

"  Theatre  Hoyal,  Dublin,  June  the  I9th,  3794. 

"Mrs.  WelU's  benefit  was  on  Monday,  the  19th  of  June,  wben  'The 
Chapter  of  Accidents' and  the  '  Agreeable  Surprise'  were  performed  to  a  verj 
elegant  audience,  t  Independentlj  of  her  unrivalled  imitatioDS.  there  was  tbe 
attraction  of  a  new  performer,  of  tbe  name  of  Mathews,  in  tbe  characters  of 
/acoi  and  Lingo.  The  introduction  of  a  yoong  actor  in  two  such  different 
characters  on  the  saine  night  was  rather  singular,  and  the  task  to  the  per- 
former indisputably  very  arduous.  He  went  through  tbem  batb,  however,  in 
ft  very  oreditable  style,  and  received  the  most  flattering  marks  of  approbation. 
He  aBBumed  tbe  Soroeraetabire  dialect  very  happily,  and  diBCOyered  in  the 
course  of  the  performance  very  estraordinaty  talents  in  low  comedy.  Tbe 
scene  where  Gawky  mimics  tbe  minuet  was  highly  relished  by  ibe  audieuee. 
Flattering  as  was  bis  reception  in  Joeoft,  bis  performance  of  Lingo  was  eer- 
tiunly  superior,  and  met,  if  possible,  with  still  louder  applause,  Tbe  songs  of 
'Amo,  amas,'  and  '  Of  all  tbe  pretty  flowers,'  were  snug  with  infinite  humour, 
and  were  aniversally  encored.  The  turn  of  '  To  be  sore  I  did  }'  was  neatly 
managed,  and  gained  him  repeated  applause.  The  two  above-mentioned  songs 
were  never  so  well  given  in  this  theatre,  and  tlie  part,  on  tbe  whole,  has  not 
been  so  successfully  played  since  O'Beilly.t  Mosa  was  very  inferior.  Mr. 
Mathews's  manner  of  placing  is  quite  onginal,  and  be  has  tolerable  freedom  in 
actdon.  The  tnra  of  his  features  is  irresistibly  comic,  and  un  the  whole,  we 
may  reckon  him  a  very  desirable  acquisition  to  the  Irish  stage." 

+  Mrs.  Wells,  afterwards  Mrs.  Sumbel,  was  the  original  performer  of 
CowalijJ. 

^  A  great  comic  genius,  who  died  young. 
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em  promised  Sundy,  in  "  The  Farmer,"  when  Watlien  playn  Jemmy 
Jumps.  They  never  give  more  than  If.  Is.  to  a  yomie  actor.  Most 
of  the  salaries  here  are  what  they  call  "  play-house  pay ; '  that  is,  pay- 
ment only  each  night  they  play;  so  that  a  man  engaged  at  three  pounds 
a-week,  it'  he  performs  three  times  a  week  only,  has  only  half  of  his 
salary.  I  am  to  be  paid  if  I  play  only  once,  and  am  not  obliged  to 
take  "  a  benefit,"  Daly  deducts  money  for  a  benefit  from  all  those  who 
are  engaged  at  the  play-house  pay.  I  am  thereibre  eqnally  well  situated 
with  those  who  have  three  pounds,  Daly  bearuthe  worst  of  characters ; 
bat  I  have  dependence  on  Hitchcock,  who  is  much  beloved,  and  has  great 
influence  in  the  theatre.  As  manager,  he  disposes  of  all  the  characters. 
Of  course  he  will  sometimes  serve  me.  He  treats  me  very  well,  and 
invites  me  frequently  to  his  hoase.  I  see  my  name  now  in  the  bills  for 
the  first  time  : — "  To-morrow  evening,  'Lear  ;',476»m^,  Mr.  Mathews  I" 
It  is  a  pretty  part  for  its  length,  and  each  one  I  peribrm  will  make  me 
more  used  to  the  stage.  Hitchcock  has  promised  to  let  me  [ilay 
Lenitive,  if  he  can  get  up  the  piece.  It  has  not  been  played  smce 
Moss  let^  them.  They  have  lost  their  Label,  Juba,  and  Caroline ;  so 
that  its  revival  will  be  attended  with  some  difficulty.  Holman,  it  is 
said,  has  arrived,  but  I  have  not  yet  seen  him.  He  is  advertised  to 
play  in  "  Borneo  and  Juliet"  on  Wednesday ;  Mrs.  Twisleton*  the 
Juliet.  Among  their  plays  are,  "  Don  Sebastian"  (Holman,  Doi-ax, 
His.  T.,  Almeyda) ;  " Tontainville  Forest,"  "Venice  Preserved,"  and 
"  Alexander."  Miss  Tarrenf  is  expected  every  day.  She  will  draw 
very  crowded  houses,  as  the  boxes  for  her  nights  are  extremely  well 
taken.  Holman  and  Mrs,  T.  am  not  expected  to  draw  much.  We 
have  played  since  I  have  been  here — "  He  would  be  a  Soldier ;"  "  Re- 
cruiting Officeri"  "  Rule  a  Wite  and  have  a  Wife"  (Hargrave,  Leon — 
very  good  acting ;  Daly,  Copper  Captain;  Estifania,  Mrs.  Kennedy 
— botl  well);  "Jane  Shore"  (Shore,  Mrs.  Wells;  Alicia,  Miss 
Champion, — this  actress,  who  Khs  been  the  heroine  at  the  private 
theatre  in  Fish  amble-street,  played  here  two  years  back,  and  is  a  great 
iavourite) ;  "  Greiaan  Daughter ;"  "  Gamester ; '  "  Chapter  of  Accidents" 
(Jacob,  moi-mfime — of  coarse  /  very  well !  hem  I  Bridget,  Mrs.  WkUs)  ; 
"Wild  Oats."  "The  Children  in  the  Wood"  is  played  extremely  well. 
The  Children  are  superior  to  those  in  London.  Hargrave  is  a  very 
improving  actor ;  Daly,  good  in  genteel  comedy ;  Mrs.  Kennedy,  in 
genteel  comedy,  a  very  good  actress.  Hurst,  in  Hull's  line,  admirable. 
Cunningham,  in  "  fops,"  is  a  very  good  actor ;  I  think  he  would  succeed 
very  well  in  London  in  R.  Palmer's  place.  He  is  a  very  genteel  young 
man,  and  a  pleasant  companion,  and  the  only  one  in  the  wmpany  with 
whom  I  associate.  Miss  Brett,  a  very  good  singer,  and  very  pretty 
actress  in  Mrs.  Bland's  line.  Miss  Farren's  plays  are  "  Know  your 
own  Mind;"  "Hypocrite;"  "  School  for  Scandal;"  "  Belle's  Stratagem ;" 
Ac.;  and  the  farce  of  "The  Citizen."  Hargrave  is  the  only  man, 
except  Hurst,  who  is  decent  in  tragedy.  They  give  him  five  pounds  a- 
week  certain ;  and  he  is  very  regularly  paid.  They  are  terribly  at  a 
*  The  H<m.  Mrs.  Twisleton.  t  Aflerwards  Countess  of  Derby. 
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loss  for  tragedians  ;  and  every  man  is  obliged  to  play  in  them,  whether 
suited  or  not.  "  Foiitainville  Forest"  is  printed  in  Dublin — a  very 
paltry  edition.     When  it  is  performed,  Hargrave  is  to  be  the  Mar- 

fuess;  Hurst,  Peler;  Cunningham,  Xoais,  and  myself  the  Fhanfnw,. 
expected  \a  have  heen  Louis,  hut  Cunnitigham.  was  ca^t  for  it  before 
I  came  out.  Boaden  said  he  wished  me  to  be  the  Ghost.  Bemember 
me  to  him,  and  tell  him  of  my  saceess,  and  the  cast  of  his  tragedy.  I 
have  dined  with  W.  Palmer,  to  whom  Cunningham  introduced  me. 
He  is  very  much  like  his  brother  Bob,  and  was  a  great  favourite  here. 
He  is  married,  and  lives  elegantly.  He  has  sii  pounds  per  week ; 
AIoss,  ten.  I  will  thank  yon  not  to  tell  any  one  what  salary  I  have 
got,  as  you  know  people  nnacqnaiiited  with  the  stage  will  eipect  to 
hear  I  receive  much  more,  and  if  they  hear  this,  they  will  perhaps 
judge  unfavoBrably  of  my  reception.  My  salary  is  to  be  raised  in  the 
winter.  I  mean  to  board  with  a  family,  as  I  cannot  otherwise  live  on 
the  money  I  receive.  The  wardrobe  and  conduct  of  the  theatre  are 
much  better  than  I  expected  to  find  tliem.  They  dress  their  ^laya  in 
general  very  well.  The  Grecian  Daughter  was  dressed  entirely  in 
"shapes,"  all  belonging  to  the  theatre;  and  the  dress  of  Glosterm 
"Jane  Shore"  was  equally  elegant  with  that  worn  by  Harley*  at 
Covent  Garden.  I  expected  to  be  some  distance  hence  before  1  could 
receive  another  letter  Irom  you.  It  is,  however,  much  better  to  be  in 
Dublin  than  in  the  country  parts  of  Ireland,  where  very  little  repu- 
tation is  to  be  gained.  I  thank  you  for  your  concern  about  my 
"  wiggery,"  which  escaped  the  officers  "  rude  gripe,"  without  discovery. 
They  only  opened  the  tops  of  my  trunk  and  portmanteau,  but  pro- 
ceeded no  tarther.  Adieu !  and  be  convinced  of  the  unalterable  af- 
fection of  yours,  Chables  Mathews, 

of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Crow  Street,  Dublin. — Hem  ! 

In  the  foregoing  letter  it  is  impossible  to  read  his  oommeut 
upon  the  merit  of  Albany,  in  "Lear,"  without  a  smile.  "I  see 
my  name  in  the  bills  for  the  first  tirae— Albany,  Mr.  Mathews ! 
It  is  a  pretty  part,  for  its  length."  (!)  Let  those  who  have 
known  Mr.  Mathews  in  his  high-day  remember  this  character, 
and  amuse  themselves  at  the  idea  of  his  representing  it. 

It  is  noticeable  that  his  comments  upon  the  performers 
named  are  very  judicious.  Their  merits,  well  known  afterwards, 
proved  his  judgment  to  be  correct  at  that  time.  Mr.  Hargrave 
performed  as  a  tragedian  at  Covent  Garden  Theatre  in  ISOJi  or 
1805,  previously  to  his  retirement  from  the  stage. 

To  Mr.  John  Utckfieid,  Jun. 

DHblm,  July  20th,  IIU. 

Dbae  Litchfield, — "Poutainville  Forest"  has  been  played  three 
*  The  tragedian. 
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timesi  with  very  great  success.  I  played  the  Phantom,  and  got  great 
applause.  I  had  a  very  fine  dress,  and  very  like  that  which  EoUet 
wears.  The  dresses  in  general  were  new,  and  the  scenery  also.  Hol- 
man's  dress  was  plain,  but  very  handaome.  Hargrave's,  for  the 
Marquess,  extremely  splendid.  Holman  played  some  parts  of  La 
Jtfotle  very  finely  ;  and  Hargrave  did  great  justice  to  the  Marqttess. 
The  same  paints  told  each  night,  as  in  London,  but  particularly  that 
where  Za  jtfoMe  tells  the  Marquess  he  buried  Adeline  "in  a  chest." 
Each  night  it  gained  fire  or  six  peals  of  applause.  Holman  and  Mrs. 
Twisleton  perform  only  three  nights  more.  They  have  had  but  very 
poor  honsfls,  in  comparison  with  Miss  Parren,  who  is  entirely  the 
lashion.  Cherry  came  out  in  Sir  Feier  Teazle  and  Lazarillo  on 
Wednesday  last.  He  is  a  very  good  act«r,  but  eitremely  short,  much 
more  so  thau  Quick.  Miss  Fari'en  has  played  eight  nights,  and  has 
ten  more  to  come.  Bach  night  has  been  an  overflow.  There  is  some 
talk  of  Kemble  coming  here.  I  want  to  hear  how  they  go  on  at  the 
Haymarket,  and  of  the  alterations  at  Covent  Garden.  I  see  very  few 
English  papers  here,  and  know  nothing  of  the  London  theatricals.  Is 
the  anecdote  of  Palmer  and  the  Prize  case  true.* 

I  am  very  pleasantly  situated  in  a  house,  where  I  board  and  lodge. 
I  have  a  room  to  myself,  and  live  extremely  well  for  a  lialf  a  guinea 
per  week.  There  are  two  other  performers,  both  English  people,  who 
board  with  me.  The  landlady  of  the  house  is  a  widow,  and  a  very 
pleasant  woman.  I  can  make  my  ca.ih  hold  out  very  well,  but  am  in 
want  of  many  stage  properties,  particularly  for  tragedy;  buskins, 
russet  btwts,  Spanish  hat,  eocked  hat,  sword,  ruff,  &o. 

Yours  ever  most  affectionately,         CniRtKS  MiTHEWS. 

Direct  to  Mrs.  Byrn's,  No.  24,  Temple  Bar,  Dublin. 


To  Mr.  John  Litchfield,  Jan. 

Dublin,  Angoat  3rd,  1794. 
Dear  Litchfielii, — On  opening  your  packet  I  found  a  letter  from 
my  father,  a  few  lines  from  my   Drother,  and  an  introduiition  from 
Boaden  to  Holman. 

I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  satisfaction  you  express  at  my 
EuccesB.  My  sentiments  were  exactly  similar  to  your  own.  I  was 
very  doubtful  of  the  event,  e^er  aa  1  was  to  embrace  so  hazardous  a 

*  This  inquiry  alladea  to  Mr.  John  Palmer,  whose  embarraased  circum- 
stances caused  bim  at  this  time  ta  lice  in  bis  dressing-room  at  Drur;-Lane 
Theatre ;  and  wb«n  the  Hajmarket  re-opened  for  the  summer  season,  at  which 
he  was  engaged,  the  fear  of  arrest  suggested  the  expedient  of  oocrejiug  bim 
with  a  cart  full  of  scener;,  in  one  of  the  otbinets  used  in  "The  Prize;"  and 
in  this  manner  be  actuall;  was  removed  from  one  theatre  to  the  other.  For- 
rnerly  a  patent  theatre  was  considered  as  a  sort  of  theatricaijl/da^tt  for  money- 
owing  criminals — a  sanotuarf  from  "John  Doe  and  lUchard  Boe." 
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profession;  I  was  however  much  encouraged  from  my  attempt  in  that 
"hole"*  which  jou  mention,  and  thought  myself  extremely  fortunate 
in  having  the  opportunity  of  performing  Jacob,  of  which  my  friends  in 
London  on  that  occasion  were  good  enough  to  approve.  The  attempt 
i'uUy  answered  my  niahes.  Everything  was  BUperior  here.  I  had  room, 
on  the  stage,  an^  every  advantage  of  regularity,  with  the  aid  of  per- 
formers who  understood  what  they  were  about,  and  were  al>le  to  assist 
me.  I  had  also  the  advantage  of  Iwing  the  only  person  who  had  played 
the  character  for  two  seasons.  But  if  these  were  my  advantages  in 
Jacob,  it  was  not  so  with  lAngo,  the  recollection  of  Cornelliea,  who 
was  a  great  favourite,  and  the  original  in  lAni/o,  being  Iresh  in  the 
minds  of  the  audience,  and  coming  after  Moss,  who  had  played  it 
within  a  fortnight.  These  were  powerful  reasons  to  make  me  fear 
success  in  that  character.  Thank  heaven,  however,  I  combated  these ; 
and,  on  my  entrance  the  second  time  to  perform  it,  I  was  sainted  very 
flatteringly.  It  is  the  custom  here,  in  the  galleries,  previously  to 
applauding  a  performer  on  liia  entrance,  to  call  for  it.  For  instance, 
when  Cherry  enters,  the  cry  is  instantly,  "  A  clap  for  Cherry  !"  and  if 
any  performer  displeases  them,  a  groan  is  called  for.  This  has  several 
times  happened  when  I  have  been  on  the  stage  in  an  inferior  character 
in  tragedy.  On  such  oo«asions  they  have  called  out  "  A  elap  for  Lingo!" 
which  is  very  flattering,  and  frequently  gives  me  that  confidence  which 
I  very  much  stand  in  need  of 

I  do  not  think  myself  at  all  ill-used  by  having  only  a  guinea  a-week, 
A  young  performer  cannot  expect  a  large  salary ;  and  the  salaries  here 
are  hy  no  means  great.  However,  I  thank  you  for  concealing  the  sum 
from  people  whom  you  have  told  of  my  success.  It  is  a  general  idea 
with  those  who  arc  unacquainted  with  the  theatre,  that  the  salaries  are 
much  lat^r  than  they  really  are.  I  have  not  entered  into  any  articles 
with  Daly,  nor  do  I  mean  t«  do  so.  I  shonld  always  wish  to  have  it  in 
power  to  leave  him  if  a  superior  situation  offered. 

I  was  much  entertained  by  your  account  of  the  masquerade ;  and 
am  much  obliged  to  you  for  sending  me  the  sham  bill.  On  opening 
one  of  the  packets,  this  bill  fell  out  m  the  green-room,  where  I  opened 
it.  At  first  I  was  deceived,  and  thought  fortune  had  been  uncommonly 
favourable,  but  was  very  soon  undeceived.  However,  I  did  not  tell  the 
people  to  the  contrary,  who  all  supposed  I  had  received  abank  bill.  It 
IS  a  good  thing  to  be  imagined  rich.  Dalr  was  in  the  green-room  at 
the  time,  which  I  was  glad  of  I  really  think  that  he  does  not  deserve 
90  bad  a  character  as  be  in  general  bears.  He  has  behaved  very  well 
to  me,  and  takes  great  notice  of  me  j  I  have  been  paid  very  regularly, 
and  have  not  been  fined  a  farthing. 

I  left  England  without  calling  on  Wayte,  to  whom  I  am  indebted 
for  a  few  articles,  among  which  are  the  dresses  for  the  private  play.  I 
shall  be  very  much  obliged  to  you  if  you  will  call  on  him  to  make  an 
apology  for  my  neglect,  and  tell  him  I  will  remit  the  money  as  soon  as 
it  is  in  my  power, 

*  The  private  theatre,  in  a  dirty  street  callsd  "  Short'B  Qardens." 
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My  brother  tells  me  that  Boadon  mentioned  me  in  The  Or-aele, 
Will  jou  copy  it  I'or  me,  and  send  it  with  what  he  said  ol'  "  Fontain- 
vill©  Forest,"  iu  yonr  nest  packet  P  This  will  save  nie  1*.  Id.  Every- 
thing helps  on  these  occasions,  and  I  must  be  fiugal. 

I  very  mnch  feel  the  loss  of  my  Ixix  of  plays,  which  would  be  very 
useful  to  me  liere ;  but  the  expense  of  having  them  over  would  be  too 
great,  and  I  cannot  afford  it.  They  are  already  packed  up  at  home, 
but  I  believe  there  are  upwards  of  2  cwt. 

There  are  two  people  from  this  theatre  engaged  at  Covent  Garden — 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Davenport.  He  is  a  very  respectable  performer  in  a 
general  line,  but  mostly  "  old  men,"  and  she  is  a  very  good  attress  in 
Mrs,  Webb's  line.*  She  is  ako  very  serviceable  to  a  theatre  in  second- 
rate  "genteel  comedy"  and  tragedy.  She  played  Madame  La  Motfe 
very  well. — Believe  me  to  be  yours  ever  most  affectionately, 

Chaeles  Mathews. 
24,  Temple-row. 

Ihiring  the  engagement  of  Miss  Farren  (afterwai-ds  Countess 
of  Derby)  Mr.  Mathews  was  obliged  to  play  the  part  of  Beau- 
fort ra  "  The  Citizen."  Now,  of  ail  "walking  gentlemen,"  as 
such  are  technically  called,  Seaufort  is  the  most  dreaded  by 
young  men ;  being  an  insipid,  sighing  dangler,  the  character  is 
generally  given  to  the  most  insignificant  aetor  in  the  company, 
if  be  be  young  enough  to  be  "sent  on"  for  a  lover.  Imagine, 
then,  a  novice  in  this  part,  one  whose  intention  to  be  a  "  low 
comedian"  was  thwarted  by  the  wily  manager,  whose  agent  had 
in  fact  kidnapped  him  over,  as  cunningly  as  gipsies  delude  chil- 
dren from  their  honiea  with  sweet  and  fair  promises,  only  to 
break  them  as  Eoon  as  they  have  their  dupes  in  their  power. 
Daly  was  so  well  known  by  experienced  people  in  the  profession, 
that  he  was  fain  to  entice  the  young  and  unsuspicious,  and 
therefore  sent  one  of  his  agents  to  England  occasionally  in  order 
to  entrap  those  whom  he  might  meet  there,  for  a  east  of  cha- 
racters he  found  it  difficult  to  get  filled.  Mr.  Hitchcock  dis- 
covered a  young  man  who  wished  to  play  Lingo;  this,  then, 
was  the  bait  with  which  he  covered  the  hook,  and  with  such 
taking  promises  he  flattered  and  led  him  on  with  hopes  never 
intended  to  be  realized,  tickling  him  like  a  trout,  till  he  fell  a 
vrilling  victim  into  the  hands  of  bis  tempter.  It  is  true,  as  he 
has  related,  that  he  did  play  his  stipulated  part  of  Idngo,  but  it 
was  immediately  followed  up  by  Lamp,  Albany,  the  NoMe 
County  Paris,  and  such  like  dawdling  worthies,  and  Seaufort — 
the  dreaded  Beaufort. 
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Imagine,  then,  a  tall,  thin,  awkward  youth,  with  a  deportment 
utterly  unfit  for  a  stage-gentleman  of  that  starched  day,  with  a 
craving  appetite  for  Old  Philpot,  which  he  in  after  years  per- 
formed so  atii  rably  impelled  t  bm  t  t  be  th  b  tt,  not 
only  of  Maria    b  t     f     11  th         d  B     f   t      Misa 

Farren,  accusto     d  1     m    t  h        I        t    tl  t    ort  of 

acting  in  the  p    t    p    b  blj  b  f  t  tal  novice 

represent  it;adtw      wthdmytbth      b  1  him 

appear  in  the  g  ee         m  d         i  m  It       t  (tb       ly  one 

provided  by  th  th  t  f  th  oc  as  )  wh  h  h  1  b  iously 
teen  made  for  a  man  a  bead  shorter  than  himself,  and  whose 
arms  were  in  proportion  with  his  stature,  for  the  sleeves  reached 
only  within  an  inch  of  the  wrists  of  the  present  unfortunate 
wearer;  a  yellow  embroidered  waistcoat,  a  pair  of  black  satiiis 
Bcarcely  covering  the  knee,  and  showing  more  of  a  leg  guiltleas 
of  calf  than  grace  or  fashion  demanded ;  his  hair  liberally 
powdered  and  tied  in  a  queue,  according  to  the  mode ;  a  chapeaa 
Iras  which  he  scarcely  knew  how  to  dispose  of,  and  which  now 
and  then  in  his  cmbarrasament  he  was  tempted  to  put  upon  his 
head.  Fancy  Mr.  Mathews  in  such  a  dress,  and  at  the  age  of 
seventeen,  playing  a  puling,  sentimental  drawl  of  a  lover  to  a 
woman  of  elegant,  easy  figure  and  accomplished  manners !  When 
he  came  before  the  audience  there  was  a  general  shout,  as  if  a 
clown  in  a  pantomime  had  made  his  appearance,  succeeded  by  an 
almost  simultaneous  shriek  from  the  gallery,  and  then  the  fol- 
lowing delicate  inwendoes : — "  Oh !  see  the  mop-stick !" — "  Ah ! 
Pat,  hould  yer  breath  hard,  or  y'U  puff  him  off  the  stage!" — 
"  Oh  !  and  it's  the  only  pufi'  I'll  give  him,  any  how  !" — "  Oh ! 
the  crethur !  what  a  slice  of  a  man !  Arrab !  where's  your  other 
half?  Why  didn't  ye  bring  it  with  ye,  jewel?"  These  and 
such  like  pleasantries  greeted  his  first  appearance.  When  Maria 
came  on  the  stige  to  him,  he  being  diiected  bj  the  author  to 
look  thoughtful  and  embairass,ed,  Mias  Farren  Jilt  obliged  (by 
the  same  authority)  to  imitate  the  performer  s  peculiar  action, 
and  then  laugh  in  derision  of  it  Hereupon  iollowed,  from  on 
high,  a  dreadlul  noise,  that  might  be  "supposed  to  resemble  the 
war-whoop  of  Amentan  Indians,  m  token  of  thtir  approval  of 
the  imitation 

At  length,  when  the  love-sick  Beaufort  made  his  exit,  he  was 
followed  by  a  universal  Whoo  ! ! !  After  this  had  subsided,  one 
of  his  tormentors  got  up  and  proposed  "a  groan  for  the  long 
lobster"  which  was  loudly  and  heartily  accorded  with  due  honours, 
as  far  as  the  gallery  was  concerned,  to  the  infinite  amusement  of 
the  rest  of  the  audience. 
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When  the  piece  was  over.  Miss  Farreii  went  up  to  the  young 
actor  hehiud  the  scenes,  and  apologized  to  liuu  for  having  been 
an  unwilling  accessory  to  the  ridicule  his  unpractised  manner 
and  appearance  created,  owing  to  the  necessity  she  was  uoder  of 
obej'ing  the  author's  intention,  and  following  up  her  own  cha- 
racter in  the  farce.  She  kindly  expressed  her  concern  at  seeing 
a  young  gentleman  thrust  into  a  pait  so  obviously  out  of  his  line, 
and  which  in  itself  was  so  contemptible  as  always  more  or  less 
to  draw  ridicule  upon  the  actor.  She  added,  that  his  inexperi- 
ence, and  the  disgraceful  dress  the  tlieatre  had  provided  for  him, 
had  of  course  rendered  the  result  still  more  distressing. 

These  delicate  alleviations  soothed,  but  did  not  heal  hia 
feelings ;  he  begged,  almost  in  tears,  that  Mr.  Daly  would  on  a 
future  occasion  give  the  character  to  a  fitter  representative.  But 
managers,  as  well  as  fathers,  have  "  flinty  hearts,"  and,  moreover, 
Daly  could  find  no  one  else  to  take  such  a  part,  unless  he  paid  a 
long  arrear  of  salary.  Seaufort  was  not  worth  so  high  a  price, 
and  therefore  the  part  was  assigned  to  a  good-for-nothing  actor, 
as  he  was  deemed  who  had  last  been  ridiculed  in  the  character, 
and  whom  it  was  not  the  manager's  intention  to  pay  much 
longer.  The  best  apology  that  could  in  the  firat  instance  be 
adduced  for  such  an  unprincipled  determination  was,  that  Mr, 
Daly,  in  kidnapping  a  young  maa  of  respectable  family  and 
friends,  stage-struck  as  he  was,  believed  that  he  possessed  re- 
sources independent  of  the  paltry  salary  agreed  upon,  and  there- 
fore might  afford  to  go  on  without  pay  after  his  first  probation, 
and  from  his  own  confessed  dramatic  ardoui;,  not  feel  the  injustice, 
or  at  least  not  be  inclined  to  question  it.  This  at  first  he 
might  believe,  but  be  was  afterwards  quite  aware  of  the  priva- 
tions and  difficulties  his  dishonourable  treatment  occasioned  the 

1  have  heard  Mr,  Mathews  -say,  that  he  has  gone  to  the 
theatre  at  night  without  having  tasted  anything  since  a  met^re 
breakfast,  determined  to  refuse  to  go  on  the  stage  unless  some 
portion  of  his  arrears  was  first  paid.  When,  however,  he  entered 
th  ^  n  oom,  his  spirits  were  so  cheered  by  the  attention  of  his 
b  th  and  the  eclat  he  met  with  among  them  whenever  he  put 
i  th  h  powers  of  amusement,  added  to  the  gaiety  of  the  scene 
alt  g  tl  that  his  fainting  resolution  was  restored,  all  his  dis- 
nt  nt  utterly  banished  for  the  time,  and  he  was  again  reeon- 

1  d  t  tarvation — nay,  he  even  felt  afr^d  of  offending  the  un- 
f   1  ng  ma  ager,  and  returned  home  silent  upon  the  subject  of  his 

l,iuns      Then  came  in  succession  the  London  performers,  Miss 
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Farren,  Kemble,  Incledon,  &c.,  some  of  whom  he  heheld  for  the 
first  time.  Fancy  a  young  enthusiast  witnessing  and  becoming 
famihar  with  such  talent  in  the  profession  he  doted  upon.  Ho 
devoui'ed  their  every  look,  he  drank  up  every  tone,  he  was  enrapt 
with  their  excellence,  and  gloried  in  the  choice  he  had  made.  In. 
short,  he  was  content  to  live  on  in  the  hope,  remote  as  it 
seemed,  of  being  one  day  received  by  an  audience  with  the  same 
enthusiasm  with  which  they  were  received.  Such  a  hope  was 
worth  all  present  sutferiiig,  and  sufier  he  did  manfully. 

Throughout  his  correspondence  he  made  no  positive  admission, 
after  the  first  disappointment,  of  ill-usage  from  Daly— not  even 
to  bis  most  confidential  friend  did  he  complain  of  any  subsequent 
injustice.  Not  a  hint  of  actual  pecuniary  distress  was  given  to 
Mr.  Litchfield  or  any  of  his  own  family,  nor  of  his  consequent 
privations.  When  he  alludes  to  stoppages  of  salary  from  occa- 
sional closing  of  the  theatre,  he  touches  so  lightly  upon  the  eon- 
sequences  to  himself,  that  his  friend  would  hiwily  have  been 
justified  in  proffering  assistance,  which,  after  all,  his  pride,  and  a 
determined  constancy  in  sufiering,  would  have  rejected  as  uncalled- 
for  and  unnecessary. 

Among  some  detached  and  undated  memoranda  for  his  Life,  I 
have  found  the  following  account,  in  my  husband's  handwriting, 
of  an  accident  that  befel  him  about  this  period,  which  I  well  re- 
member his  relating  at  various  times. 


"  During  Miss  Farren'e  performance  in  Ireland, '  The  Wonder' 
was  one  of  the  plays  announced.  From  one  of  those  irregulari- 
ties which  were  common,  the  performer  of  Lissardo  was  not  forth- 
coming, and  I  received  commands  from  my  superior  ofiicer  to  get 
ready  in  the  part,  having  only  the  few  hours  from  rehearsal  time 
tmtil  evening  to  study  it  in.  I  therefore  sallied  forth  to  walk 
and  learn,  preferring  the  open  air  and  exercise  to  in-door  fagging. 
I  crossed  Limerick  Bridge,  and  was  strolling  by  the  banks  of  the 
Shannon,  intent  upon  my  book,  when  I  met  a  brother  actor— as 
it  turned  out  for  me,  most  fortunately  met  him — occupied  like 
myself,  in  conning  over  his  lesson.  I  asked  him  to  read  some  of 
the  dialogue  to  me,  that  1  might  ascertain  how  much  I  had  got 
by  heart.  We  then  separated,  mutually  agreeing  to  assist  each 
other  in  this  way  in  another  half-hour  or  so.  In  the  mean  time, 
the  weather  being  sultry,  I  thought  I  would  bathe.  I  accor- 
dingly stripped  for  the  purpose,  and  having  frequently  paddled 
about  near  the  same  spot  with  impunity,  I  believed  there. was  no 


bsGoogle 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  61 

part  of  the  rivej"  where  I  could  get  out  of  my  depth,  for  be  it 
known  that  I  had  nothing  but  an  '  alacrity  in  sinking'  to  qualify 
me,  as  I  never  had  a  notion  of  swimming.  With  some  confi- 
dence in  the  solidity  of  the  bottom,  I  walked  and  splashed  until 
I  imagined  I  had  reached  the  deepest  part,  when  I  was  instan- 
taneously overwhelmed  with  the  horrors  of  drowning !  I  felt  the 
sensation  of  slipping  down  a  precipice!  Cataracts,  thunder, 
lightning,  seemed  suddenly  to  environ  me !  The  agonizing  sen- 
sation of  finding  myself  irrecoverably  shut  out  in  an  instant  from 
all  human  aid!  a  thousand  racking  thoughts  of  my  distant 
home!  my  parents' distress !  succeeded  each  other  with  the  most 
frightful  rapidity  during  the  brief  space  of  time  that  I  was  im- 
potently  struggling  for  recovery.  But  o!i !  the  ruling  passion, 
strong  in  death — dare  I  confess  it  ?  My  mind  was  occupied  for 
a  brief  second  by  conjecture  who  could  act  Lusardo  that  night 
if  I  were  drowned !  Then  the  worse  than  agony  of  renewed  hope, 
when  for  a  brief  second  I  beheld  the  fair  face  of  day,  the  sunny, 
cloudless  sky,  after  my  immersion  below,  for  I  rose  twice,  suffici- 
ently above  the  surface  to  see  distinctly  my  friend  Seym  our  seatedin 
the  meadow,  intent  upon  his  book.  I  made  an  impotent  attempt 
at  a  shout  to  him.  I  hoped  I  bad  articulated,  but  it  must  have 
been  a  faint  scream.  Alas !  he  saw  me  not.  Again  I  sank ! 
and  can  comprehend  the  '  catching  at  a  straw,'  for  my  sensa- 
tions, which  are  now  vividly  before  me,  were  those  of  perishing 
in  an  unfinished  building,  where  the  beams  of  the  lloor  were 
above  my  head.  I  struggled  to  grasp  them,  with  a  wild  and 
frantic  action,  with  my  hands  above  ray  head !  Drowning  has 
been  variously  described,  and  Is  generally  supposed  to  be  a  very 
easy  death.  I  have  not  experienced  any  other  manner  of  dying 
certainly,  but  I  cannot  conceive  any  mode  more  painful.  The 
tremendous  noise  of  the  rushing  waters  in  the  ears,  the  frightful 
flashing  of  light,  as  if  surrounded  by  sparks  irom  fireworks,  the 
sense  of  sufibcation,  and  oh  !  who  can  describe  the  sensations  I 
briefly  felt  upon  my  second  bound  from  the  bed  of  the  river  to 
the  surface !  Again  I  attempted  a  feeble  cry !  Again  I  saw  my 
studious  companion,  and  again  I  !iad  the  conviction  that  I  was 
unseen !  Every  hope  now  fled,  and  I  gradually  lost  all  sensation 
except  that  of  struggling  to  reach  the  beams  that  floated  in  my 
imagination.  To  the  last,  1  was  under  the  impression  that  by 
desperate  efibrts  I  might  grasp  this  apparent  substance,  and  so 
save  myself.  This  is  all  I  am  capable  of  relating  from  my  own 
knowledge,  for  I  was  near  death,  most  decidedly,  before  I  was 
providentially  rescued. 
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"  It  appeared  from  the  evidence  of  my  friend,  that  the  '  beam 
in  mj  eye'  was  my  latest  vision,  for  he  had  jumped  into  the 
river  with  his  clothes  on,  to  save  me.  He  was  an.  espert 
Bwimmer,  and  made  for  the  s]>ot  where  he  had  last  seen  me  rise, 
when  in  almost  despair  of  rescuing,  or  even  finding  me,  he  felt 
his  legs  suddenly  seized  with  violence,  and  he  was  dra^;ed  by 
my  dying  struggles,  feeble  as  they  were,  to  the  bottom,  He 
vaa  a  most  accomplished  swimmer  and  diver,  or  I  should  net'er 
have  related  the  tale.  He  contrived  to  get  me  on  shore !  I 
have  no  recollection  of  anything  that  occurred  from  my  third 
sinking  until  I  saw  a  heterogeneous  collection  of  human  figures 
and  humorous  countenances  about  me;  and  was  almost  suffo- 
cated afresh  with  the  aroma  of '  mountain  dew.'  I  was  carried, 
much  m  the  state  in  which  I  am  to  believe  I  came  into  the 
world,  by  two  soldiers,  under  the  command  of  my  preserver 
Seymour,  to  the  first  public-house  that  presented  itself;  and 
there  they  rubbed  me  down,  and  rubbed  me  in  aU  directions ; 
and  I  was  recovered  by  the  means  prescribed  by  the  humane 
society  —  of  whisky  dealers.  Curiosity  brought  numbers  to 
see  what  was  ou  table  ;  and  the  joltes  that  were  passed  upon  the 
occasion  were  something  like  the  following; — 

"  '  Let's  luk  at  the  face  of  him.  Eub  away,  ye  devils !  I've 
seen  the  eyes  of  him  opening.  Don't  trust  the  potteen  near  the 
mouth  of  the  cratur,  or  he'll  leave  you  none  for  the  rubbin'. 
Pour  a  drop  down  to  rouse  the  heart  of  him.  Kiver  fear ! — keep 
the  sowl  inside  the  body  of  him,  and  he's  safe!  How  did  he  get 
in  the  aea  itself?'—'  Sea!  sure,  it's  the  Shannon.  There's  no 
sea  there,  you  tief  o'  the  world.  Did  lie  jump  in  ?'— '  Sure,  he 
went  a  swimming,  and  had  never  learnt  ?'— '  He  had  one  lesson 
only,  I  beard,  and  that  was  to  teach  him  how  to  sink.' — '  By 
my  sow!,  then,  he  was  an  apt  scholar.  What  name's  upon 
him  J*  Has  he  a  woman  itself  that  owns  him  ?  Sure,  I  heard 
the  Englisber  red-coat  say,  he  was  one  of  Daly's  divarters.' 

"  The  most  zealous  attendant*  of  the  Humane  Society,  how- 
ever, might  have  here  taken  a  lesson  in  adroitness  in  restoring 
animation.  Suffice  it  to  say,  their  means  were  effectual,  and  X 
acted  Li^sardo  with  the  accomplished  Earreu  that  night." 
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CHAPTER  VI, 

Mt.  Mutliews  aod  Hiss  Sticng — His  eagagement  to  her,  and  fais  father's  letter 
to  him  on  the  Bubjeot — His  marriage  with  Miss  Strong — Inoreoeing  ambi- 
tion— Application  to  Tata  Wilkinson,  the  York  Pftteotee— Mr.  Mathews's 
Tisit  to  hia  family  in  London — ^Hia  reception — Mr.  Mathews's  engagement 
"with  Tate  Wilkinson — His  first  interview — His  debat — Hia  apparent  failure 
and  disCDuragement. 

The  nest  three  years  of  Mr,  Mathews'  life  presented  nothing 
worthy  of  special  notice.  His  attention  to  his  professional  duties 
was  unremitting,  and  he  gradually  advanced  in  the  favour  of  the 
public  and  of  those  London  "  stars"  who  visited  the  Dublin  and 
Swansea  theatres,  at  the  latter  of  which  the  young  actor  pro- 
cured a  more  profitable  engagement  in  the  year  1795, 

In  the  summer  of  1797  Mr.  Mathews  met,  at  the  house  of  a 
mutual  friend,  a  young  lady  about  his  own  age,  of  very  prepos- 
BBSsing  manners  and  of  superior  mind.  It  was  said  that  the 
"  gods  had  made  her  poetical,"  and  that  she  waa  otherwise  a 
person  of  elegant  att^nments.  These  young  people  became  very 
intimate;  and,  though  friendship  in  such  cases  is  not  believed  in 
by  people  of  experience,  I  have  been  assured  by  both  of  the 
parties  in  question,  that  their  acquaintance  began  and  continued 
upon  that  basis  aloue,  for  some  time.  One  day,  however,  the 
young  man,  in  a  tite-d,-tke  with  the  interesting  orphan  (for  such 
she  was),  in  a  pensive  mood,  was  drawu  into  a  hearing  of  her 
history.  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  physician,  Dr.  Strong,  of 
Exeter,  who,  by  a  oonourrence  of  waywMii  events,  became  em- 
ban'assed,  and  died  almost  penniless,  leaving  his  only  child  upon 
the  compassion  of  friends.  She,  however,  waa  too  proud  to  lead 
»  life  of  dependence,  and  settled  herself  in  a  school,  instructing  a 
limited  number  of  young  ladies  from  the  stores  acquired  by  her 
education,  laid  up  by  her  parents  as  resources  for  her  own  hap- 
piness in  the  position  in  society  she  was  originally  intended  to 
take.  With  this  beat  dowry  that  a  child  can  boast  of,  she  was 
enabled  to  obtain  some  of  the  comforts  which  it  waa  at  first 
hoped  she  might  enjoy,  without  applying  her  mental  gains  for 
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their  purchase ;  and  at  this  period  she  was  labouring  in  her  vo- 
cation, and  highly  esteemed  by  all  who  knew  her.  The  story 
of  her  helpless  youth  and  her  honourable  struggles,  which  allowed 
her  a  bare  support,  made  an  impression  upon  the  sonnewhat  ro- 
mantic youth.  He  was  not  in  any  degree  heart-touched ;  but 
pity  is  confessedly  akin  to  love,  if  not  nearly  related.  He  had 
merely  caUed  upon  Miss  Strong  for  an  hour's  lounge  on  a  day 
of  lion -rehearsal,  without  more  intention  or  expectation  than 
civility  and  kindness  created  ;  but,  after  an  hour's  stay,  he  left 
her  presence  as  her  affianced  husband !  As  he  walked  towards 
his  lodging,  he  asked  himself  what  could  have  induced  the 
offer  he  had  made  to  this  amiable  girl  ?  —  and  he  found  no 
answer  in  his  heart.  He  was  neither  "  in  love,"  nor  "  pleased 
with  ruin  ;"  and  yet  he  had  plunged  into  the  one  without  any 
of  the  sweet  inducements  of  the  other!  Well,  what  was  done 
could  not  be  nndone.  He  had  listened  to  her  woes,  and  ad- 
mired her  character ;  and,  !u  the  enthusiasm  of  youth  and  the 
moment,  he  had  offered  to  protect  the  young  creature  against 
further  toil  and  care.  He  had  settled  to  marry  a  person  without 
sixpence,  and  undertaken  to  provide  for  her  upon  the  splendid 
expectancy  of— twelve  shillings  per  week  !  and  this  without  what 
is  called  being  in  love  ! 

That  his  intended  wife  was  at  that  period  deeply  attached  to 
him,  every  moment  of  her  after-life  indisputably  evinced  ;  and  it 
is  no  mean  praise  of  her  husband,  under  the  circumstances  of 
their  union,  that  he  not  only  never  divulged  the  delicate  secret 
of  his  having  inconsiderately  and  inadvertently  made  her  the 
offer  of  his  hand,  but  throughout  her  married  life  he  treated  her 
with  every  kindness  and  attention.  Nor  do  1  believe  that,  ex- 
cept to  his  second  wife  (whom  he  really  loved),  he  ever  com- 
mitted the  truth  of  his  dispassionate  feelings  t'Owards  his  devoted 
Eliza. 

It  will  be  seen,  by  the  following  sensible  letter  from  his  ex- 
cellent father,  that  the  bridegroom  elect  had  written  for  that 
permission,  which  he  felt  to  be  a  necessary  form  and  preliminary 
to  a  determined  act. 

To  Mr.  Charles  Mathetes. 

London,  Sept.  11th,  1797. 
DEiB  Chables, — I  received  jours  of  the  5th  instant,  which  brought 
strange  news  unto  my  cars.     Ymi  introduce  a  subject  in  jour  letter 
whiclv  rather  surprised  me,  although  you  scero  to  think  it  would  give 

It  will  alwajs  give  me  pleasure  to  hear  that  jou  are  doing  wellj  but 
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I  cannot  think  that  even  Buccess  in  jour  present  pursuit  ia  doing  well ; 
as  I  am  convinced  it  will  evenlnally  turn  tmt  for  evil,  independently  of 
the  disgrace  that  attaches  to  your  character  while  you  continue  in  so 
disgraceful  an  employ.  You  say  that,  with  my  oonearrence  and  appro- 
bation, you  are  going  to  be  married;  and  so  you  would,  I  suppose, 
whether  I  approved  of  it  or  not.  You  say  that  the  lady  has  been 
introduced  to  me  in  a  distant  way — distant,  indeed !  I  suppose  with 
an  express  design  to  give  me  sorae  intimation  of  her  mental  qualifi- 
cation, and  to  prove  that  her  uiind  as  well  as  her  name  was  Strong,  you 
have  presented  me  with  the  ligarability  of  her  mind,  and  lett  me  to 
guess  at  that  of  her  body,  which  I  suppose  to  he  but  small  of  stature 
by  your  own  description  of  her,  when  you  say,  "  But  the  dear  little 
girl,"  &c.     But  I  am  satisfied  though  she  he  little,  if  that  little  be  but 

You  have  given  me  no  account  of  her  age,  situation,  or  manner  i£ 
life,  or  by  what  means  she  has  hitherto  subsisted.  How  can  I  form  a 
just  decision  in  my  mind,  so  as  to  give  you  advice,  or  grant  my  con- 
currence in  an  affair  of  such  great  importance  as  a  cast  for  the  life  of 
one  of  the  parties,  without  any  premises  to  decide  onP  Has  Miss 
Strong  anyptobabllity,eitherby  fortune  or  talentsjof  maintaining  youP 
If  she  has  not,  what  must  be  her  conception  of  your  being  able  to 
maintain  her?  Is  your  present  income  able  to  do  it?  or,  have  you  any 
better  prospects  in  life,  to  enable  you  to  support  her  with  honour  and 
decency  in  future?  I  hate  all  Sniithfield  bargains  in  matrimonial 
contracts,  and  always  esteem  love-matches  as  the  best  when  entered 
into  with  "  real  discretion ;"  but  "  wisdom  ought  to  dwell  with  pru- 
dence." If  Miss  Strong  lias  no  better  prospect  than  to  live  and  starve 
with  you  upon  your  present  iTioome,  it  pi      ly  j.  t  th  t  h 

passion  for  your  person,  or  the  endowment      1  d  >  1 

stionger   than  the   strength  of  her   mind        d   ha  paw      d  h 

understanding  in  the  present  instance ;  and  j        1         t     h      p 
and  particularly  to  her  mental  endowment     lishtbj     dthmk 
.and  will  rather  degenerate  into  a  cruelty  tow    d    h        I  y  t 

capable  at  present,  or  in  prospect,  of  mak   g  p  n  f     h     i  t 

comfort. 

The  essential  ingredient  in  tlie  marriag     t  t    t  d      th    part 

happy  is  mutual  Section ;  where  that  is  t  all  diKCO  d  b  t 
that,  abstractedly  considered,  will  not  feed  tl  b  dj  I  th  th  back 
or  provide  for  the  exigencies  of  an  increas  I  m  ly  Th  I  look 
before  you  leap,  lest  you  leap  into  ruin,  and  involve  the  object  of  your 
delight  in  ruin  with  you,  which  I  should  be  sorry  to  be  the  case  with 
dear  Miss  Strong,  whom  I  esteem,  although  a  stranger  to  her,  because 
yoa  seem  to  esteem  her  upon  valuable  grounds. 

I  ia  not  know  enough  of  Miss  Strong  to  put  my  negative  to  your 
onion  with  her,  whether  it  would  be  decisive  or  not ;  or  to  give  my 
consent,  from  any  conviction  that  she  possesses  known  virtues  and 
talents  to  qualify  her  to  make  you  a  good,  industrious,  or  an  economical 
wife.     Therefore  both  myself  and  your  mother  are  at  a  loss  to  know 
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how  to  act  coneistetitly  with  our  duty  and  love  to  yoa,  in  regard  to  a 
questiou  of  such  iniportance,  and  to  give  our  decision  upon  a  case  which 
we  have  only  a  prejudiced  witness  to  testify  of  the  pai'ty  who  is  tha 
helored  ohject  of  his  wishes.  I  must  own  frankly,  that  had  M\m 
Strong  been  one  of  your  company,  I  should  have  shuddered  at  the  idea 
of  your  union  with  such  a  pernon  ;  but,  as  to  all  that  appears  con- 
cerning Miss  Strong,  your  mother  agrees  with  me  that,  upon  mature 
deliberation  between  j^ou,  as  ^'oiir  love  is  reciprocal,  if  you  care  for  each 
other's  welfare,  enter  into  this  union,  eo  as  not  to  involve  yourselves  in 
disgrace,  and  us  in  trouble;  you,  being  of  age  to  judge  for  yourselves, 
liave  our  consent;  and  God  grant  you  his  blessing,  and  much  real 
happiness!  But,  let  me  remind  j'ou  hoth,  that,  while  I  wish  God's 
blessing  on  you  in  the  rich  provision  of  his  hand,  and  social  happmess 
■witli  each  other,  you  cannot  be  really  or  eventually  happy  without  you 
are  found  walking  in  his  fear,  aud  devoted  to  his  service-,  and  this,  I 
think,  my  dear  Charles,  you  are  far  from  doing  in  your  present 
situation,  Your  mother,  sister,  brother,  and  Mrs.  Maitland,  whom  I 
saw  yesterday,  with  all  your  other  friends,  &c.,  join  in  best  wishes  to 
you  and  Miss  Strong. 

1  am,  dear  Charles,  yours  affectionately,    James  Mathbwb. 
P,S.— Pray  write  to  me  soon  about  all  particulars,     William  wrote 
to  you  last  week. 

In  eight  days  after  the  date  of  the  foregoing  letter,  the  extract 
from  the  parish  register  now  before  roe  declares,  that  "  Charles 
Mathews  and  Eliza  Kirkbam  Strong  were  married  by  '  bans'  on 
the  19th  day  of  September  in  the  year  one  thousand  seven  hun- 
dred and  ninety-seven,  in  the  presence  of  John  Wt  niie  and  Evan 
Francis,  at  Swansea ;'  and  it  m^y  be  hoped  that  the  young 
husband  Ibund  the  society  of  his  bnde  so  sufficient,  a«  to  super- 
sede for  several  months  any  communion  of  eoul  with  di&tant 
friends ;  for,  till  the  time  that  his  ambition  stirred  him  to  re- 
move to  "new  climes,'  all  correspondence  appears  to  have  ceased 
vfith  his  friend  Mr.  Litchfield 

Human  desires  are  ever  onward 

"ManneTeri*  bat  alaavs  (u  5c  blessed." 
Mr.  Mathews,  it  is  true,  was  posse*,  ed  of  all  the  fame  that  a 
"Welch  circuit  had  to  bestow  upon  a  favourite  comedian,  and 
all  that  esteem  in  private  which  attends  upon  an  honest  man 
in  every  part  of  the  world.  But  he  had  married,  and  his  dower- 
less  wife  was  a  daily  though  "  sweet  remembrancer"  that  some 
addition  to  his  income  was  urgently  necessary  to  make  up  the 
sum  of  content  and  comfort.  His  salary  did  not  exceed  twelve 
shillings  per  week !  but  then  he  had  benefits,  great  ones  too, 
for  the  Lilliputian  scheme  he  was  engaged  in;    but  all,  alas! 
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incompetent  to  that  worldly  ease  wliich  his  active  exertions  and 
irreproachable  habits  seemed  to  deserve. 

He  had  heard  that  a  Mr,  Emery,  the  principal  comedian  of 
tbe  York  company  for  some  years  past,  was-on  the  point  of  de- 
parture to  London,  and  he  immediately  applied  for  his  situation 
in  a  letter  to  Tate  Wilkinson,  which  promptly  produced  the  fol- 
lowing characteristic  reply  from  that  eccentric  veteran. 

HuU,  Jimnaiy  3H,  1798. 

Sib, — Mr.  Emery  does  not  laave  me  uiiti!  the  end  of  October.  Now 
yot  are  an  entire  stranger  to  me,  therefore  it  would  be  madness  to 
engi^^  a  young  man,  with  a  double-loaded  company  (as  I  really  at 

Ceaent  have),  of  whose  abilities  I  am  entirely  ignorant.  On  the  other 
ind,  it  would  be  madness  for  you  next  summer  to  come  to  Leeds  on 
trial,  at  BO  heavy  au  expense.  If  yon  were  near  me,  it  would  be  prac- 
ticable. What  I  want  as  Sneak,  Odtland,  Tom,  &a.,  must  be  of  great 
promise.     Do  you  singP  for  that  is  a  i^reat  help  in  Hodge,  &e. 

I  am,  sir,  yours,  &o.         TiTE  WlinlIfsoK. 
Mr.  Matiiewa,  Theatre,  Carmarthen. 

After  Mr.  Mathews  had  determined  to  take  his  leave  of  his 
"Welsh  friends  (and  but  that  "  honour  pricked  him  on,"  it  would 
have  been,  nay,  was  a  very  painful  effort),  he  was  naturally 
desirous,  between  the  parting  from  one  dramatic- sovereign  and 
swearing  allegiance  to  another,  to  employ  the  interval  in  a  visit 
to  his  family ;  to  whom  also  he  was  anxious  to  present  his 
amiable  and  clever  wife.  The  young  couple,  therefore,  reached 
the  paternal  home — once  so  gloomy  to  Mr.  Mathews — with 
feelings  on  his  part  which  left  no  room  for  any  other  rememi- 
brance  than  the  real  affection  he  retained  for  his  i-elations ; 
while  his  father  and  mother,  with  as.  much  good  taste  as  good- 
ness ot  heart,  received  their  disobedient  son  in  the  true  spirit  of 
Christian  forgiveness.  It  might  have  been  supposed  by  tlietotal 
oblivion  of  the  past,  which  seemed  to  have  been  tacitly  deter- 
mined on,  that  he  had  been  invited  home  by  one  of  those  ad- 
vertisements in  which  disconsolate  parents  promise,  on  the  re- 
turn of  the  fugitive,  that  no  questions  shall  be  asked ;  or,  like 
one  I  once  read  in  a  country  paper,  which  held  out  to  a  runaway 
spoiled  boy  the  indueemeot,  from  his  fond  mother,  that  "  if 
Richard  would  come  back  again,  he  should  he  allowed  to  sweetea 
his  own  tea,  and  not  be  put  upon  by  his  younger  sister  any 
longer." 

Welcomed  to  London  once  more  by  his  affectionate  family, 

he  had  also  the  happiness  of  enjoying  the  society  of  his  youthful 

friends — his  earliest  and  dearest,  Mr.  John  Lituhfield,  his  first 
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playmate  in  public,  as  well  aa  in  private.      This  gentleman's 

i'lidg-ment  he  considered  almost  infallible ;  and  he  gave  up  to  him 
lis  whole  bud^t  of  mimic  aequii-eoienta,  which  drew  forth  pi-mso, 
and  augury  of  future  excellence,  from  the  evidences  given  of  pre- 
sent improvement.  This  opinion  was  a  support  to  htm  in  sub- 
sequent difficolties  and  drawbacks  in  hie  profession,  and  pointed 
ont  to  hira  the  road  to  future  fame.  Mr.  Litchfield  had  also, 
like  himself,  married  a  young  lady  of  grea,t  talents  and  engaging 
manners.* 

With  these  friends  the  enthusiastic  young  eoupl«  visited  all 
the  theatres  j  Mid  their  pious  parents  "  asked  no  questions." 
Hifl  father  saw  that  his  son  was  unvitiated  by  the  walk  he  had 
chosen.  He  found  him  respected  by  all  his  former  friends;  and 
those  of  his  new  line,  who  called  at  the  house,  were  evidently 
gentlemen,  though  actors ;  and,  finding  in  his  son  every  good 
quahty  unimpaired  (escept  that  of  bookselling),  he  smiled  with 
approbation  upon  him,  perfectly  satisfied  "  that  nothing  ill  could 
dwell  in  such  a  temple,"  His  wife,  too,  was  a  favourite  with 
them,  for  they  soon  diseovwed  a  religious  bent  in  her ;  and  more- 
over rejoiced  that,  however  poor,  she  had  not  been  selected  from 
that  dreaded  profession  in  which  their  son  had  enrolled  him- 
self; a  man  might  escape  its  contamination — a  woman  could 
not ;  60  they  had  been  told,  and  so  they  believed. 

During  this  visit  the  dear  kind  people  carefully  excluded  their 
more  serious  visitors,  and  no  family  couid  be  happier  Mr 
Mathews  would  even  listen  to  "  Charles's"  songs  and  mimitry 
with  complacency,  nay,  even  with  enjoyment ,  and  Mrs 
Mathews  would  give  loose  to  a  merriment  she  had  before  no 
idea  she  was  capable  of  feeling.  In  short,  when  the  time  for 
separation  arrived,  it  was  as  painful,  though  less  bittei,  to  all 
parties,  as  it  had  been  when,  on  the  former  occasion,  the  youth 
had  resisted  a  father's  will,  and  "  rushed  upon  his  fate." 

The  following  letter  (a  little  out  of  place  here)  had  fixed  his 
engt^ment  with  Tate  Wilkinson ;  and,  at  the  appointed  time, 
the  young  couple  took  their  departure  for  Yorkshire. 

Way  20th,  1798. 

Sib, — Don't  let  either  of  ua  place  too  great  a  reliance.  I  will  engage 
yoii  at  11.  per  week,  until  the  first  Saturday  in  June,  1799.  But,  to 
promise  an  increase  of  salary,  and  a  certain  line  of  buainesa,  where  I 

■  Mrs.  Litchfield  will  be  remembered  aa  celebrated  both  ic  tragedj  and 
comedj.  She  was  some  yeare  a  iavonrite  and  first-rate  actresa  at  Coveut 
Garden,  until  her  premature  retirement  from  the  profession  she  so  oiLamented, 
■nd  whicli  ]i3i  aince  mnub  missed  her. 
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have  mucli  at  stalse,  would  not  be  prudent  on  my  part  to  give.  There- 
lore,  as  to  an  additional  salary,  or  a  cast  of  parts — unseen,  unknown — 
I  cannot  think  of  giving  any  such  promise,  as  I  must  cast  the  parts  aa 
I  judge.  A  Mr.  Penson  is  going  aa  well  as  Mr.  Emery,  and  Mr. 
Penson  possesses  a  very  extensite  comedy  cast;  so  I  must,  with  such 
an  opening,  try  for  the  best.  You  may  have  great  talenta — moderate, 
or  indifferent — ail  which  must  be  judged  by  the  manner  and  tha 
public.  Therefore,  all  the  favour  I  have  to  auk  is,  whether  you  de- 
termine on  being  at  York  August  the  18th.  Don't  neglect  your 
interest;  but  don't  let  me  rely  on  your  coming,  and  then  not  make 
your  appearance :  may  be  disagreeable  not  only  at  the  time,  but  as  to 
other  engagements.  Mr.  Penson  leaves  me  in  August. 
I  am.  Sir,  wiebing  you  every  auecesB,  yours,  &c. 

TiTE  WnKinsos. 
If  you  possess  near  the  merit  you  lead  me  to  expect,  jou  must  not 
fear  a  good  engagement  here,  there,  or  anywhere.      You  are  sure   I 
■wish  you  to  please.     No  managers  part  with  favourite  performers,  bat 
he  must  wish  the  new  ones  to  succeed. 
Mb.  MiTHEWB,  Jun. 

Me.  Mathews,  Bookseller, 
No.  18,  Strand, 

London. 

"With  new  ardour,  animated  and  strengthened  by  his  present 
hopes,  and  reliances  justified  in  some  measure  by  the  success  of 
the  last  two  years,  this  nevertheless  undisciplined  recruit  entered 
somewhat  rashly  the  front  rank  of  the  greatest  dramatic  general 
of  England's  provinces — the  pupil  of  Foote — the  personal  friend 
of  Garrict^and  himself  once  a  celebrated  London  actor.  To 
be  allowed  admission  was  something ;  but  to  be  pronounced, 
when  there,  able  and  worthy  to  maintain  a  prominent  position 
in  Tate  Wilkinson's  company  was,  al!  knew,  a  rapid  step  to 
advancement  and  promotion  to  the  very  summit  of  an  actor's 
ambition ;  a  London  engagement  making  always  the  bright 
perspective  in  the  view  of  a  York  favourite.  That  theatre  was, 
in  fact,  considered  a  nursery  and  preparatory  school  for  metro- 
politan performers  at  this  period ;  and  was,  as  it  gave  frequent 
proof,  the  very  best  (Bath  excepted)  that  could  be  desired  for 
the  development  of  incipient  genius,  a«d  the  maturity  of  rising 
talent.* 

•  The  York  and  Bath  theatres  claim  the  thanka  of  the  ptaj-loving  public 
for  haTu^  prepared  and  supplied  soma  of  the  best  performers  that  «Tet  trod 
the  Loudon  boards.  In  juetJfieation  of  this  assertion  I  need  only  mention, 
with  ceterence  to  York,  out  of  man;,  the  naoies  of  Siddons,  Jordan,  Kemb!^ 
Cooke,   Emerj,    and   Fawcett,   to  diow  that  it   has   "done  the  state  some 
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Early  in  August  the  yoxmg  and  sanguine  comedian  reached 
Pontefract,  where  the  Yorlt  company  were  "  located"  for  a  time, 
(tarrying  with  him  all  his  worldly  possessions — namely,  a  small 
trunk  containing  his  scanty  wardrobe,  about  eight  or  ten  comical 
wigs  of  various  pretensions — a  wife,  and  a  stock  of  yet  unsub- 
dued animal  spirits,  promising  better  support  to  the  young 
couple  than  the  ^ast  salary  of  twenty  shillings  per  week — 
the  extent  of  his  expectations,  even  with  the  most  brilliant 
success.  But  his  partner  loved  him,  and  saw  only  the  cheerful 
Side  of  the  question ;  and  feeling  how  much  he  deserved,  she 
could  not  doubt  that  his  merits  would  be  justly  appreciated. 
Mrs.  Mathews,  however,  Iiad  a  mental  reserve  when  she  ex- 
pressed her  conviction  that  they  would  "do  very  well"  upon 
her  husband's  income.  She  was  a  candidate  for  literary  gains, 
and  relied  upon  her  power  to  make  many  additions  to  their 
comforts  by  the  sweet  labour  of  her  pea ;  but  she  was  timid, 
and  would  not  whisper  her  plans  until  they  were  ripe  for  exe- 
cution; so  that  her  speculations  were  confined  to  her  own 
bosom,  and  her  husband  was  kept  in  ignorance  of  the  mine  of 
wealth  in  store  for  him  when  he  least  espected  it, 

In  the  mean  time  it  was  necessary,  as  his  first  duty,  to  present 
.himself  to  his  future  master ;  accordingly,  having  spruced  him- 
self up  in  his  other  suit,  he  proceeded  with  a  palpitating  heart 
to  the  manager's  house.  After  sending  up  his  name,  he  was 
desired  by  the  servant  to  walk  up  stairs,  and  in  the  shortest 
time  possible  found  himself  alone  upon  the  first  landing-place, 
with  a  choice  of  two  doors.  At  a  venture  he  tapped  gently  at 
the  first,  and  he  was  immediately  satisfied  that  it  was  the  right 
one,  for  a  drear  yet  authoritative  voice  bawled  out,  "  Come  in  !" 
This  command  was  reiterated  with  an  increased  force  before  the 
palpitating  heart  of  the  person  for  whom  it  was  meant  would 
permit  him  to  turn  the  lock.  He  thought  of  his  interview 
■With  MackKn  the  terrible,  and  almost  trembled  as  he  entered. 
He  had  in  some  measure  been  prepared  for  something  extra- 
ordinary in  Tate's  manner,  by  his  own  letters,  and  had  en- 
deavoured to  make  himself  familiar  with  his  character,  by  acareful 
perusal  of  "  The  Wanderiiig  Patentee,"  as  this  eccentric  i>erson 
styled  himself  in  that  entertaining  work.  The  awe,  however, 
■felt  by  the  aspirant  at  the  ideal  of  his  first  meeting  with  this 
celebrated  man,  and  henceforth  master  of  his  fate,  was  in  some 
measure  relieved,  if  not  removed,  by  his  first  glimpse  of  the 
,6gure  before  him,  and  its  undignified  occupation;  neither  of 
which  realized  any  of  Mr.  Mathews's  anticipations  of  the  dignity 
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of  the  old-school  gentleman,  or  his  preconceived  notions  of  his 
consequence  and  superiority,  and  something  approaching  to 
Belf-possession  was  restored  to  him. 

"  Come  in !"  The  young  man  obeyed.  Tate  was  shuffling 
about  the  room  with  a  small  ivory-handled  hrash  in  one  hand, 
and  a  silver  buckle  in  the  other,  in  pretended  industry,  whistling 
during  his  employment  aiter  the  fashion  of  a  groom  while 
currying  and  rubbing  down  a  horse.*  It  was  a  minute  afc  least 
before  Tate  took  the  least  notice  of  the  cew-comer,  who  in  the 
short  interval  had  opportunity  to  observe  the  ludicrous  effect  of 
Tate's  appearaniffi,  which  was  indeed  irresistibly  droll.  He  was 
atHl  in  his  morning's  dishabille,  which  did  not  consist  of  the 
usual  undress  of  men  of  his  standing,  who  generally  indulged  in 
a  copious  rohe  de  chambre,  easy  slippers,  and  the  liilworth  cap, 
to  relieve  the  foiinality  and  confinement  of  a  wig.  Tate's  early 
dress  did  not  differ  from  the  later  one  in  which  he  appeared 
after  the  busy  part  of  his  day  was  finished.  But  "  he  wore  his 
rue  with  a  diiference,"  that  is,  at  this  period,  his  coat  collar  was 
thrown  back  upon  his  shoulders,  and  his  Brown  George  (a  wig, 
so  called  in  compHment,  I  beheve,  to  King  George  the  Third, 
who  set  the  fashion)  on  one  side,  exposing  the  ear  on  the  other, 
and  cocked  up  behind  so  as  to  leave  the  bare  nape  of  his  neeli 
open  to  observation.  His  hat  was  put  on  gide  foremost,  and  as 
forward  and  awry  as  his  wig.  Both  were  perked  on  his  head  very 
insecurely,  as  it  seemed  to  the  observer.  He  presented  alto- 
gether what  might  be  called  an  uncomfortable  appearance,  and 
which  to  those  who  were  in  the  hahit  of  seeing  him  at  other 
times,  might  he  supposed  to  he  contrived  as  a  striking  contrast 
to  his  precise  and  smug  eSect  after  he  had  made  his  toilette, 
when  he  was  particularly  neat. 

When  tlie  young  actor  entered,  he  caught  the  back  view  of 
this  strange  figure,  which  made  no  movement  either  of  courtesy 
or  curiosity.  Mr.  Mathews,  after  an  unsuccessful  cough,  and  a 
few  significant  hems,  which  seemed  to  solicit  welcome  and  atten- 
tion, ventured  at  last  upon  an  audible  "  Good  morning,  sir." 
This  had  its  effect,  and  the  following  coHoquy  ensued,  "  Good 
morning,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Mathews. — "  Oh  1  good  morning,  iff. 
Meadoies,"  replied  Tate,  very  doggedly, — "My  name  is  Mathews, 

*  It  appeared  that  it  was  his  custom  daily  to  polish  Lis  own  buckles,  for  aa 
these  particular  buckles  (small  silrer  shoe-buckles)  were  aspeoial  favonrites, 
from  having  been  the  gift  of  his  friend  the  iminortal  Garrick,  and  were  worn 
oouatantly  Iq  his  dreas  ehoes,  be  waa  chary  of  allowing  otheiB  the  pciTJlege  of 
toucliiiig  tiem  ;  in  fact,  he  nev«r  trusted  them  out  of  bia  owe  bauds. 
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sir." — "Ay,  I  know,"  wlieeiing;  suddmlj  round,  and  looking  at' 
him  for  the  first  time  with  scrutinizing;  earnestness  from  head  to. 
foot.  Winking  his  eyes  and  hfting  his  brows  rapidly  up  and 
down,  a  habit  with  him  when  not  pleased,  he  uttered  a  long- 
drawn  "TJ— gh!"  and  exclaimed,  "What  a  Maypole! — Sir,, 
you're  too  tall  for  low  comedy. "^ — -"I'm  sorry,  sir,"  said  the 
poor  disconcerted  youth.  But  Tate  did  not  seem  to  hear  him,' 
for,  dropping  his  eyes  and  resuming  the  brushing  of  his  buckles, 
he  continued,  as  if  in  soliloquy:  "  But  I  don't  know  why  a  tall 
man  shouldn't  be  a  very  comical  fellow."  Then  again  turning 
sharply  for  a  reinvestigation  of  the  slender  figure  before  him,  he 
added,  with  gathering  discontent,  "  You're  too  thin,  sir,  for 
anything  but  the  Apothecary  in  '  Romeo  and  Juliet ;'  and  you 
would  want  stuffing  for  that"—"  I  am  very  sorry,  sir,"  rejoined, 
the  mortified  actor,  who  was  immediately  interrupted  by  the 
growing  distaste  and  manifest  ill  humour  of  the  disappointed 
manager. 

"  What's  the  use  of  being  sorry  ?  You  speak  too  quick." 
The  accused  anxiously  assured  him  that  he  would  endeavour  to 
mend  that  habit.  "  What,"  said  Tate,  snappishly,  "  by  speaking 
quicker,  I  suppose."  Then,  looking  at  Mr.  Mathews,  he,  as  if 
again  in  soliloquy,  added,  "  I  never  saw  anybody  so  thin  to  be 
alive ! !  Why,  sir,  one  hiss  would  blow  you  off  the  stage." 
This  remark  sounding  more  like  good  humour  than  anything  he 
had  uttered,  the  comedian  ventured,  with  a  faint  smile,  to 
observe  that  he  hoped  he  should  not  get  that  one — when  Tate, 
with  affected  or  real  anger,  replied,  "  You'll  get  a  great  many, 
sir.  Why,  sir,  I've  been  hissed— the  great  Mr.  Garrick  has 
been  hissed;  it's  not  very  modest  in  you  to  expect  to  escape, 
Mr.  MouDtain."^ — "  Mathews,  sir,"  interposed  the  miscalled.— 

'"  Well,  Matthew  Mountain." — -"  No,  sir " — "  Have  you  a 

quick  study,  Mr.  Maddox  ?"  asked  Tate,  interrupting  him  once 
more,  Mathews  gave  up  the  ineffectual  attempt  to  preserve  his 
proper  name,  and  replied  at  once  to  the  last  question,  "  I  hope 
so,  sir."— "Why"  (in  a  voice  of  thunder),  "am't  you  sure?" 
— "  Ye-e-es,  sir,"  asserted  his  terrified  and  harassed  victim.  Tate 
shuffled  up  and  down  the  room,  whistling  and  brushing  rapidly, 
looking  from  time  to  time  with  evident  dissatisfaction,  if  not 
disgust,  at  the  object  of  his  scrutiny ;  and,  after  several  of  these 
furtive  glances,  he  suddenly  desisted  from  his  occupation,  and 
once  more  stopped  abruptly  before  him. 

It  must  be  understood  that,  in  Tate's  first  surprise,  he  had 
neglected  to  offer  Lis  visitor  a  seat;  therefore  Mr,  Mathews  liad 
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remained  standing  near  the  door,  relieving  his  weariness,  after  a 
long  journey,  by  alternately  shifting  his  position,  like  a  pupil 
taking  his  first  lesson  from  a  daneiug-master ;  and  leaning  some- 
times upon  one  foot  and  then  upon  the  other,  in  awkward  em- 
barrassment. Tate,  as  I  have  observed,  stopped  and  inquired  if 
he  was  a  single  man  ?  Of  course  he  replied  in  the  negative. 
"  I'm  sorry  for  it,  Mr.  Montague  ;  a  wife's  a  dead  weight  without 
a  salary,  and  I  don't  choose  Ta^  actors  to  run  in  debt," — "I 
hope  you  will  have  no  cause  to  complain  of  me  in  that  respect, 
sir."  Tate  was  again  busy  with  his  buckle  \  an  obstinate 
tarnish,  "  a  damned  spot,"  called  for  his  most  vehement  exertion ; 
yet  he  spared  a  look  or  two  at  his  visitor's  face.  At  last  he 
seemed  to  have  collected  all  his  moral  force,  and,  after  another 
pause,  be  demanded,  "  Pray,  when  did  you  have  that  paralytic 
stroke,  Mr,  Maddos  T' — "  I — I  never  had  one  at  all,  sir,"  said 
the  now  completely  mortified  youth,  with  difficulty  restraining  the 
tears  which  were  making  their  way  to  his  eyes ;  when  Tate,  giving 
him  another  earnest  look,  and  as  if  unconsciously  drawing  his 
own  mouth  awry  in  imitation  of  the  one  which  had  suggested  the 
last  question,  answered  dryly  and  significantly,  ia  Mr.  Mathew's 
tone  of  voice,  as  he  turned  away,  "  Oh !  I  thought  you  had !" 

All  this  was  inauspicious ;  and,  after  the  interview  had  lasted 
a  few  minutes  longer,  Tate  strongly  recommending  the  young 
man's  return  to  his  father,  and  an  "  honest  trade,"  as  he  said, 
all  that  could  be  gained  by  Mr,  Mathews  was  the  manager's 
slow  leave  to  let  him  enter  upon  his  probation,  and  at  least  have 
a  trial  before  final  condemnation.  Thus  dispirited,  he  returned 
to  his  anxious  wife,  with  the  saddest  impressions  and  anticipa- 
tions.  However,  after  a  few  days,  his  morning  observations  of 
the  play-bills  were  cheered  by  the  sight  of  his  own  name— really 
his  name.  Mr.  Mathews,  from  the  Theatre  Royal,  Dublin  (for 
Tate  would  not  own  a  "  man  from  the  mountains"),  was  an- 
nounced to  appear  in  the  character  of  Silky  in  "  The  Bead  to 
Euin,"  anA.Xdngo  in  "The  Agreeable  Surprise." 

Mr.  Mathews's  first  appearance  was  unattended  with  any  of 
that  "pomp  and  circumstance"  usudly  so  inspiriting  to  the 
debutant.  ^Nothing  before  or  behind  the  curtwtt  marked  him  as 
being  an  object  of  importance  j  besides,  the  town  was  one  of  no 
consequence,  and  could  neither  make  nor  mar  the  reputation  of 
an  actor — not  even  critical.  Tate  called  it  the  Montpellier  of 
Yorkshire,  and  I  believe  the  air  of  the  place,  and  otlier  local 
prejudices  unconnected  with  his  managerial  interest,  induced 
his  annual  remove  to  Pomfret  with  his  company ;  so  that  i 
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sensation  was  created  for  or  against  the  new  performer.  If  any 
feeling  was  produced  by  his  appearance,  it  was  probably  to  his 
disadvantage,  their  established  favourite,  Emery,  having  satisfied 
them  that  no  other  actor  could  exceed,  few  equal  him ;  and  pro- 
bably the  recollection  of  their  brightest  star  rendered  that  of 
the  night  dim  in  comparison.  His  self-possession,  too,  shaken 
as  it  was  by  Tate's  evident  mean  opinion  of  his  talents,  and 
predisposition,  as  it  seemed,  to  crush  his  eiforts,  possibly  and 
raturally  affected  his  exertions,  and  made  them  flat.  In  short, 
he  retired  from  the  scene  of  his  first  public  trial  without  any 
definite  impression  of  whether  he  had  succeeded  or  not.  Tate 
shunned  him,  the  actors  silently  pitied  him,  but  none  praised 
bim ;  and  in  a  few  nights  after  he  was  to  be  seen  performing 
Kenrick,  an  old  sentimental  Irishman,  in  "  'J'he  Heir  at  Law," 
and  an  interesting  bespangled  page  in  a  serious  ballet — the 
gentle  Tlwodore,  in  "Raymond  and  Agnes!" 

There  can  be  but  little  doubt  that  Mr.  Mathews's  first  appear- 
ance under  the  auspices  of  Tate  Wilkinson  was  a  grievous  disap- 
pointment both  to  the  manager  and  the  youtliful  aspirant.  The 
characters  assigned  to  him  grew  more  and  more  insignificant, 
and  his  dowiifidl  culminated  in  the  engagement  of  a  Mr.  Hatton, 
a  man  of  little  genius  but  of  thorough  acquaintance  with  the 
usages  of  the  stage,  who,  after  Mr.  Emery's  departure  for 
London,  was  sent  for  to  fill  those  parts  to  which  Mr.  Mathews 
had  aspired.  ; 

Wearied  out  at  length  by  these  accumulated  causes,  he  ad- 
dressed  a  letter  of  remonstrance  to  "  the  manager"  (as  Tate  was 
called,  par  excellence),  who  was  at  the  time  "  ill  at  ease,"  and 
would  "  admit  no  visitors."  This  produced  the  following  reply, 
which  may  be  deemed  a  fair  specimen  of  the  critic's  temper 
towards  the  person  addressed,  remaining  at  the  same  time  as  a 
warning  instance  of  prejudiced  opinion  and  pervei-ted  judgment. 
It  must  be  considered  a  rarity  of  its  kind,  and  was  preserved  by 
Mr.  Mathews  ever  after  with  the  most  guarded  care. 
To  Mr.  Mathews. 

I  am  dangerously  ill,  therefore  unable  t«  attend  to  theatrical  grie- 
vauMS.  After  a  2  and  a  3''  time  seeing  j'  performance,  I  aver'd,  and 
do  aver,  that  Minfovtune  h^  placed  an  insurmountable  bar  as  to  tlie 
possibility  of  y'  ever  being  capable  of  sustaining  the  first  line  of  comic 
business,  Mr-  Emery  I  requested  to  inform  you  of  the  same  at 
Wakefield,  who  was  entirely  of  my  opinion.     For  the  paralytic  stroke,* 
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80  far  from   a  comic  effect,  renders   y'   \ 

greeable.  I  told  Mr.  Hill*  that  not  all  the  Mirrors  in  the  kin_^ 
in  print  or  in  glass,  ever  can  establish  j'ou  I'ov  a  first  cumediati.  If 
God  willfl  it,  it  will  be  so,  but  no  other  order  or  interest  can  effect  such 
a  miracle.  If  you  were  to  heai'  how  jou  are  spoken  of  (aak  Mr. 
Jarmanf),  you  would  not  rely  too  much  on  j'  unbounded  applause  at 
Hull.  If  you  hadaak'd  at  Wakefield  if  you  were  to  play  the  characters 
yoQ  mention,  Mr.  Jannan  would  readily  have  told  jou,  Ko.  If  you 
think  the  company  is  in  general  approv'd,  you  are  miatalten ;  am  sorry 
to  be  told,  quite  the  contrary,  Y'  Randy  is  very  bad  indeed;  so  is 
2Holley.  Mtmdy  they  have  been  used  to  see  really  well  acted.  As  to 
Jabal  for  Mr.  Hatton,  it  was  his  first  request  which  1  granted,  as  Mr. 
Jarman  can  testify.  Do  you  think  I  engaged  Mr.  Hatton  to  hurt  you  ? 
On  my  honour,  no.  If  you  say,  why  add  to  my  eipenseP  I  unsw', 
necessity,  and  full  eonviotion  stai'ed  me  in  the  face.  Try  by  degrees  Ut 
be  iiseful,  and  by  such  means  get  into  respect.  Y'  worth  as  a  man  (as 
far  aa  I  know)  I  tniiob  esteem ;  but  as  a  first-rate  actor,  you  must  try 
some  more  discerning  leader,  and  officer  some  other  troop.  I  think 
"  Feeble  Old  Hen"  is  a  cast  you  are  most  likely  to  be  useful  in.  The 
pain  I  have  suffered  at  my  breast  in  sci'atehing  these  lines  is  more 
piercing  than  what  you  leel  at  the  loss  of  Frank.  You  have  youth, 
sobriety,  and  assiduity,  wiiich  sometimes  does  wonders.  Wish  Emery 
had  been  more  open  with  you.  I  recommended  the  shop,  as  suited  to 
you  and  Mrs.  M. ;  but  he  said  you  were  so  sti^e-bitten  it  would  only 
vei  you.  I  can  only  say,  Stay  and  be  happy,  or  Go  and  be  happy ;  and 
ever  be  happy ;  and  wishing  myself  better,  am  y"  in  great  pain, 

Tatu  Wilkinson. 

Notwithstanding  this  letter,  poor  Mr.  Mathews  remained 
submissive  to  his  fate,  which  he  may  truly  be  said  to  Jiave  thus 
ultimately  conquered;  for  before  the  close  of  that  year  he  saw 
the  departure  of  his  rivals,  and  found  himself  in  possession  of 
all  the  parts  so  long  withheld  from  him.  He  was  ever  ready  to 
come  forward  and  undertake  anything  necessary  to  the  manager's 
interest;  his  study  was  miraculous,  and  he  could  always  he 
depended  upon ;  his  principle,  in  all  he  did,  to  he  just  to  his 
employer  and  fair  to  his  brethren,  gradually  made  his  way.  By 
degrees  he  acquired  confidence  from  trust,  and  his  powers 
became  more  and  more  apparent ;  so  that,  in  the  autumn  of  this 
year,  on  my  arrival  in  Hull,  I  found  him  the  principal  comedian 
of  the  company,  and  a  prodigious  favourite  with  his  audience 
and  the  manager.     1  had  not,  to  be  sure,  much  judgment,  or  the 

attack,  had  not  been  removed,  alUioDgli  Mr,  Matheirs  at  the  time  denied  ihat 
he  liad  ever  been  visited  bj  such  a  miefoTtuce. 

•  Mr.  Hill  waa  the  proprietor  of  "The  Montblj  Mirror,"  the  magazine 
mentioned  by  Mr.  Mathews  as  baving  praised  bis  acting. 

■}■  Hr.  Jarman  waa  the  prampter-of  the  theatre. 
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least  experience  in  dramatic  eseellence,  but  I  can  reinembeE 
thinking  him  "  a  yerj  funny  young  man,"  though,  as  Tat*  said, 
the  "  thinnest "  I  had  ever  seen  "  to  he  alive."  I  suspect  his 
Sentinel  in  the  play  of  "Pizarro"  made  little  impression  upon 
me,  for  I  do  not  now  remeraher  seeing  him  at  all  till  he  appeared 
in  the  faree  of  "  The  Kival  Soldiers,"  as  Nipperkm  ;  and  in  that 
his  performance  convulsed  me  with  laughter  from  beginning  to 
the  end.* 

From  this  time  Mr.  Mathews  kept  undisputed  possession  of 
his  advantage.  His  comic  singing  was  most  particularly  ad- 
mired, though  confined  in  those  days  merely  to  songs  of 
epigrammatic  point  or  humorous  detail ;  all  mainly  dependent 
for  their  effect  upon  the  quaintness  and  oddity  of  his  style  in 
singing  them ;  as  a  local  writer  once  observed,  in  reference  to 
his  early  struggles,  "  Mr.  Mathews  became  a  living  instance 
of  what  may  be  effected  by  perseverance.  It  rendered  him  one 
of  the  most  pt^nlar  actors  that  ever  appeared  in  the  Yorkshire 


Mr.  Mathews,  it  may  be  imagined,  became  another  creature 
from  the  time  he  found  himself  raised  from  the  depressing  posi- 
tion of  a  third-rate  actor  to  that  of  the  first ;  and  had  any  increase 
to  his  income  accompanied  his  success,  he  would  have  had  no 
alloy  to  his  satisfaction. 

Poor  Mrs.  Mathews's  projects  of  gain  by  her  publications  had 
all  terminated  in  disappointment.  She,  Uke  her  husband,  had 
been  a  triton  among  the  minnows,  and  flattered  into  vanity  by 
the  partiality  of  her  friends,  who  thought  her  poetry  agreeable', 
and  not  being  disposed  to  be  critical  upon  a  young  lady's  verses, 
written,  as  it  appeared,  for  private  circulation,  had  said  more  in 
commendation  than  fchey  might  have  done  had  she  then  medi- 
tated the  publication  of  her  efforts,  ft  was  not  to  be  expected 
that  two  people,  even  with  habits  of  the  most  provident  kind, 
could  possibly  exist  upon  eighteen  shillings  per  week ;  and  the 
non-suecess  of  Mr.  Mathews  having  precluded  any  profits  from 
his  benefit  of  any  consequence,  it  was  not  extraordinary  that 
some  debts  had  been  contracted,  especially  as  he  had  firmly 
abstained  from  applying  to  his  family  for  aid.  But  still  he 
worked  on,  and  still  Mrs.  Mathews  wrote^neither  of  them  to 
any  increase  of  their  pecuniary  means. 

*  Those  wbo  have  seen  him  perform  at  tha  Adelphi,  the  first  year  he 
became  part  propcietor  of  that  theatre,  the  Tinker  {CaUb  Pipkin),  in  Jlr. 
liuckstone's  drama  of  "The  May  Qneen,"  may  turm  some  aotion  of  him  in 
the  part  of  Nipperkiii,  both  chacactera  requiring  the  same  sort  of  hnmout. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Leeds — Frejudics  eDtertaiiied  there  against  actors — Sadeness  to  f«ma1e  yer- 
formera— Outrage  npun  Mr.  Holman,  and  upon  Miss  Qough — Feeling  towards 
actors  in  Hull — Anecdote — Denman  and  the  landlady—  IjBpopularity  of  Ibe 
InoomB-tas — Mr.  Mathews's  whimsical  remonstrance  to  the  Commiasicnets 
—Letter  to  Mr.  Litchfield — Tate  Wilkinaou'a  opinion  of  Mucphj's  "  Life  of 
Garrick" — Mr.  Mathews's  snccess  at  York — His  fondnoas  for  attending 
trials— Action  for  killing  a  donkey — Witoess  interrogated  by  Counaellors 
Raine  and  Cockle — Simplioity  of  the  witnesa^ — Letter  of  Mr.  William  Mathews 
to  his  brother. 

Leeds  was  at  this  period  considered  little  better  than  the  Botany 
Bay  of  actors.  Their  dread  of  the  season  was  in  proportion  to 
the  inconveniences  and  dis^reeables  they  experienced  during  its 
course.  The  extraordinary^nay,  frightful  prejudice  cherished 
by  the  people  I  have  spoken  of  in  that  day,  made  this  periodical 
stay  amongst  them  a  matter  of  serious  dread,  especially  to  the 
females  of  the  theatre.  It  appeared  as  if  even  the  lives  of  the 
performers  were  held  in  no  consideration  amongst  a  certain  portion 
of  the  natives,  whose  estimation  of  "  lakers"  seemed  to  agree 
■with  ours  in  relation  to  the  most  insignificant  animals  created 
only  for  our  use.  These  people  carried  their  opinions  still  farther, 
for  they  deemed  it  no  sin  to  torture,  or  even  destroy  (couU  they 
have  done  so  with  impunity)  any  one  of  the  pi-ofessioa.  If  an 
actress  had  occasion  to  cross  a  certain  brig  (bridge)  at  a  period 
of  the  day  when  the  croppers  were  "  sunning  themselves"  in  each 
other's  eyes  (in  other  words,  taking  their  lounge  between  their 
working  hours),  she  was  obliged  to  provide  herself  with  an 
escort  to  protect  her  from  the  rough  jokes  and  assaults  of  even 
the  most  gallant,  whose  kindness  was  as  much  dreaded  as  their 
brutalities. 

Mr.  Holman  once  came  to  Leeds  to  act,  and  not  liking  the 
dressing-room  assigned  him  in  the  theatre,  performed  his  theatrical 
toilette  at  home.  On  the  first  night  of  his  appearance,  he  was 
proceeding  in  a  sedan-chair,  dressed  for  JCord  Ihwnley  in  "  Tho 
Provoked  Hnsband,"  in  the  customary  court-suit,  &c.,  and  other- 
wise ready  to  appear  upon  the  stage.     In  order  to  escape  notice. 
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the  scanty  curtains  of  tlie  chair  were  drawn,  it  being  still  daj- 
liglit.  Unluckily  "  't  brig"  was  lined  on  cither  side  with  its  dusky 
visitants.  The  sedan,  unluckily  also,  happened  to  be  a  novelty 
to  these  barbarians,  and  was  hailed  as  an  event— an  object  ot' 
excitement  and  curiosity.  "  Eh,  dom't !  what's  eooming  o'er 
t'  brig  ?  A  leather  box  wi'  two  chaps  a  carrying  o'  t' !  What 
divil  o'  thing!  Well,  I  niver  seed  sooch  in  all  moy  loifel" 
Then  stopping  the  chairmen,  who  were  proceeding  gravely  along, 
and  crowding  round  the  chair,  they  uttered  many  suggestions  as 
to  its  nature  and  use,  while  Mr.  Holman,  in  some  trepidation, 
endeavoured  to  draw  the  little  curtains  still  closer  about  him. 
The  foremost  of  the  croppers,  however,  insisted  upon  the  chair- 
men setting  "  the  thing"  down  for  his  particular  inspection,  and 
then  peering  through  a  small  line  of  uncovered  glass  into  the 
interior,  he  caught  an  obscure  view  of  poor  Lord  Toivnley,  who 
deeming  it  now  best  to  speak  and  awe  them  into  forbearance, 
undrew  the  curtain,  and  by  this  act  almost  sealed  his  fate.  The 
comedy  in  which  he  was  going  to  take  part  became  in  great 
danger  of  being  exchanged  for  a  tragedy,  for  no  sooner  did  the 
men  obtain  a  full  view  of  his  lordship  in  his  embroidered  coat, 
powdered  head,  and  rouged  face,  than  with  a  cry  of  horror 
(natural  enough)  they  shouted,  "  A  mon  wi'  his  face  painted  !" 
"It's  alaker!"  was  the  simultaneous  cry;  and  an  order  from  the 
crowd  to  "toss  him  o'er  t'  brig"  was  the  consequence  of  this 
discovery. 

Whether  such  a  suggestion  would  have  been  carried  into 
execution  or  not  is  uncertain,  but  the  timely  interference  of 
several  gentlemen  of  weight  and  authority  luckily  put  the  matter 
beyond  the  control  of  Mr.  Holman's  assailants.  The  sedan  was 
ordered  on,  accompanied  by  bis  deliverers  (who  were  going  to  see 
him  perform),  to  the  very  great  relief  of  the  actor,  who,  as  he 
was  carried  out  of  the  mob,  heard  one  of  the  ruffians  exclaim  to 
another,  "  Well,  I'm  vexed  we  didn't  topple  him  into  t'  water. 
Where  'd  been  t'  harm  i'  drowning  a  laker  P" 

I  remember  hearing  another  instance  which  occurred  about  a 
year  previously  to  the  foregoing.  A  Miss  Gough,  wialiing  during 
the  period  of  her  sister's  performance  at  the  theatre,  to  enjoy  an 
evening's  stroll  by  the  canal-side,  found  herself  suddenly  caught 
up  in  the  arms  of  an  enormous  man-monster  of  a  stone-blue 
colourfrom  head  to  feet,  dress  and  complexion.  She  struggled  for 
freedom,  which  he  declared  he  "  wad  na  gi'  her  till  she  told  him 
wha  she  was  wi'  sooch  few  claithes  on"  (the  fashion  at  that 
period  being  to  wear  very  scanty  petticoats,  and  of  thin  tex- 
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"ture).  Too  glad  to  give  liim  the  first  part  of  the  infonnafcion. 
required,  in  hopes  of  release,  she  told  him  that  slie  belonged 
to  the  theatre.  "Ah!  a  laker  I"  cried  the  brute,  setting  her 
down  upon  her  feet,  but  holding  her  securely,  "Here!  here  I 
here's  a  laker !"  he  bawled  out  triumphantly,  as  it  seemed,  to 
some  of  his  companions  who  were  employed  dressing  cloth  at  a 
distance,  "Coom  hither,  aw  tell  thee,  here's  a  domned  laker! 
aw  've  getfcen  a  laker  !"  Away  they  came,  leaving  their  occupa- 
tion, and  running  with  as  much  eagerness  aa  miglit  be  supposed 
to  have  been  excited  by  an  announcement  of  a  unicorn  or  any 
rare  monster.  Men,  women,  and  children  came  thronging  round 
the  unfortunate  girl,  and  after  having  commented  upon  her  dress 
and  profession  with  coarse  jests  and  ii^ulting  words,  they  soaked 
in  the  canal  a  quantity  of  brown  paper  {which  they  appeared  to 
se  n  tl  r  oc  u;  at  on)  and  wrapped  it  round  her  slight  form, 
1 11  she  looke  1  like  a  m  nmy.  They  then  turned  her  forth 
to  vards  the  to  n  dnv  ng  and  chasing  her  before  them  with 
ells  of  del  f,ht  nt  1  1  e  ame  in  view  of  some  human  beings, 
ho  compass  o  ated  and  re!  eved  her  from  her  pursuers  and  her 
dan  p  hil  lame  ts 

B  t  t  wa,  ot  o  ly  th  such  as  these  that  an  actor's  pro- 
fes  on  was  de  p  ed  hut  even  amongst  the  majority  of  the 
nhab  tant  W  th  them  actors,  showmen,  or  any  other  exhi- 
h  to  we  e  synonymou  g  nee  they  had  but  one  word  in  com- 
mon for  ali ;  and  Wamck,  and  Richardson  of  "  Bartlemy  Fair," 
the  hero  of  Wilkinson's  company,  and  the  trumpeter  for  Punch, 
would  be  all  included  and  confounded  in  the  term  "  laker." 

Wakefield,  as  far  as  related  to  the  lower  orders,  was  in  the 
same  state  of  refinement.  Mr.  Mathews  was  walking  there  by 
the  river-side  one  day,  with  a  pet  puppy  at  his  heels,  when  one 
cropper  said  to  another,  "  Aw  say,  kick  that  dug ;  topple  him  into 
t'  river;  he's  nought  hut  a  laker's  dug,  thou  knowst." 

At  Pontefraet  and  Doncaster  such  things  were  out  of  the 
question  ;  and  at  the  latter  place,  to  be  a  "laker"  was  to  ensure 
a  welcome  with  all  the  kind  and  agreeable  inhabitants  of  that 
town ;  whilst  Hull  was  the  genuine  seat  of  hospitality.  Even 
there,  however,  might  he  found  amongst  the  middle  orders  people 
who  at  the  best  looked  upon  an  actor  as  an  object  of  commisera- 
tion. In  the  winter  of  1799,  Mr.  Mathews  dined,  in  company 
with  one  of  the  performers  (Mr.  Denman),  at  a  respectable 
tradesman's  house,  where  two  neighbours  joined  the  party  after 
dinner.  When  the  glass  had  enlivened  the  party,  and  every 
one   became   chatty  and  sociable,  the  two   friends   who    had 
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"  dropped  in"  (and  who  were  evidently  not  theatrical),  were 
desirous  to  know  who  the  new  visitore  were.  On  receiving  from 
their  host  the  intimation  in  a  whisper,  one  of  them  expressed  his 
astonishment  aloud,  and  both  indeed  seemed  incredulous.  Mr. 
Mathews's  thin,  spare  form  was  a  striking  contrast  to  the  John- 
Bull  look  of  Denman,  who  was  ruddy  and  plump.  "  Nay,  nay, 
I  cannot  stand  that,"  exclaimed  one  of  the  worthies,  when  mine 
host  reiterated  his  assurance  that  "  the  gentlemen  were  of  Mr. 
Wilkinsou's  company."^"  Why  not  ?"  asked  Mr.  Mathews,  with 
some  pique  in  his  tone  and  manner.  "  Why,"  replied  the  puzzled 
Yorkshii'eman,  "  I  'a  sure  you're  both  such  nice-looking  men,  and 
so  well-dressed,  that  I  can't  believe  jou  can  be  players.  You," 
continued  he,  looking  at  Mr.  Mathews,  "  do  look  a  little  bit 
hungered,  bwt  your  friend  there,  I  warrant,  gets  a  good  meal's 
meat  every  day  of  his  life."  Denman,  much  amused,  dryly 
observed,  "You're  quite  right,  sir,  I  certainly  do;  but  my  poor 
friend  there  seldom  gets  a  dinner  above  once  in  a  fortnight !" 

Amongst  other  reminiscences  of  my  husband's  Yorkshire 
engagement,  I  remember,  when  the  income-tax  occasioned  such 
commotion  and  heart-burning  amongst  people  of  small  means, 
the  actors  belonging  to  the  York  theatre  felt  the  hardship  of  its 
'lessening  the  little  they  received,  which,  at  the  utmost,  was 
barely  sufficient  to  maintain  them.  Mr.  Mathews,  just  then 
rising  into  notice,  and  his  humour  getting  pretty  well  understood 
in  private  as  well  as  in  public,  took  it  into  his  head  to  resist  this 
claim  upon  his  little  pittance,  witb  all  the  power  of  his  droll 
fancy;  and  he  hit  upon  an  expedient  as  original  as  it  was 
eccentric,  in  order  to  evade  the  tax.  To  induce  a  mitigation  of 
its  enforcement,  he  drew  out  a  long  and  tedious  list  of  all  the 
professional  drawbacks  upon  his  limited  receipts,  and  in  a 
lengthened  string  of  absurd  items,  enumerated  with  ingenious 
minuteness  his  "  stock  in  trade ;"  something  in  the  lollowing 
manner,  but  extended  beyond  my  limits  to  give  entire.  A 
specimen  will  suffice. 

At  "  the  head  and  front"  of  his  inventory,  we  will  suppose 
""  wigs,"  which  were  described  in  all  their  infinite  variety  :  such 
as,  "  Black  wigs,  white  wigs,  brown  wiga,  red  wigs ;  bush  wigs, 
tye  wigs,  bob  wigs,  bishops'  wigs ;  wigs  with  a  tail,  wigs  without 
a  tail ;  lawyers'  wigs,  judges'  wigs,  parsons'  wigs,  powdered  wigs ; 
old  men's  wigs,  young  men's  wigs,"  &q. 

"  Natural  heads  of  hair :  namely,  red  hair,  grey  hair,  flaxen 
hair,  brown  hair,  black  hair,  Quakers'  hair,  countrymen's  hair, 
and  bald  heads  of  every  d^cription.  Beards,  whiskers,  mus- 
taehios,  eyebrows,"  &c. 
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Stockings  of  every  colour  were  then  enumer  ted         Wh  t 
black,  brown,  yellow,  grey,  blue,  green ;  white    t    k         w  th 
red  clocks,  red  stockings  with  white  clocks,  whit     took         w  th 
blue  clocks,  blue  stodiings  with  white  clocka       Ik    t    k    g 
worsted  ditto ;    black   stockings  with    scarlet     lock  1  t 

Btockings  with  black  clocks,  yellow  stocking  w  th  g  !    k 

red  stockings  with  no  clocks,  &c. 

"  Old  men's  shoes,  young  men's  shoes,  velvet    1  1    th 

ehoes,  gouty  shoes,  dancing  shoes,  hobnail  sh  q         toed 

shoes,  round-toed    shoes,"  &c.      After  which,  b    t       f  y 

quality  and  shape  were  described.     Then  shoe  a    1  k       h    Id 
of  every  size  and  fashion ;  "  diamond  buckles   p    t     b    kles 
gold  buckles,  silver  buckles,  stock  buckles,  b  It  b    kles  h  t 
buckles,"  &c.,  &c.      After  these  regular  requis  t  g     n 

came  the  miscellaneous  part  of  his  stock,  such  as     1    t    f    tl 
caps,  cravats,  stocks,  ruffles,  frills,  ceckerchief    1      dk      1    f 
pens,  books,  ink,  paper,  music  paper,  red  oehre  m 

hair-powder,  was  candles,  Indian  ink,  camel's  ha    p       1    h 
feet,  whiting,  burnt  corks,  cold  cream,  Windsor       p       d  h    k 
back  towels." 

The  above  abridgment  of  this  almost  intermi    bl    1  t  wh   h 
covered  many  sheets  of  paper,  will  give  some  id  a    f  t!        h  le 
which  was  drawn  out  with  the  most  scrupulous         t  e«       i! 
author  of  this  piece  of  absurdity  was  told  that  th  m 

listened  to  the  account  of  the  comedian's  exp  es  wh  h  was 
read  aloud  to  them,  and  which  they  thought  w  Id  1  t  til 
the  "  crack  of  doom,"  with  matter-of-fact  attei  t  d  g    vity 

for  a  few  minutes.  This  was  succeeded  by  peals  of  laughter  and 
perfect  good  humour  to  the  close ;  and  though  it  is  to  be  feared 
that  this  laughable  appeal  did  not  exempt  his  theatrical  brethren 
from  the  tax,  it  is  quite  certain  that  Mr.  Mathews  was  never 
called  upon  in  York,  from  that  time  forth,  to  contribute  to  it, 

2b  Mr.  John  Litchfield. 

York,  March  7tb,  1801. 
Bbae  Jack,— Murphy's  "Life  of  Garrick"  has  done  our  wi)rthy  old 
manager  such  mischief  that  he  cannot  eat,  drink,  or  sleep.  He  was  in 
eager  eipeetation  of  this  pubilcatiun,  and  hoped  to  derive  much  amuse- 
ment from  it;  hut  his  disappointment  has  been  sach,  that  he  attributes 
an  illness  under  which  he  now  labours  fo  that  cause.  Certainly  it  is 
not  vihat  might  have  been  expected  from  so  clever  a  man  as  Murphy. 
It  was  natural  to  look  for  some  anecdotes  of  Ga.rrick  hitherto  un- 
published, from  a  man  wbii  was  on  the  stage  himself  in  his  time.  This 
ever  mentions.     In  fact,  there  is  nothing  to  be  l    ' 
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with  bat  that  which  we  have  already  seen  in  Davies,  Wilkinson,  &«. ; 
and  the  prolognes  may  be  had  for  a  shilling,  in  the  ''Spouteca'  Com- 
panion." We  are  much  obliged  to  iiim,  certainly,  for  his  account  of  the 
plot,  diaracters,  &c.,  in  "  Venice  Preserved,"  "  Orphan,"  Sic. 

However,  to  my  bnsinesa.  Mr.  Wilkinson  has  detected  some  gross 
errors,  particularly  that  of  the  King  not  having  seen  Garrick  for  many 
years  ailer  he  came  to  Loudon  ;  and  that  Garrick  solicited  to  plaj 
before  him.     He   has  the  play-bills  of  those  times  by  him,   and  has 

I  roved  him  to  be  wrong.  He  is  anicions  to  publish  his  discovery  of 
[urphy'a  mistake,  and  requests  to  know  if  you  can  oblige  him  with 
about  sii  pages  in  your  next  Mirrof  i  or,  should  it  be  more,  to  be 
continued.  He  says  he  wants  neither  fame  nor  profit,  but  he  could  not 
resist  correcting  such  gross  mistakes  as  Murphy  has  made,  and  he  likes 
the  truth  to  be  spoken.  Now,  supposing  a.  theatrical  controversy  to 
be  rather  valuable  to  a  periodiciJ  publication,  I  flattered  him  with  hopes 
of  jrour  acceding  to  his  request.  Do  not  fail  to  let  him  know  by  return 
of  post,  and,  if  it  be  possible,  pray  grant  it  to  him ;  for  bis  perturbed 
spirit  will  not  rest  till  his  sentiments  are  known.  He  has  interlarded 
bU  his  conversation  these  eight  or  nine  days  past  with  this  sahject'. 
Question — "  What  play,  sir,  have  you  fised  for  Monday  ?"     Answer — 

"  Why,  Mr.  Richer  dances,  and  the  farce  is ,  and  as  to  his  saying 

that  the  King  did  not  see  Garrick,  it  is  all  nonsense ;  because  my 
Memoirs  will  teli,"  i&c.  Question — '*  Good  day,  sir ;  any  news  P  How 
is  the  King?"     "Why,  they  say  that .     For  my  part,  I  have  no 

Stience,  because  now  the  '  Chinese  Festival'  was  played  when  the  King 
?poke,"  Sx.     Question — "  What  will  you  have  for  dinner,  my  dear  P" 

Answer — "  Dinner !  Oh,  that  mutton  yesterday,  was ,  and  then  yon 

know.  Murphy  not  giving  any  account  of  his  own  playing,  and  giving 
us  all  the  prologues  that  we  know  by  heart,"  &c.  Ha !  ha !  ha  1  Oh, 
Jack,  I  wish  you  could  hear  him ! 

Yours  unalterably,         Chaeles  Mathewb. 
Mrs.  Simpson's,  Stonegate. 

York,  22nd  March,  1801. 
Deab  Jack, — I  have  waited  several  days  in  espeutation  of  Mr. 
"  William  skin's"*  remarks  on  Murphy's  life,  but  he  at  last  has  declared 
that  he  cannot  finish  them  till  Passion  Week,  so  of  course  they  cannot 
he  inserted  in  the  Mirror  till  the  number  for  April.  I  am  very  sorry, 
my  dear  Jack,  that  I  shall  not  bo  able  to  see  you,  as  I  proposed,  m 
Passion  Week.     I    m  -^  d    n  th     b    u  (s     tl  at  I  was  fearful 

of  getting  excused  1  a  i^ht  tw  pi  y  w  tl  t  which  it  would 
have  been  but  littl  p!as  tomaslhldh  had  so  short  a 
time  to  stay ;  but  I  dfmth  rrge  t.htl  could  not  be 
spared.     I  then  had  d        f    ccep  tation  I'rom  Ben 

Thompson,  to  wh  m  I  w  t  od  ced  d  tl  1  m  I  spent  some 
pleasant  hours  in  H  II      I  h  d       d       p  my         d  t     spend  a  part  of 


*  The  name  Mr.  Wilkinson  called  himself  occaaioDall^. 
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the  -week  at  Nottiiigham,  but  even  of  that  I  am  disappointed,  for  the 
manager  has  his  benefit  on  Eiater  Tuesday,  and  gets  up  "  Deaf  and 
Dumb,"  and  "  II  Bondncani,'  and  having  Dominique  and  the  Cadi 
Xa  study,  with  rehearaals,  Sm ,  it  will  be  impossible.  You  may  judge 
of  my  disappointment 

I  am  getting  on  in  York  very  fast,  and  am  told  by  the  inhabitants 
that  I  am  a  great  favourite,  whioh  I  did  not  think  was  the  case  last 
ye-ar,  roy  benefit  being  only  25i.  To  be  sure,  that  is  no  absolute  proof, 
though  Mr.  Richer  had  96/. ;  and  one  of  his  hoases,  his  last  nigrit,  in 
the  assize  week,  amounted,  at  advanced  prices,  to  143/. ;  so  much  for 
heels!  However,  they  promise  me  better  thin-^  this  year;  but  Hull 
is  our  best  town,  for  »  favourite  in  Hull  connot  have  a  bad  house.  But 
they  are  so  cursedly  fashionable  in  York,  that  we  have  either  concerts, 
routs,  and  parties,  or  assemblies,  every  night  in  the  week.  However, 
I  have  had  "Counsellor's  opinion"  ol'tnyaoting  this  week,  and  Serjeant 
CoeMe  awarded  great  praise  to  it.  I  had  the  pleauure  of  making  him 
laugh  lieartily  in  Caleb  Quitteni.  I  have  delayed  saying  anything 
about  the  novel,  and  am  now  writing  to  yon  in  a  hurry ;  it'  you  have, 
therefore,  leisure  to  make  any  alterations,  or  improvements,  in  the 
following  title,  I  will  be  obliged — "  What  has  been." 

I  find  it  so  htme,  and  I  atn  so  unused  to  anything  of  that  sort,  that 
I  will  thank  you  to  write  something  in  its  stead.     Adieu. 

Yours  unalterably,         CHABLEa  Mathews. 

Mr.  Mathews  was  always  exceedingly  fond  of  hearing  trials, 
and  during  the  assize  weeks  at  York  was  a  frequent  attendant  in 
the  courts  of  justice,  whence  he  dTived  much  of  that  vast  stock 
of  observation  of  life  and  character  of  which  he  so  successfully 
availed  liimself  in  after  years. 

He  felt  great  enjoyment  from  the  frequently  ludicrous  trials 
at  which  he  was  present  in  the  civil  courts,  where  originals 
abounded,  and  where  the  passions,  iii  all  their  varieties  and 
shades,  are  displayed,  and  characteristic  traits  are  unfolded  to 
the  observer,  by  the  '■  cunning  of  the  scene."  My  husband  felt 
that  mueti  was  to  be  gathered  from  the  contemplation  of  human 
nature  under  the  conflicting  and  self-deluding  position  of  pl^n- 
tiff  and  defendant.  He  olten  related  cases  of  deep  interest,  but 
more  commonly  those  of  a  ridiculous  nature. 

The  mention  ol'  Serjeant  Cockle  recals  the  recollection  of  a 
trivial  but  amusing  fact,  which  he  related  to  me  on  the  day  it 
occurred,  and  wiiich  had  convulsed  the  court  with  laughter.  It 
was  an  instance  of  ndimte  in  a  witness  whom  he  saw  examined 
at  York.  An  action  was  brought  against  the  owner  of  a  waggon, 
which  by  the  reckless  driving  of  the  waggoner  had  forced  a  poor 
donkey  against  a  wall,  and  there  pressed  the  poor  creature  to  ' 
death.     Compensation  was  therefore  sought  by  its  proprietor 
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for  the  loss  of  the  animal  and  its  services.  This  trial  caused 
much  mirth  in.  its  progress.  The  principal  witness  for  the 
plaintiff  was  the  driver  of  the  donkey,  who,  feeling  himself  very 
much  "brow-beat"  by  the  defendant's  counsel,  Mr.  Kaine, 
became  exceedingly  nervous  and  confused  in  his  evidence,  which 
he  gave  with  his  eyes  upon  the  ground.  He  was  several  times 
reprimanded  by  the  judge  for  not  looking  in  the  faces  of  those 
by  whom  he  was  interrogated,  and  desired  to  hold  up  his  head. 
The  poor  timid  fellow's  embarrassment  increased  upon  every 
reproof,  and  the  opposing  counsel,  Mr.  Eaine  (who  had  a 
powerful  cast  in  his  eyes),  was  particularly  severe  with  him, 
repeating  the  judge's  injunction  several  times,  saying,  "  Hold  up 
your  head,  witness  ;  look  up  ;  why  dtm'fc  you  look  up,  I  sav  ? 
Can't  you  hold  up  your  head,  fellow  ?  Can't  you  look  as  I  do  ?" 
"Nay,  sir,"  replied  the  countryman,  with  perfect  simplicity, 
"  I  can't — you  squint." 

The  laughter  of  the  court  now  gave  the  supporting  counsel, 
Serjeant  Cockle  (who  was  also  a  sharp  questioner,  but,  luckily 
for  the  poor  witness,  on  his  side),  opportunity  of  calling  upon 
the  man  to  describe  the  local  situations  of  the  several  parties 
concerned,  their  relative  positions  at  the  time  of  the  accident 
and  death  of  the  poor  donkey,  where  the  waggon  was,  and 
where  the  animal,  &c.  The  poor  harassed  witness  paused  for  a 
minute,  standing  with  his  eyes  again  downcast,  as  if  he  saw  no 
possibility,  by  words,  of  giving  the  required  explanation.  Objects 
palpable  seemed  necessary  to  describe  the  scene  referred  to. 
However,  looking  stealthily  round  at  the  parties  present,  as  he 
scratched  his  head,  the  image  of  perplexity,  while  Serjeant 
Cockle  mildly  urged  him  to  obey  orders,  he  at  length  seemed 
to  have  arranged  the  means  in  his  mind's  eye  of  giving  the 
required  information.  Hesitatingly  he  began — "  Weel,  my  Lord 
Joodge,  I'll  tell  ye  how  it  happened,  as  well  asl  can.  First  of  all," 
turning  to  Cockle,  "you'll  suppose  you  are  the  wail." — "Very 
good,"  said  Cockle.  "  Ay,  you  are  the  wall,"  repeated  the  wit- 
ness, and  the  counsel,  rather  impatient  at  the  repetition,  replied, 
"  Yes,  yes ;  cow  proceed.  I  am  the  wall.  Well  P" — "  Yees,  sir," 
reiterated  the  man,  "you  are  the  wall."  Then  changing  his 
own  position  in  the  court  to  another  spot,  he  added,  "  And  now, 
I  am  the  waggon." — "  Very  well,"  observed  the  judge,  in  token 
of  his  understanding  him,  "  proceed." — "Yees,"  again  asserted 
the  tedious,  but  earnest  witness,  "  I  am  the  waggon." — "  Well, 
well,"    said  the   now  impatient  judge,  "you've  told  us  that 
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before.   Goon;  you're  the  waggon." — "Tees,  Fin  the  waggon — 
and,"  with  a  low  bow,  "  your  lordahip's  the  ass." 

This  evidence,,  though  not  perhajis  quite  satisfactory  to  the 
judge,  was  conclusive. 

2b  Mr.  Charles  Mathews. 

Barbadoes,  June  5iti,  ISOl. 

My  Bbae  Chaelbb, — There  is  a  melancholy  pleasure  in  eommani- 
cating  our  thoughts  to  the  objects  of  our  best  regards,  when  at  an 
immense  dii^tance  from  uh,  which  is  not  to  be  conceived  by  those  who 
pass  their  lives  in  the  dull  uniformity  of  a  settled  exiEtence,  and  with- 
out even  an  ocoasiona!  separation  from  those  thej  love.  When  I  could 
hear  every  day  of  your  proceedings,  I  acknowledge  that  you  had  some 
reason  to  complain  of  my  indolence,  though  never  of  my  love  to  you 
and  yours.  The  case  is  now  altered,  and  the  desire  of  hearing  from 
yon,  and  communicating  with  you,  becomes  a  passion  of  great  force  in 
my  breast.  Your  happiness  is  a  great  object  with  me,  and  it  is  with 
tnuch  impatience  I  am  waiting  to  nave  a  coinmnnication  of  good  news 
from  jou  or  your  wife.  Do  not,  I  entreat  you,  suffer  any  notion  of  my 
former  negligeni*  to  prevent  your  writing  to  me  by  every  opportunity. 
There  are  two  pair  of  hands  in  your  family  fully  capable  of  contri- 
buting to  the  pleasure  of  an  absent  friend  and  brother;  and  you  will  be 
reailj  ineicuaable,  if  one  or  other  of  you  do  not  frequently  let  me  know 
how  you  pass  your  time,  and  give  me  full  intbrmation  of  the  ameli- 
oration of  your  prospects  in  life,  and  your  progress  towards  the  hieher 
situations  m  the  liberal  profession  in  which  you  are  engaged.  I  have 
been  in  this  island  two  months,  and  have  met  with  the  greatest  hospi- 
tality and  friendship,  A  better  prospect,  however,  offering  itself  tor 
the  acquisition  of  money  in  Tobago,  I  am  about  to  quit  this  place  for 
the  latter,  and  as  there  are  only  two  lawyers  in  the  island,  I  make  no 
doubt,  with  the  recommendations  I  shall  have,  of  soon  acquiring  a 
considerable  share  of  business. 

Hitherto  ill-fortune  has  pursued  me  in  every  shape,  but  I  hope  that 
her  persecution  is  nearly  over;  and  I  trust  that  hereafter  I  shall  be 
enabled  to  spend  a  tranquil  life  in  the  society  of  my  friends  in  England 
in  ease  and  affluence.  Whatever  may  be  my  fate,  1  shall  still  have  the 
consolation  of  having  exerted  myself,  and  oi  having  acquired  in  every 
situation  the  esteem  of  men  of  sense  and  worth.  There  has  never 
occurred  in  the  course  of  my  life  any  circumstance  so  flattering  to  me 
as  the  estimation  in  which  1  have  the  honour  to  he  held  by  some  of  the 
fii'st  people  in  point  of  consequence  and  liberality  of  sentiment  in  this 
island,  to  whom  I  had  not  even  the  slight  introduction  of  a  letter. 
Success,  therefore,  in  my  object  will  be  the  highest  gratification  of  ray 
self-love,  as  I  shall  in  that  case  with  propriety  call  myself  the  fabn- 
.  cator  of  my  own  fortunes. 

You  also,  my  dear  brother,  will  have  a  similar  gratification.  You 
have  uniformly  g^ned  the  esteem  of  strangers  j  and  by  a  continuaDce 
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.  of  the  same  good  couduct  ;oa  msy  be  certain  of  a  final  Urmiuation  of 
all  your  wants,  and  sa,ti3ractiaD  of  every  wish  of  jour  heart.  I  hope 
Eliza  continues  ki  employ  her  pen,  and,  still  more,  that  she  takes  piuna 
to  improve  her  style.  Her  invention  and  powers  are  good ;  and  by  a 
constant  perusal  of  the  best  wi'iters,  and  a  sednlous  attention  to  their 
errors,  and  the  defects  of  her  own  compositions,  she  may  hereafter 
expect  both  fame  and  fortune  from  her  exertions ;  but  without  latiour 
neither  can  be  acquired. 

I  hope  jou  both  continue  to  enjoy  good  health.  My  own  is  better 
than  ever  it  wam  in  England.  Heat  is  the  element  in  which  I  live. 
In  cold  weather  I  have  a  bare,  comfortless  existence.  Tell  Ellsa  from 
me,  that  I  sincerely  wish  her  well  in  body  and  mind ;  but  that  to  secure 
the  latter  from  disease,  she  must  carefully  watch  that  the  seeds  of 
superstition,  which  some  one  baa  plentifully  sown  in  her  heart,  do  not 
bring  forth  the  fruit  it  generally  does,  illiberality  of  sentiment,  and 
that  worst  of  all  fiends,  reli^oim  bigotry  The  whole  history  of  man- 
kind ia  but  a  relation  of  the  fatal  and  mi->chievoua  efiei,ta  of  this 
diabolical  tyrant,  who  has  uniformly  preyed  npoa  the  enhghtened  fep 
that  have  dared  to  lift  up  their  beada  againit  the  m>pres4oi  ol  their 
afSicted  brethren,  and  has  gnawed  the  very  vitals  of  social  existence. 

'  There  is  no  part  of  the  globe  that  is  not  even  now  groaning  beneath 
her  baneful  pleasure ;  and,  whatever  form  she  assumes,  che  still  arro- 
gates to  herself  the  claim  of  infallibility,  and  her  votaries,  of  whatever 
sect  they  may  be,  damn  by  wholesale  all  the  rest  of  the  world. 

A  freedom  from  superstition  is  the  first  blessing  we  can  enjoy. 
Eeligion  in  some  shape  seems  necessary  to  political  existence.  The 
wise  man  laughs  at  the  follies  of  the  vulgar,  and  in  the  pure  contem- 
plation of  a  benevolent  Author  of  all  beings,  finds  that  happiness  which 
others  in  vain  look  for  amid  the  toad  of  trumpery  and  ceremonies  with 
which  they  think  the  Ci'eator  ia  gratified.  If  Ho  can  he  gratified  by 
any  exertion  of  feeble  mortals,  it  must  be  when  they  imitate  His  per- 
feijtion  by  mutual  benevolence  and  kindness.  That  you  may  long 
enjoy  these  blessings  is  the  sincere  prayer  of  jour  brother  and  friend, 
W.  Mathews. 
With  the  above  remarks  the  writer's  early  esperienee  had 
Bomethiitg  to  do ;  and  his  feelings  naturally  took  alarm  at  a 
mistaken  tendency,  evident  to  all  who  knew  the  amiable  person, 
to  whom  he  alludes.  Mr.  William  Mathews  had  in  his  boyhood 
felt  the  gloom  and  rigours  of  fanaticism  under  his  father's  roof, 
where  he  had  ceased  to  reside  for  some  years,  although  he 
freqaeutly  visited  it,  and  was  on  the  most  affectionate  terms 
with  all  his  family,  who  might  be  said  to  idolize  him.  But  in 
these  visits  ho  resisted  with  all  the  energies  of  his  strong  mind 
every  after  association  with  the  ignorant  and  illiberal  portion  of 
his  father's  "  brethren." 
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CHAPTER  VIIT. 

Mr.  Mattewa's  aooident  while  performing  at  York — Death  of  his  brother — 
Letter  to  Mr.  LitclifieM — Mrs,  Malhews^s  iHness  and  <ijiog  wishes — Letter 
(o  Me.  Litchfield — Death  of  Mrs.  Mathews— A  remarkable  dream — Letter 
from  Mr.  Colman,  offering  Mr.  Mathews  an  eng^emeat  in  London — Cor- 
respondence on  the  subject. 

The  September  of  this  year  (1801)  brought  with  it  much 
calamity  and  sorrow.  Mr.  Mathews,  while  performing  the  Obi- 
Woman  iu  "  Three-fingered  Jack"  (in  compliance  with  a  whim  of 
his  master),  was  crouching  under  a  heavy  platform,  when  the 
whole  of  it  suddenly  gave  way  and  fell  upon  him !  The  audience 
and  all  present  were  much  alarmed,  and  believed  that  he  was 
killed,  but  after  the  tedious  process  of  removing  the  whole  of 
the  apparatus,  he  was  found  alive,  but  senseless  ;  nor  was  he 
restored  to  cousciousnesa  for  a  long  time,  when  his  bruises  were 
found  to  be  severe.  He  was  then  put  to  bed  in  a  wretched 
state  of  suffering,  covered  with  plaisters  and  bandages ;  and  as 
"  one  sorrow  seldom  comes,  but  brings  an  heir  that  may  succeed," 
a  letter  by  the  next  morning's  post  filled  his  iieart  with  the 
deepest  anguish.  The  cause  of  this  will  be  explained  in  the 
following  bill,  issued  from  the  tlieatre  the  same  day  ; 

Theatre,  Wakefield,  Sept.  19th,  1801, 

The  unfortnnate  accident  which  Mr.  Mttthews  met  with  last  night  in 
the  entertainment  of  "  Obi,"  and  in  addition  to  that  misfortune,  tha 
meUoeholy  news  received  this  day  of  the  sudden  death  of  his  brother, 
has  BO  affected  him  ae  to  render  it  ott«rly  impossible  for  him  to  make 
his  appearance  on  the  stage  this  evening.  Mr.  Wilkinson  h  therefore 
under  the  absolnta  neceaaity  of  ch:inging  the  play  and  farce  to  Dr. 
Goldsmith's  favourite  comedy  of  "  She  Stoops  to  Oonquer,"  and  "  The 
Poor  Soldier." 

Thus,  wounded  alike  in  body  and  mind,  Mr.  Mittliews  con- 
tinued incapable  of  any  esertion  of  either  for  some  time,  as  the 
annexed  letter,  dated  a  month  after,  to  his  kind  friend  Mr. 
Litchfield  (by  whom  his  brother's  death  had  been  communi- 
cated, to  him),  will  show. 
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To  Mr.  Jokn  Litchfield. 

Doncaater,  October  18th,  1801. 
I  know,  my  dear  friend,  that  you  will  not  attribute  my  silenee  to 
neglect,  or  imagine  that  I  have  not  a  proper  sense  of  your  kindnesa; 
but  you  are  of  course  aware,  from  "  aad  experience,"  what  must  have 
teen  my  feelings  on  the  receipt  of  your  melancholy,  though  kind  and 
sensible,  letter.  I  never  received  such  a  shock  before.  I  have  since 
found  that  it  was  mentioned  in  tlie  Yorkshire  papers  three  days  before 

1  received  the  unhappy  newa  from  you.  I  s^dom  miss  reading  the 
papers,  but  it  so  happened  that  just  at  that  time  we  were  travelling, 
and  I  bad  no  opportunity  of  seeing  them.  To  have  received  the  intel- 
ligence in  such  a  wuy  would  have  been,  if  possible,  a  worse  shock  Ut 
my  spirits.  I  feel  many  obligations  to  yon,  my  dear  and  valued  triend, 
for  the  manly  and  sensible  consolation  you  offered  in  your  letter. 

Poor  William !  never  were  two  brothers  more  enthu.'iastically 
attached  to  each  other  than  that  noble  fellow  and  myself.  Why  would 
he  be  persuaded  to  go  to  that  fatal  country  P  I  think  it  not  at  all 
irrational  to  say,  that  whoever  goes  voluntarily  to  that  cursed  climate 
is  in  some  degree  guilty  of  suiwde;  and  if  otherwise,  those  who  per- 
suade him  are  in  some  degree  guilty  of  murder.  How  many  thousand 
Europeans  have  found  their  graves  in  that  destructive  spot.  But  it  is 
in  vain  to  lament !  The  grief  one  naturally  feels,  however,  at  the  loss 
of  friends  is  considerably  augmented  when  they  die  at  a  distance;  for 
there  is  a  melancholy  satisiaction  in  redecting  that  we  had  it  in  our 
power  to  soothe  and  comfort  the  last  moments  of  a  departed  friend. 
Foor  lamented  William !  what  must  have  been  his  sensations !  How 
must  his  sufferings  have  been  aggravated  by  anticipating  the  severe 
shock  his  death  must  occasion  to  his  beloved  parents  and  family.  I 
think  it  somewhat  singular  that  the  person  who  wrote  on  the  sul^ect 
should  not  mention  the  cause  of  his  death.* 

Yours  unalterably,         Chables  Mithbwb. 

Mr.  Mathews  had  scarcely  time  allowed  him  to  recover  from 
the  effects  of  this  severe  blow  upon  his  affections,  when  another 
threatened  to  lay  prostrate  his  domestic  happiness  and  "  desolate 
his  hearth." 

For  many  months  past  the  natural  delicacy  of  Mrs.  Mathews's 
constitution  had  increased,  and  at  length  a  more  serious  result 
Beemed  impending  than  was  at  first  apprehended.  The  symp- 
toms of  decline  hourly  gained  ground;  her  habits  of  confinement 
(for  she  still  clung  to  the  fallacious  hope  of  gain  by  her  pen,  and 
was  constantly  devoted  to  its  exercise),  and  her  anxiety  to  con- 
tribute to  her  husband's  narrow  and  inadequate  means  were  such, 
that  she  neither  allowed  herself  air  nor  proper  exercise ;  and 
everybody  who  saw  her,  except  (as  it  generally  happens)  those 
*  Ic  waa  afterwardB  ascertained  that  be  died  of  tlie  jellow  fever. 
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who  were  most  interested  in  her  safety,  clearly  perceived  her 
danger.  She  grew  weaker  and  weaker,  but  the  activity  of  her 
mind,  and  her  naturally  good  spirits,  not  only  deceived  her 
husband,  but  even  herself;  and  it  was  not  until  the  winter  of 
this  year  that  he  apprehended  any  serious  catastrophe.  Phy- 
sicians were  tlien  called  in,  and  the  "  coming  event  cast  its 
shadow  before  ;"  for  the  shocked  husband  was  candidly  told 
that  medical  aid  could  nob  avert  the  premature  doom  which 
hung  over  the  head  of  his  amiable  wife. 

She  daily  grew  worse,  and  at  last  was  constantly  confined  to 
her  bed.  Her  own  convictions  may  be  learned  from  the  follow- 
ing' circumstance,  which  I  must  introduce  with  a  compliment 
necessarily  implied  to  myself,  Mrs,  Mathews,  from  the  first 
moment  of  our  meeting,  conceived  a  violent  affection  for  me ; 
and,  though  I  was  many  years  her  junior,  she  sought  my  friend- 
ship and  regard  by  every  means  in  her  power.  I  was  hardly 
capable  of  estimating  her  superiority  of  intellect,  but  I  loved 
her  sufficiently  to  think  her  society  desirable  ;  and  I  esteemed 
her  husband  as  an  honouraUe  young  man,  and,  to  my  perception, 
the  moat  perfect  comic  actor  in  the  world.  In  iaet,  I  would 
stand  at  the  side-scenes  for  a  whole  evening  to  see  him  act,  so 
delighted  was  I  with  him ;  further  than  this,  I  was  unconscious 
of  partiality  for  him. 

It  happened  that  at  one  period,  during  the  winter  of  this  year, 
I  had  not  been  so  recently  to  see  my  poor  friend  as  I  wished. 
The  weather  was  severe,  and  her  habitation  distant  from  my 
own :  I  was,  besides,  confttantly  occupied  at  the  theatre,  where 
I  received  daily  accounts  of  her  state  from  her  husband,  whose 
depression  was  evidently  increasing ;  and  mess^es  of  the  kindest 
nature  passed  through  him  between  the  invalid  and  myself. 
One  evening,  Mr  Mathews  told  me  that  his  wife  was  better,  and 
was  most  desirous  that  1  would  go  to  see  her  the  next  day  at  a 
particular  hour.  Of  course  I  obeyed  her  summons ;  and  found 
her,  as  I  had  been  led  to  espect,  apparently  much  better,  I 
complimented  her  upon  the  favourable  change,  which  she  told 
me  was  owing  to  a  design  she  had  conceived,  and  in  the  fulfil- 
ment of  which  she  required  me  to  aid  her.  I  was  delighted ; 
but  the  invalid  wished  to  postpone  the  explanation  until  her 
husband's  return  home,  which  she  expected  every  moment.  In 
the  mean  time,  she  chatted  with  cheerfulness,  and  would  be 
propped  up  in  bed,  in  order,  as  she  said,  to  be  able  to  look  at  iis 
both  while  she  revealed  her  project.  Mr.  Mathews  at  last 
entered  the  room,  and  uttered  an  exclamation  of  surprise  aod 


bsGoogle 


90  THE  LIFE  AHD  COERESPONDENCE  OP 

pleasure  at  seeing  the  poor  sufferer  abie  to  lie  raised  up  as  she 
had  been.  She  repeated  to  him  what  she  had  told  me,  that  the 
cause  of  her  present  comfort  was  that  which  she  had  called  as 
together  to  reveal  ;  aud  after  a  preface,  which  aj^tated  all 
parties  very  much  (for  she  candidly  avowed  her  conviction  that  it 
was  out  of  the  power  of  human  skill  to  save  her),  she  pa- 
thetically deplored  leaving  her  husband,  particularly  as  he 
would  naturally  marry  agSlin— possibly  a  woman  who  would  less 
understand  his  valuable  qualities  of  heart  and  mind  than  she 
had  done.  She  saw,  too,  in  that  ease,  that  he  would  be  wretched, 
and  this  idea  had  preyed  upon  her  feelings  as  her  disease  in- 
creased, and  sharpened  all  her  pains. 

During  a  pause  which  her  weakness  rendered  necessary,  her 
hearers  looked  at  each  other  with  perplexity,  and  some  s\ispicion. 
that  her  intellects  were  wandering.  She  resumed,  however,  and 
after  one  or  two  Wfecting  allusions  to  her  own  death,  which  she 
pfcdicted  must  occur  within  a  brief  period  from  the  time  she  was 
addressing  us,  turning  to  me,  she  began  to  expatiate  upon  her 
feelings  and  affection  towards  me,  and  deplored  my  partially 
unprotected  state,  which  my  estreme  youth  and  inexperience 
rendered  so  dangerous.  The  thought  of  this,  she  declared, 
doubled  her  remaining  cares  in  this  world,  and  she  conjured  me, 
with  her  "dear  husband,"  to  take  compassion  upon  her  state, 
and  the  fears  which  so  embitta^d  her  last  days,  by  making 
a  promise,  jointly  with  him,  to  fulfil  her  dying  wishes.  The 
poor  sufferer  then  took  her  husband's  hand  in  hers,  and  kissed  it 
fervently,  and  asking  for  mine,  and  pressing  it  also  to  her 
feverish  lips  in  a  solemn  manner,  which  I  remember  made  me 
tremble  all  over,  called  upon  us  both  to  pledge  ourselves  to 
become  man  and  wife  after  her  dissolution !  . 

It  would  be  impossible  to  describe  oar  surprise,  embarrassment, 
and  distress  The  proposition  W'ls  truly  painful  to  me,  and  it 
was  impossible  not  to  fed  for  the  equally  delicate  position  of 
Mr  Mathews,  who  rather  impetuously  reproved  the  poor  in- 
valid, for  havmg  drawn  him  into  so  extraordmary  a  dilemma; 
whilst  I,  covered  with  confusion  and  drowned  in  tears,  sobbed 
with  agony  at  the  necessity  I  lelt  ot  rejecting  the  proposal, 
in  which  she  said  she  believed  she  provided  tor  the  mutual  good 
of  the  two  beings  she  loved  beat  Dreading  the  worst  eonie- 
quenees  from  the  agitation  and  disappointment  of  her  ron  antio 
project,  I  fell  upon  my  knees  at  her  bed  s  de  beaeeol  mg  her 
pardon  at  the  impoisibility  I  felt  to  comply  with  her  desire 
from  a  total  absence  ol  am  teehog  but  that  of  Inendship  for 
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As  for  poor  Mr.  Mathews,  he  seemed  inexpres- 
sibly shocked  and  mortified  at  the  situation  into  which  he  had 
been  surpi-ised,  as  well  as  for  the  distressing  scene  in  which  I 
had  been  implicated.  After  I  had  soothed  her  aa  far  as  pos- 
eible,  and  reiterated  my  want  of  power  to  think  of  such  aa 
union,  I  quitted  the  chamber  of  my  poor  dying  friend ;  her  hus- 
band rushed  after  me,  beseeching  me  not  to  harbour  for  one 
moment  a  suspicion  that  he  had  the  remotest  idea  of  the  nature 
.  of  his  wife's  intention,  when  he  delivered  her  summons  to  me, 
and  begging  me  to  attribute  her  extraordinary  conduct  to  a 
slight  delirium,  for  sucit  he  felt  assured  it  was. 

However  this  might  be,  I  ever  after,  during  the  remainder 
of  her  painful  existence,  dreaded  and  avoided  any  appi'oach  to 
confidential  communication  with  her ;  and,  I  fear,  saw  less  of 
her  than  a  strict  feeling  of  friendship  would  justify.  It  may 
also  be  imagined  that  Mr.  Mathews  and  myself  became  more 
formal  in  our  manners  and  uitimacy  than  we  othei-wise  should 
have  been,  until  the  painful  impression  gradually  subsided. 

The  scene  just  described  happened  early  in  the  year,  and  still 
the  poor  sufferer  lived  on  in  pain  and  difficulty,  such  as  only 
an  implicit  reliance  upon  the  goodness  of  Heaven  could  lend 
Iier  resignation  to  support.  la  May,  however,  it  will  be  seen, 
by  the  following  letter  of  her  husband  to  his  friend  in  Loudon, 
that  hope  was  rapidly  lessening ;  and  his  own  words  will  best 
sijeak  for  his  feelings,  and  the  virtues  of  her  whom  he  was 
about  to  lose,  and  will  at  the  same  time  show  his  just  appre- 
ciation of  them. 

Tort,  May  IStli,  1802. 
Dear  Jack, — Believe  me,  I  am  mncb  gratified  to  find  that  jou  will 
not  pass  over  an  opportunity  of  writinjj  to  mej  and  that  it  is  in  my 
power  to  compliment  yoii  on  your  reformation  in  that  reiipeet,  as  yonr 
communications  are  much  more  frequent  than  they  used  to  be.  I 
assure  jou,  my  dear  friend,  that  the  sight  of  "  Dear  Stick"  ia  one  of 
the  most  pleasurable  senHatinns  I  experience,  and  such  sensations  have 
of  late  been  more  than  ever  valuable. 

I  am  in  a  most  melancholy  situation — sli  months'  illness !  Poor 
Eliza!  she  stii!  continues  lingering — the  greateat  of  all  sufferers,  and 
one  of  the  most  patient.  She  coughs  sometimes  for  neai'ly  half  an  hour 
together,  and  this  is  succeeded  by  the  most  dreadful  sight  I  ever  saw — 

'  the  vomiting  of  blood.  Her  bones  are  so  nearly  through  the  skin,  that 
she  can  with  iJifficulty  turn  in  her  bed.  She  rises  Ibr  about  half  an 
hour  in  the  day,  and  then  can  with  difficulty  crawl  across  the  room.  I 
have  had  the  best  advice  I  could  prouure;  but  all  the  medical  men  I 

.JiHve  employed  are  of  opinion  she  caimot  I'eeover,  and  it  appears  to  me 
impossible  that  slie  can,  for  her  lungs  must  certainly  he  very  mucJi 
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injured,  if  not  nearly  decayed.  I  assure  you  it  is  a  severe  stroke  upon 
me.  Indepenilentij'  of  the  prospect  of  losing  a  valuable  and  intelligent 
companion,  the  dreadinl  expenses  of  her  illness  are  nearly  tlie  ruin  of 
me.  You  may  judge  yourself  liow  heavily  it  must  fall  on  a  country 
actflr — six  months'  apotheiaries'  bill*,  with  the  mortifyinj;  reflection 
that  all  such  assistance  is  in  vain.  But  this  is  a  roelancnoly  subject  ta 
intrude  on  you ;  you  must  eirouae  my  dwelling  on  it ;  in  fact,  I  am  not 
fit  to  write.  My  mind  and  body  are  harassed.  I  have  nut  had  a 
Eound  night's  sleep  tliese  three  months. 

You  may  judge  I  was  much  flattered  at  hearing  the  opinion  of  Pope, 
It  is  indeed  valuable  to  hear  of  such  praise,  and  ta  me  of  all  people. 
Ho  one  has  met  with  more  difficulties  than  I  have;  but  I  have  perse- 
vered, and  when  I  find  myself  thus  spoken  of,  it  is  an  assurance  that 
my  efforts  have  not  been  in  vaiu.  When  I  came  here,  Wilkinson 
tliought  I  never  should  make  an  actor;  certainly  he  saw  me  frequently 
to  disadvantage.  Now  he  is  proud  of  reading  his  recantation.  He 
told  Mrs.  Chapman  (who,  by  the  by,  is  a  wonderful  favourite  here) 
that  I  was  the  most  promising  young  man  he  ever  remembered  to  have 
had — the  most  perfect  and  attentive  to  dress,  and  the  greatest  favourite 
he  has  had  for  many  years,  particularly  in  York.  "Nay,  ma'am, 
Fawcett  was  nothing  to  him"  (meaning  as  a  favourite).  This,  from 
liim,  you  may  imagme,  is  highly  gratiiying.  I  must  tell  you  that  by 
bis  desire  I  studied,  or  rather  re-studied,  Falstaff;  I  have  played  it 
twice,  and  have  been  highly  complimented  by  him.  He  told  Stephen 
Kemble,  who  played  here  four  nights,  and  values  himself  much  oa 
Falslaff,  that  I  played  it  better,  and  that  he  wanted  humour.  I  have 
liad  the  second  best  benefit  here— 96i.  15s.  Qd.  The  manager  only 
beat  me,  and  he  had  a  great  bill — "  Cabinet,"  and  a  Harlequin  Panto- 
mime. Mine  is  a  plain  bill—"  The  Beaui"  Stratagem,"  and  "  The 
Lying  Valet."  Fifty  pounds  is  reckoned  a  great  house  here.  Emery, 
who  was  a  great  favourite,  never  got  so  high.  I  assure  you  I  am  most 
comfortably  situated,  and  never  expected  to  be  so  fortunate  in  the  pro- 
fession, 1  have  the  first  business — first  salary — first  benefits — first 
acqu^ntance;  and  never  had  an  unpleasant  word  with  the  mant^r,  in 
the  course  of  my  engagement.  I  have  before  apologized  to  jou  ibr 
being  guilty  of  egotism ;  but  I  am  confident  it  is  not  unpleasant  to  you, 
and  JOU  are  the  only  person  to  whom  1  could  say  so  much.  Thompson's 
opinion  I  am  not  a  little  proud  of.*'  I  disputed  the  point  with  him 
before  he  wrote,  about  OWuyoifs  jacket  having  the  facing,  and  that  I 
could  not  help,  I  maintain  I  dress  it  right.  Fawcett's,  from  the 
description!  have  had  of  it,  has  nothing  but  extravagance  to  recommeud 
it ;  I  dress  it  as  I  see  all  apotheearic^i,  in  the  cavalry  dress. 

I  was  much  disappointed  at  not  coming  to  London  in  Passion  week, 
I  had  made  up  my  mind  some  time  before,  and  nothing  hut  Mrs. 

*  Benjamin  Thompson,  then  wel]  known  for  his  literary  and  dramatic  taste, 
and  recognised  aa  the  translator  and  adapter  of  "  The  Stranger."  He  was  also 
a  person  of  great  local  influence,  so  Uiat  Ms  favourable  opinion  waa  worth 
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Mathews's  dangerous  state  could  have  prevented  me;  however,  it  was 
impossible  to  leave  her. 

Have  yoii  seen  Dwjer  ?  I  never  doubted  liis  firat  reception  in 
London;  he  has  the  knack  of  striking  at  first;  but,  aa  John  Moody 
EBjE,  "  he  eanna  haud  it."  It  he  become  a  favourite  in  Iiondon,  I  shall 
think  our  York  audience  "plaguy  hard  to  please.'-'  His  benefit  was 
only  26/. ;  but,  to  be  sure,  that  ia  not  always  a  criterion  of  estimation. 
Oh !  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  I  have  discovered  I  am  a  famous  ventri- 
loquist— at  ieast,  I  have  made  the  people  believe  so,  and  that  is  pretty 
nearly  tbo  name  thing.  I  have  done  it  on  the  stage  in  Hull  and  York 
with  amazing  applause,  and  am  told  I  am  a  capital  artist. 

The  poems  are  finished,  and  the  printer  only  waits  for  subscribers' 
names.  Now,  my  dear  Jack,  I  tliink  this  long  letter  deserves  an  im- 
mediate answer.     Do  write;  it  will  afford  me  peculiar  consolation. 

I  am  unalterably  yours,         CHiKLES  MiTHEwa. 

Mrs.  MathBws's  disorder  (pulmonary  consumption)  increased 
hourly,  and  her  dissolution  was  daily  expected  during  a  painful 
period  of  aix  months.  Her  excessive  sufferings  were  borne  by 
her  with  an  equal  mind  throughout,  a  strong  religious  reliance, 
which  never  wavered,  supporting  her ;  and  oh  the  25th  of  May 
the  following  afiche  at  the  door  of  the  theatre  announced  the 
release  of  this  amiable  yomig  woman  from  her  earthly  trials, 
lier  illness  having  lasted  upwards  of  a  year  and  a  half. 

Theatre  Soyal,  York, 

May  25tli,  1802. 

The  sudden  death  of  Mrs.  Mathews  this  afternoon  rendering  it  im- 
possible for  Mr.  Mathews  to  perform  this  evening,  Mr.  Wilkinson  is 
under  the  absolute  necessity  of  changing  the  opera  of  "  Tlie  Cabinet," 
to  Mr.  Cumberland's  comedy  of  "  The  Jew ;  or,  a  Peep  at  the  Human 
Heart."  The  iarce,  Mr.  W.  is  in  hopes,  can  be  done  without  the 
assistance  of  Mr.  Mathews. 

Although  prepared — if  expectation  of  the  loss  of  those  we 
love  can  be  called  preparation — for  this  mournfnl  event,  Mr. 
Mathews  felt  as  if  he  had  never  contemplated  the  result  of 
his  wife's  illness.  The  fits  to  which  he  had  so  long  been  occa- 
sionally subject  assailed  him  with  redoubled  violence,  and  when 
he  ^ain  appeared  amongst  us,  he  seemed  almost  as  ill  as  his 
suffering  wife  had  looked  on  the  day  of  our  distressing  inter- 
view. When  her  death  was  announced  to  me  by  a  mutual  friend, 
I  almost  reproached  myself  that  I  had  not  sacrificed  my  own 
inclinations  to  her  dying  request.  As  it  was,  the  recollection 
of  it  produced  almost  a  coldness  between  the  sad  v^idower  and 
myself  for  some  time  after,  though  in  a  few  months  both  seemed 
to  have  recovered  from  it,  and  an  easy  friendship  was  resumed. 
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At  the  close  of  the  summer  a  very  remarkable  instance  oc- 
curred of  a  coincidence  of  dreams,  befalling  Mr.  MatViewa  and 
mysi-'lf,  a  circiimstanee  which  I  am  induced  to  relate,  since  it 
was  attested  by  witnesses  who  severally  and  apai't  were  informed 
of  it,  before  the  dreamers  had  powe»  to  communicate  with  each 
other,  or  their  mutual  friends.*  Mr.  Mathews's  account  of  his 
impressions  was  as  follows : — He  had  gone  to  rest,  after-a  very 
late  night's  performance  at  the  theatre,  finding  himself  too 
fatigued  to  set  up  to  his  usual  hour  to  read ;  but  after 
he  was  in  bed  he  discovered- — as  will  happen  when  persons 
attempt  to  sleep  before  their  accustomed  time— that  to  close  his 
eyes  was  an  impossibility.  He  had  no  light,  nor  the  means  of 
getting  one,  all  the  family  being  in  bed  ;  but  the  night  was  not 
absolutely  dark— it  was  only  too  dark  for  the  purpose  of  read- 
ing ;  indeed,  every  object  was  visible.  Still  he  endeavoured  to 
go  to  sleep,  but  bis  eyes  refused  to  close,  and  in  this  state  of 
restlessness  he  remained,  when  suddenly  a  slight  rustling,  as  if 
of  a  hasty  approach  of  something,  induced  him  to  turn  his  head 
to  that  side  of  the  bed  whence  the  noise  seemed  to  proceed ; 
and  there  he  clearly  beheld  the  figure  of  his  late  wife,  "  in 
her  habit  as  she  lived,"  who,  smiling  sweetly  upon  him,  put 
forth  her  hand  as  if  to  take  his,  as  she  bent  forward.  This 
was  all  he  could  relate ;  for,  in  shrinking  from  the  contact  with 
the  figure  he  beheld,  he  threw  himself  out  of  bed  upon  the 
floor,  where  (the  fall  having  alarmed  his  landlord)  he  was  found 
in  one  of  those  dreadful  fits  to  which  I  have  alluded.  On  hia 
recovery  from  it  he  related  the  cause  of  the  accident,  and  the 
whole  of  the  following  day  he  remaned  extremely  ill,  and  un- 
able to  quit  his  room. 

There  is  nothing  surprising  in  all  this  ;  for,  admitting  it  not 
to  be  a  dream,  but  one  of  those  cases  called  nightmare,  so  fre- 
quently experienced  (when  the  sufferer  always  believes  himself 
under  real  influences),  it  was  not  a  ease  to  excite  astonishment. 
The  circumstance  which  rendered  it  remarkable,  was  that  at 
the  exact  hour  when  this  scene  was  taking  ptaee  at  a  remote 
distance,  a  vision  of  the  same  kind  caused  me  to  be  discovered 
precisely  in  the  same  situation.  The  same  sleepless  effect,  the 
same  cause  of  terror,  had  occasioned  me  to  seize  the  bel!-rope, 
in  order  to  summon  the  people  of  the  house,  which,  giving  way 

*  Many  of  out  ^miliar  friends  in  Londoa  will  remeniber  vith  vhai  earnest- 
ness ftnd  eolemnity  mj  hnatand  related  this  aooount  long  after  the  period  of 
its  oiwnrrenee,  when  he  thought  his  listeners  were  not  disposed  to  aooffat  Buuli 
details,  or  be  sceptical  uf  theii  truth. 
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at  the  moment,  I  felt  with  it  in  my  hand  upon  the  ground. 
My  impressions  of  this  visitation  (as  I  persisted  it  was)  were 
exactly  similar  to  those  of  Mr.  Mathews.  The  parties  with 
whom  we  resided  at  the  time  were  perfect  stratigers  to  each 
other,  and  living  widely  apart,  and  they  recounted  severally  to 
those  about  them  the  extraordinary  dream,  for  such  I  must  call 
it,  though  my  entire  belief  will  never  he  shaken  that  I  was  aa 
perfectly  awake  aa  at  this  moment.  These  persons  repeated 
the  story  to  many,  before  they  were  requested  to  meet  and 
compare  accounts ;  there  could  consequently  be  no  doubt  of  the 
facts,  and  the  circumstance  became  a  matter  of  much  general 
interest  amongst  all  those  who  knew  us. 

That  the  scene  at  the  bedside  of  the  dying  woman  simulta- 
neously recurred  to  the  dreamers  when  awake  was  natural  enough, 
and  was  afterwards  confessed.  How  far  the  facts  which  I  have 
here  related  tended  to  the  serious  result  of  our  continued  in- 
timacy I  will  not  determine ;  but  it  is  certain  that  neither  of  us 
regarded  it  as  an  impediment  at  a  future  period,  or  a  just  reason 
why  we  should  not  at  last  fulfil  the  desire  of  her  whose  wishes 
were  made  known  to  us  at  a  time  when  it  would  have  been  dis- 
creditable to  both,  had  we  supposed  ourselves  able  to  comply 
with  it  at  any  future  period  of  our  lives. 

In  the  space  of  eight  months,  Mr.  Mathews  had  been  de- 
prived of  two  of  his  dearest  ties  :  for  the  first  loss  he  was  totally 
unprepared,  and  the  shock  was  appalling  in  its  effect  upon  him  ; 
but  of  the  latter  he  had  been  mercifully  and  gradually  warned ; 
and  though  he  felt  it  deeply  and  sincerely,  yet  his  grief  naturally 
b  re  a  m'Ider  aspect  than  It  would  otherwise  have  done.  It 
n  ht  b  said  that  his  wife  had  been  dead  to  him  and  the 
w  !d  1  before  the  event  of  her  actual  dissolution.  Not- 
w  th  tand  ig  this,  his  own  malady,  as  I  have  said,  returned  with 
ala  n  u  force,  for  it  always  recurred  when  mental  suffering 
t  d  He  had  several  severe  fits,  which  weakened  his  strength 
anl  ta  ded  the  renewal  of  the  composure  of  which  he  had  so 
long  been  deprived, 

Fortunately  an  event,  as  unexpected  as  it  was  gratifying, 
occurred,  which  was  calculated  to  rouse  his  dormant  energies  and 
to  raise  his  mind  from  its  distressing  depression  and  disability. 
The  master  passion  was  again  predominant,  and  thougli  he  sighed 
when  he  remembered  that  she  who  would  have  so  gloried  in  his 
triumph  was  no  longer  a  participator  in  his  woe  or  weal,  yet  he 
could  Jiot  coneea!  from  himself  or  others  the  satisfaction  which 
the  otfer  now  made  to  him  gave  his  pride  as  well  as  his  ambition. 
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This  offer,  "  big  with  tbe  fate  of"  Mathews,  shall  speak  for 
itself,  ia  its  original  form. 

To  Mr.  Maiheuis. 

Theatre  Eoyai,  Haymarkel,  Hth  Sept.  1802. 
Sib, — Tour  merits  as  an  actor  having  been  mentioned  to  me,  give 
me  leave  to  propose  an  ergngement  to  you,  for  next  year,  in  my 
theatre.  It  is  my  intention  to  commeace  the  season  positively  on  the 
15th  of  next  Hay,  and  to  continue  it  to  the  16th  of  the  following 
September.  Should  you  think  it  eligible  to  embrace  the  opportunity 
which  I  now  offer  to  you,  of  performing  for  four  months  before  a 
London  audience,  I  beg  you  will  be  kind  enough  to  inform  me  on  what 
terms  you  will  give  me  your  assistance.  At  all  events,  I  shall  thank 
you  for  a  speedy  answer,  directed  to  me,  at  Mr.  Jewell's,  26,  Suffolk- 


street,  Charing-ci 


r,  your  obedient  servant,        G,  Coluan. 


To  George  C  Iman  E^'q 

Wakcheld   September  23rd  ISC 

Sib, — 1  feel  much  flattered  by  the  olftr  ot  an  engigement  ii  jour 
theatre,  but  cannot  come  to  any  determmation  on  the  subject  till  I 
understand  more  particularly  what  iituition  you  propo>"e  to  me  I 
must  beg  leave  to  deehne  mentioning  terms  as  I  am  entirely  ignorint 
of  the  salaries  you  usually  give  I  am  <io  lortunate  as  to  be  in  great 
fame  on  this  circuit  in  possession  of  the  first  cast  of  charatters  and 
on  the  beet  of  terms  with  my  manager  It  is  indeed  in  every  respect 
a  most  valuable  situation  and  it  is  only  on  very  advai  tageous  terms 
that  I  shall  be  induced  to  quit  it  I  most  undoubtedly  wish  to  perforin 
in  London,  but  must  look  tor  an  ample  compensation  for  resigning  a 
lucrative  situation  for  an  engagement  of  only  four  months. 

I  shall  be  obliged  to  you,  sir,  to  let  me  know  what  salaries  you  can 
afford  to  give,  and  if  I  accede  to  your  wishes,  what  business  will  he 
allotted  to  me.  This  is  a  very  material  consideration,  and  I  entreat 
that  you  will  be  as  explicit  as  possible.  I  have  performed  in  the  York 
theatre  the  entire  range  of  principal   low  comedy,  and  am  well  studied. 

Have  the  goodness  to  inform  me  if  at  any  part  of  the  season  any  of 
tbe  established  London  performers  are  to  be  engaged.     I  shall  tJiank 

?Du  for  an  answer  as  soon  as  possible.  We  leave  this  plaoe  on 
ueeday,  the  28th,  after  which  time  be  kind  enough  to  direct — Theatre, 
Doncaster. 

I  am,  sir,  your  obedient  servant,        Chables  Mathews. 

The  next  letter  from  Mr.  Colraan  ia  lost,  but  Mr.  Mathews's 
reply  will  explain  its  general  tendency. 
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To  George  Colinan,  Esq. 

Doncaater,  Oct.  5th,  1802. 
SlE, — I  agree  with  you,  that  my  talents  are  mj  own  property,  and 
that  I  have  a  right  t«  put  a  price  oq  them ;  but  I  may  set  too  high  a 
value  on  those  talents,  and  incur  the  chai^  of  monstrous  vatiity.  You. 
offer  handsomely,  yet  still  I  wish  you  hitd  mentioned  terms.  However, 
as  that  seems  the  only  bar  to  our  eoming  to  a  final  determination,  I 
will,  rather  than  be  the  cause  of  any  farther  deby,  waive  my  oiyections, 
and  spe^  decidedly  on  the  subject.  I  must  confess  the  style  of  your 
letter  is  so  liberal  and  gentlemanly,  that  the  desire  I  feel  to  engage 
with  you  ia  increased.  With  respect  to  my  situation  here,  I  can  only 
repeat  what  I  have  already  said.  It  will  be  tedious  and  uninteresting 
to  yon  to  particularize  the  many  circumstances  which  make  this  circuit 
valuable  to  me.  In  leaving  it  I  make  a  great  sacrifice,  both  aa  to  profit 
and  pleasure ;  therefore,  considering  the  advantages  I  resign,  the  short- 
ness of  your  engagement,  and  the  hazard  of  remaining  out  of  a  situation 
at  the  close  of  it,  I  cannot  in  justice  to  myself  thinlc  of  resigning  my 
present  certain  income  under  \Ql.  ptr  week.  If  yourschome  will  afford 
such  a  salary,  L  am  willing  immediately  to  close  an  engagement  with 
you,     I  beg  an  answer  as  soon  as  possible. 

And  am,  sir,  your  obedient  servant,         Chlibles  Mathews. 


To  Mr.  Mathews. 

Suffolk-fltreet,  Oct.  8,  1802. 

SiE,— The  terms  wh  eh  you  1  ive  proposed  are  certainly  high,  and 
perhaps  unprecedented  lor  a  perlornier  who  has  not  yet  i'elt  the  pulse 
of  a  London  ud  n  but  the  rei^ons  stated  for  thus  fixing  your 
ultimatum  appea  t  be  f  d  d  on  justice,  to  put  vanity  out  of  the 
question,     I  wa         th      I  II  mention  of  any  risk  incurred  on  my 

part,  in  my  n  w  p  ulat  and  embrace  your  offer.  But  to  prevent 
all  mistakes,  pe  m  t  m  t  tate  precisely  what  I  conceive  to  be  the 
engagemeat.  T  n  pound  a  w  ek  and  a  benefit,  of  which  benefit  you 
pay  the  usual  cha  e^  \  a  will  perform  from  the  16th  May  to  the 
15th  September  inclusive.  It  you  engage  in  London  alter  your 
appe^ance  with  me,  you  give  me  the  preference  in  a  re  engagement. 
If  you  think  any  short  legal  memorandum  requisite  between  us,  I  am 
willing  to  enter  into  it.  If  you  conceive  the  letters  that  paaa  between 
lis  as  sufficient,  I  am  quite  content  that  it  should  remain  an  agreement 
upon  honour.  Pray  send  me  two  lines  speedily,  which  will  be  con- 
clusive. I  will  (when  we  meet  in  the  summer)  do  everything  in  my 
power  to  contribute  to  jour  reputation  with  the  public,  and  your  comfort 
m  my  theatre. 

I  am,  sir,  your  obedient  humble  servant,         G.  Colman. 

P.S. — Of  course  your  attendance  will  be  espeeted  in  town  a  week  or 
ten  days  (as  I  be^n  with  novelties)  previously  t«  the  opening  of  the 
theatre. 
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To  George  C'olman,  Esq. 


ier,  Oct.  13,  1802, 

SiE, — I  ought  to  apologise  for  neglecting  to  give  jou  an  imraediata 
answer,  but  I  was  absent  from  Doncaster  when  yonr  letter  arrived,  and 
hurry  of  business  has  since  prevented  me. 

Nothing  now  remains  but  my  final  decision  for  your  satisfaction.  I 
accept  the  terms,  and  will  be  with  you  at  the  time  propoeed.  On  my 
part  I  feel  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  letters  that  hare  passed  between 
lis,  and  am  content  it  shonld'  remain  an  agreement  upon  honour.  I 
cannot  for  a  moment  think  of  the  necessity  for  a  legal  ^reement  with 
a  man  who,  in  every  part  of  our  negotiation,  has  behaved  so  liberally. 
1  thank  you  for  your  warm  assurances  of  assi»tance,  and  hope  I  shall 
prove  worthy  of  your  kindness.  The  only  anxiety  I  now  feel  is  as  to 
my  appearance  before  the  awful  tribunal  of  the  metropolis.  Much 
depends  on  a  judicious  choice  of  character.  Pray  satisfy  me  (when 
you  are  at  leidure)  if  you  positively  intend  to  open  with  new  pieces. 
Original  characters  will  be  undoubtedly  desirable ;  but  it  will  be 
necessary  for  you  to  know  my  particular  forte,  and  satisfactory  to  all 
to  know  in  what  kind  of  character  you  propose  to  introduce  me.  A 
few  lines  expl^uing  your  intentions  on  this  subject  wiii  much  oblige 
me.  If  I  have  the  g<ood  fortune  to  succeed  with  the  public,  I  feel  a 
perfect  reliance,  from  your  general  character  for  gentlemanly  conduct 
to  your  performers,  of  comfort  in  your  theatre. 

I  am,  sir,  your  obedient  servant,         CEiSLES  Mathews. 


To  George  Colinwa,  Hsij.,  Theatre  Royal,  ffaymarket. 

Hull,  February  14th,  1803. 
Deab  Sib, — I  have  aniiously  waited  in  expectation  of  the  pleasure 
of  a  letter  from  you.  I  much  wished  to  hear  your  further  opinion  with 
respect  to  the  characters  most  proper  to  fix  on  for  my  first  appearance. 
I  wrote  to  you  at  some  length  upon  this  subject,  which  letter  {together 
with  the  list  of  characters  in  which  T  am  studied)  1  presume  you 
received.  However,  I  should  not  have  troubled  you  again  on  this 
Bulgect,  as  we  have  yet  good  time  to  deliberate;  but  I  can  no  longer 
delay  mentioning  to  you  a  circumstance  of  considerable  importance  to 
myself,  and  in  which  you  may  in  some  degree  be  hereafter  interested. 
It  is,  therefore,  necessary  that  I  impart  to  you  a  secret,  which  none  of 
my  friends  in  London  ai'e  in  possession  of  In  all  human  probability 
before  I  leave  Yorkshire  I  shall  take  unto  myself  a  wife.  Now,  sir,  if 
you  please  you  may,  as  I  said  before,  be  interested  in  this  matter,  as  I 
write  to  you  now  tu  solicit  an  engagement  for  the  lady.  As  (of  coarse) 
you  will  not  give  me  credit  for  impartiality,  I  shall  forbear  in  this 
letter  saying  anything  as  to  the  merits  of  the  one  in  question.  If  you 
have  any  room  for  a  second  singer  have  the  goodness  to  let  me  know, 
and  I  will  be  more  particular  in  my  next.  Her  name  is  Jackson,  a 
pupil  of  Mr.  Kelly;  she  has  supported  the  first  line  of  singing  in  the 
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York  company.  I  thiul;  she  would  be  useful  if  you  have  a  vacancy,  as 
she  is  very  young,  and  her  appearance  much  m  her  favour.  1  do  not 
wish  you  to  make  any  poBitive  engagement  until  you  are  satisfied 
■whether  she  is  worthy  your  notice.  I  make  this  early  application, 
fearing  that  if  I  delayed  it  your  arrangements  might  preclude  the 
possibility  of  offering  her  a  situation. 

If  you  think  it  possible  that  you  can  make  room  for  her,  it  will  give 
me  great  pleasure. 

I  arn,  sir,  your  obedient  servant,         C  Mathews 

It  is  scarcely  neceasaiy  to  explain  that  the  announced  bride  m 
the  foregoing  letter  was  the  same  person  who  only  twelve- 
months previously,  at  the  bedside  of  her  dying  friend,  implicitly 
believed  such  an  union  impossible !  May  it  not  be,  as  Shak- 
speare  has  declared,  that  "  Marriage  comes  of  destiny  ?"  I  am 
sometimes  disposed  to  think  so. 

To  John  Litchfltld,  Esq. 

Tori,  Feb.  ETUi,  1803. 

DEia  Jack, — Why  don't  you  write?  Can  you  give  me  any  infor- 
mation about  the  Hayinarket  scheme  P  Is  it  expected  to  succeed,  or 
are  we  country  actors  to  be  sacrificed  in  the  speculation  P  If  it  fails,  I 
do  not  know  what  is  to  become  of  us.  Do  you  know  any  performed 
engaged,  that  yiiu  have  not  given  us  in  the  Mirror  1  Why  does 
Colman  give  bis  new  comedy  to  Covent  Garden  P  He  has  not  written 
to  me  lately.  Let  me  know,  pray  do.  If  this  does  not  provoke  him  to 
write,  I  know  not  what  will.  {Ande^ 

By  the  by,  I  have  taken  half  a  sheetof  paper  to  write  to  you,  fearing 
to  swell  the  packet,  and  had  almost  ibrgot  that  I  had  something  to 
communicate  to  you  of  consequence.  Then,  to  tell  you  a  secret,  which 
J  wish  all  the  world  to  know,  I  am  going  to  be  married,  and  that  very 
shortly,  too.  Tlierelbre  write  to  me  ditectly,  and  say  you  rejoice  at  it, 
and  wish  me  happy,  or  I  shall  think  you  are  no  friend  to  the  married 
state.  I  have  not  room  to  enter  into  particulars  j  but  say  with  Solus, 
"  She  is  my  choice.''  Who  ?  you'll  say.  The  first  letter  of  her  name 
is  Jackson,  of  Wilkinson's  company,  a  pupil  of  Kelly ;  you  have  heard 
of  her  before.  I  shall  not  enter  into  encomiums,  as  yoti  will  consider 
roe  partial,  and  not  think  it  good  evidence.  .  Besides,  I  have  neither 
time  nor  room  to  say  any  more.  Give  me  your  consent,  that  is  all  I 
ask.  Club  with  my  father  this  week  for  a  frank,  and  let  me  hear  from 
you.     "Adieu,  thou  dreary  pile." 

Yours  ever  most  tmly,         C.  Mathews. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Georga  Colman  at  Tori— Tate  Wilkinson's  reeepiion  of  him— The  York  per- 
formers — Mr.  Colman's  dramatic  reading — Mr.  Mathews's  second  marriage — 
WeddinfT  incidents — Miss  he  Camp — Mr.  Colman's  letter  to  Mr.  Mathews— 
Parting  interview  between  Mr.  Mathews  and  Tat«  Wilkinson. 

In  March  Mr.  Coiiiian,  accompanied  Ijy  his  son.  Captain  George 
Colman,  arrived  in  Yorlc,  probably  induced  by  an  anxiety  to  see 
the  actor  he  had  taken  upon  trust,  and  to  satisfy  himself,  as 
he  hoped  to  do,  that  his  blind  bargain  was  not  likely  to  prove  a 
lame  one. 

Here  commenced  a  friendship  between  Mr.  Colman  and  my 
husband,  which  ne^er  suffered  a  moment's  interruption.  During 
Mr.  Colman's  stay  in  York,  he  and  his  son  supped  nightly  with 
the  young  actor  at  the  close  of  the  performance,  and  it  would 
have  been  difficult  on  these  occasions,  when  they  separated,  to 
determine  which  felt  most  pleased  with  the  other ;  so  that  when 
the  manager  returned  to  London,  he  was  prepared  to  welcome  a 
friend  whom  he  had  every  expectation  at  the  same  time  of 
establishing  as  a  favourite  with  the  town.  In  short,  he  was 
immediately  impressed  with  Mr.  Mathews's  talents  both  on  and 
off  the  stage,  and  those  who  have  esperieiiced  the  fascination  of 
■Mr.  Colman's  society  may  without  difficulty  understand  how 
completely  he  charmed  his  new  acquaintance.  Mr.  Mathews's 
application  for  an  engagement  for  his  intended  wife  was  answered 
with  cordial  kindness.  He  had  taken  his  future  manager  to  see 
the  young  lady  perform  Harriet  in.  "The  Guardian,"  and  she 
was  immediately  eng-^ed. 

As  might  be  expected,  Mr.  Wilkinson's  gentlemanlike  feeling 
and  hospitable  habits  were  displayed  on  the  arrival  of  this  distin- 
guished visitor,  to  whom,  notwithstanding  he  came  to  rob  him 
of  his  trump  card,  he  could  not  omit  those  attentions  which  a 
resident  is  expected  to  oiler  to  strangers.  Although  he  was  at 
the  time  much  more  than  usually  an  invalid,  he  requested  Mr. 
Colman  and  his  sou  to  dine  with  him  every  day  during  their 
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stay.  On  the  first  visit,  there  was  scarcely  more  than  a  family 
party,  Mr.  Mathews  and  Mr,  Cummins  being  the  only  persons 
invited  to  meet  them ;  and  it  was  an  early  dinner,  in  order  to 
allow  the  two  actors  time  to  dress  for  their  evening  duties.  Mr, 
Colman,  who  was  desiroua  of  enlisting  some  more  recruits  for  his 
opening  campaign,  was  naturally  inquisitive  as  to  who  and  what 
he  might  expect  to  see  during  his  short  stay,  and  asked  for  the. 
bill  of  fare  for  the  evening,  this  being  his  first  opportunity  of 
seeing  the  York  performers.  He  was  told  that  the  play  was  to 
be  "  The  School  for  Scandal."  The  London  manager  was  pleased 
at  this,  and  eagerly  inquired  what  sort  of  a  Charles  they  had, 
for  at  the  time  he  wanted  a  dashing  actor  in  that  line.  His 
attention  was  directed  to  a  respectable  gentleman  who  sat  oppo- 
site to  him,  who  had  mumbled  his  dinner,  and  whose  well- 
powdered  head  had  a  cauliflower  appearance,  and  his  face  the 
visible  impress  of  sixty  winters.  "  Mr.  Cummins  is  the  Charles," 
said  Tate.  Mr.  Cummins  bowed  to  Mr.  Colman  with  the  pre- 
cision of  the  old  school,  in  confirmation  of  the  manager's  state- 
taent.  Mr.  Colman  started,  bowed  in  return  with  an  unnatural 
grin  of  courtesy,  and  then  took  a  pinch  of  snuff  in  nervous 

After  a  short  pause,  however,  being  desirous  to  do  away  the 
appearance  of  the  embarrassed  surprise  he  was  too  conscious  of 
having  shown,  Mr.  Colman  made  inquiries  as  to  the  ladies  of  the 
theatre.  "  Paul  and  Virginia"  was  mentioned  as  one  of  the 
novelties  to  be  perfonned  in  the  course  of  his  visit,  and  he 
caught  at  this  information  in  order  to  ask  who  was  to  play 
Virginia  (expecting,  as  he  afterwards  told  Mr.  Mathews,  that 
his  intended  wife,  to  whom  he  had  been  introduced  in  the 
morning,  would  be  named);  but  his  attention  was  directed  again 
to  one  of  the  party  present,  and  he  was  informed  that  "  Mrs. 
John,"  so  Mrs.  J.  Wilkinson  was  always  called,  would  personify 
the  youthful  heroine.  This  lady  was  a  bulky  matron,  who  cer- 
tainly had  once  been  young,  and  still  was  handsome.  Mr.  Col- 
man at  the  first  glance  again  started,  and  again  resorted  to  the 
friendly  aid  of  his  snuft-bos,  now  fairly  thrown  off  his  balance. 
At  length,  turning  round  with  something  like  an  angry  feeling, 
in  despair  of  finding  much  rising  talent  for  his  purpose,  he 
whispered,  "  Pore  gad,  Mathews,  yours  is  a  superannuated 
company!" 

It  was  on  this  occasion  that  we  first  had  the  delight  of  hearing 
Mr.  Colman  read.  The  comedy  of  "John  Bull"  was  on  the 
point  of  being  "  got  up"  at  York,  and  Tate  requested  as  a  favour 
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that  the  author  would  give  the  performers  the  advantage  of  his 
instructions  in  their  several  characters,  hy  reading  the  play  in 
the  green-room.  This  indeed  proved  a  treat :  those  who  were 
to  act  ill  the  comedy,  and  those  who  were  not,  alike  enjoyed  it. 
It  is  for  those  only  who  have  eiperieneed  the  delight  of  hearing 
Mr.  Colman  read  his  dramatic  productions,  to  guess  the  pleasure 
with  which  his  perfect  representation  of  every  character  was 
listened  to  by  the  performers,  proving  that  one  of  the  best 
dramatists  of  his  day  might  also  have  been  one  of  the  finest 
actors. 

The  time  now  arrived  when  Mr.  Mathews's  feelings  were  to 
be  put  to  a  very  severe  trial.  He  was  again  about  to  quit  the 
secure  present  for  a  doubtful  future ;  the  numerous  warm  friends 
which  his  private  worth  had  drawn  about  him,  an  unprecedented 
range  of  professional  business,  and  last,  but  not  least,  the  kind, 
though  eccentric  Tate,  to  whom  he  found  himself  strongly 
attached,  and  to  whom  he  was  grateful  for  a  thousand  acts  of 
kindness  which  that  good  old  man  was  so  touch  in  the  habit  of 
showing  to  the  deserving. 

Mr.  Mathews's  marriage  was  necessarily  arranged  to  take 
place  prior  to  his  leaving  York,  since  it  could  not  with  propriety 


i  till  his  arrival  in  London,  his  intended  wife  having 
no  protector  up  to  town  but  himself.  On  the  28th  of  March, 
therefore,  the  ceremony  was  solemnized  by  the  Eev.  Mr.  Parker, 
at  St.  Helen's  church,  York. 

On  this  occasion  some  incidents  occurred  of  rather  an  unusual 
character.  Mr.  Denman,  already  mentioned,  was  requested  to 
act  the  part  of  father,  and,  as  it  is  called,  to  give  the  bride  away. 
Unfortunately,  he  had  been  seized  during  the  preceding  night 
with  a  severe  fit  of  gout,  but  unwilling  to  disappoint  his  friend, 
he  determined  not  to  acquaint  him  with  his  illness,  but  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  church  at  the  appointed  hour,  at  whatever  risk. 
In  a  sedan-chair,  the  obtaining  of  which  at  such  short  notice 
occasioned  a  httle  delay.  In  the  meantime,  the  bride  and  bride- 
groom bad,  as  arranged,  reached  the  spot  by  different  roads,  in 
order  to  give  as  little  publicity  to  the  occasion  as  possible,  for 
the  young  lady  had  discovered,  to  her  infinite  annoyance,  that 
instead  of  being  married  with  a  licence,  she  had  been  "asked" 
for  three  successive  Sundays  in  the  parish  churches  of  her  own 
and  her  future  husband's  respective  dwellings— a  process  which 
was  cautiously  kept  from  her  at  the  time.  Being  under  age,  her 
mother's  approval  was  obtained,  but  this  was  rendered  nugatory 
by  the  absence  of  her  husband  from  England,  whose  permission  the 
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law  also  demanded.  Thus,  like  Lydia  Languish,  the  hride  elect 
had  "lived  to  be  called  s^ti»s(er,"  and  had  been  obliged  to  "ask  the 
consent  of  every  butcher  and  baker  in  the  parish"  to  her 
man'i^e.  It  was  settled  that  she  should  leave  home  with  a 
female  friend,  in  her  usual  walking  dress,  and  enter  at  a  private 
door  of  the  church.  Accordingly,  when  they  arrived  they  found 
the  intended  husband  waiting  to  receive  them,  with  the  brides- 
maid,* "clad  in  robes  of  virgin  white,  who  absolutely  started  at 
the  first  view  of  her  friend's  black  silk  spencer  and  beaver  hat. 
But  the  cause  of  this  unusual  dress  was  explmned  while  they 
waited  for  the  arrival  of  the  "  father"  (Mr.  Dcnman).  The 
clergyman  was  already  at  the  altar  preparing  for  the  ceremony, 
when  the  principal  entrance-door  was  thrown  open,  the  sedan 
admitted,  and  carried  solemnly  along  the  aisle  of  the  church,  by 
two  grave-looking  chairmen,  straight  up  to  the  foot  of  the  altar. 
The  clergyman's  looks  expressed  the  amazement  this  apparition 
naturally  created,  and  the  brida!  party  were  totally  unable  to 
account  for  it,  until  the  vehicle  was  set  down,  and  the  head  being 
thrown  back,  Mr.  Denman,  with  flanneled  ankles  and  black  cloth 
shoes,  was  lifted  up  by  the  chairmen.  His  crutches,  which  had, 
as  it  were,  beea  looking  out  of  the  side-windows  of  the  sedan  as 
it  proceeded  up  the  aisle,  were  ciirefully  placed  under  his  arms, 
and  there  he  stood  resting  upon  them,  with  a  countenance  of 
affected  gaiety,  and,  as  if  unconscious  of  pain,  his  ample  person 
dressed  in  a  light- coloured  coat,  of  a  mLsture  then  in  fashion, 
called  "  pepper  and  salt."  The  rest  of  the  party  were  beckoned 
up  by  the  clerk,  and  Miss  De  Ca:np  promptly  advanced,  the 
bridegroom,  hanging  hack  with  his  intended  upon  his  arm,  in 
order  to  recover  a  little  from  the  fit  of  laughter  which  he  had 
vainly  endeavoured  to  suppress,  at  the  unespected  sight  of  his 
friend  in  the  sedan-chair.  The  clergyman  glanced  from  Miss 
De  Camp's  juvenile  figure  to  that  of  Mr.  Denman  with  great 
severity,  as  if  he  would  have  said,  "  In  your  state,  I  think  it 
would  have  been  more  decent  to  have  deferred  the  ceremony," 
for  he  evidently  mistook  the  young  lady  "  all  in  white"  for  the 
bride,  she  having  previously  placed  herself  close  to  the  pepper 
and  salt  of  the  supposed  bridegroom.  He  nevertheless  prepared 
to  commence  the  service,  in  order  to  unite  the  unmatched  couple 
who  stood  forward,  when  Mr.  Mathews  thought  it  high  time  to 
assert  his  claim  upon  the  reverend  gentleman's  office,  and  after 
a  little  explanation  and  embarrassment  on  all  sides,  the  white 

*  Mias  Adelaide  De  Camp,  sisiter  to  Mrs.  Cbarles  Eetuble. 
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iadyand  lie  of  the  sedan  took  their  proper  positions,  the  destined 
couple  stood  forward,  and  the  irrevocable  knot  was  tied. 

In  the  meantime  the  defrauded  "  public,"  who  had  got  an 
inkling  of  what  was  going  on,  resented  their  exclusion  from  the 
churcli  by  Burro\tnding  the  doors  just  aa  the  ceremony  was  con- 
cluded, determined  to  witness  the  esit  of  the  parties.  This 
determination  the  chairmen  communicated  to  their  fare,  when 
summoned  by  the  clerk  to  remove  Mr.  Denman,  who,  though, 
well  seasoned,  as  he  might  be  supposed  to  be  from  the  united 
qualities  of  his  dress,  was  nevertheless  afraid  of  the  coldness  of 
the  chureh  in  his  precarious  state  of  health,  and  suffered  himself 
to  be  home  through  the  crowd  in  hia  sedan,  having  fir?t  under- 
taken to  send  a  carriage  for  the  quartette  he  left  behind,  who 
were  too  bashful  to  think  of  walking  through  the  mob  of  gazers 
assembled  to  witness  the  first  appearance  of  the  young  couple  in 
their  new  characters,  without  paying.  Mr.  Denman  was  carried 
along  amidst  shouts  of  merriment  from  the  people  collected, 
which  the  poor  gouty  man  was  obliged  to  take  in  good  part, 
affecting  good  humour  and  unconcern.  Shortly  afterwards  a 
chaise  drew  up  to  the  church-door,  and  four  "precious  souls 
agog"  scrambled  into  it  as  fast  as  they  could,  and  were  driven  one 
door  round  the  corner,  to  their  destined  shelter,  the  crowd  from 
St.  Helen' s-square  and  the  private  entrance  arriving  at  the  same 
moment  to  see  them  alight. 

Thus  it  seems  as  if  one  of  the  most  serious  events  of  Mr. 
Mathews's  life  must  necessarily  he  attended    by  something 


To  Charles  Mathews,  Esq.,  Theatre  Bogal,  York. 

London,  April  30th. 

Dear  Mathews, — I  send  j-ou  a  hasty  scrawl  to  put  jour  mind  at 
ease.  I  am  most  fully  sensible  that  you  are  anxious  to  be  just  to  all 
parties ;  therefore  do  not  jiermit  any  qualms  of  conscience  (on  my 
account)  to  embarrass  you  while  you  are  waking  your  public  bow  to 
the  good  Iblks  at  York  on  the  7th  May.  The  sooner,  however,  you 
can  be  with  me,  after  that  period,  the  better  for  our  mutual  interests. 
Write  me  a  line  by  return  of  post,  to  say  if  I  may  hope  to  see  you  on 
the  lOth.  We  can  settle  nothing  (relative  to  your  dibat)  till  we  meet ; 
and  be  assured  that  I  will  press  nothing  upon  vou  that  is  repugnant  to 
your  feelings.  Make  my  compliments  to  Mrs,  Mathews.  Geoi^ 
sends  his  remembrances  to  you,  and  b^s  me  to  assure  you,  spite  of 
your  calumnies,  that  he  has  not  been  drunlt  above  seven'nights  in  the 
week  since  we  parted  from  you  at  Tadcaster.  Adieu.  Eely  on  my 
being  warmly  interested  in  your  auocess  in  London. 

And  believe  me,  sincerely  yours,         G.  Colman. 

P.S. — Don't  take  off  Suett  again  till  we  meeti 
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The  parting  interview  between  Tate  and  his  young  friends 
was  affecting.  The  manager  was  exceedingly  ill,  Bcaroely  able 
indeed  to  bear  the  presence  of  any  one ;  and  when  Mr.  Mathews 
expressed  a  hope  that  he  would  soon  be  better,  he  checked  him, 
saying,  "  Do  not  hope  it ;  it  is  unkind  to  wish  me  to  live  in 
pain,  aud  unable  to  feel  enjoyment.  No,  my  children  ;  I  do  not 
wish  to  live.  I  should  lilie  to  stay  over  the  August  race-week 
to  see  ray  old  friend  Fawcett,  and  hear  how  the  audience  receive 
their  former  favourite,  and  then  I  shall  be  content  to  die."* 

The  dear  old  man  then  shook  Mr.  Mathews  affectionately  by 
the  hand,  calling  back  his  "  grandchild,"  as  he  often  called  me, 
to  kiss  him  once  more,  and,  as  he  prophetically  said,  "  for  the 
last  time." 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Arriral  in  London  of  Mr,  Mathews  and  his  young  wife— Their  reception  at  the 
paternal  home — Gloom  of  the  honse— Remotal  to  MjinoheBter-street— Old 
Mr.  MatJiews  listening  to  bia  son's  songs  and  stories— Mr.  MathewB'B  first 
appearance  in  London — Anecdote  of  Mr.  Cumberland — Letter  from  Tata 
■Wilkinson— Mr.  Mathews's  success  in  "  Love  Laughs  at  Locksmiths"— Hi  a 
Mt,  Wi'jgimi — His  engagement  at  LiTerpool— Letter  from  Mr.  Lewis — His 
^edictioQ — Birth  of  Mr.  Mathews's  aoa. 

On  our  arrival  in  London  in  May  I  entered  the  abode  of  my 
husband's  serious  relations  witli  some  trepidation,  remembering 
their  self-congratulations  on  their  son's  first  marriage,  tliat  he 
had  escaped  falling  into  the  dreaded  fangs  of  one  belonging  to 
the  proscribed  class  in  which  he  had  enrolled  himself.  This 
alarm  was,  however,  speedily  dissipated  by  my  first  encounter 
with  my  husband's  family.  His  young  sister,  a  well-educated 
and  lively  girl,  immediately  became  attached  to  mc.  His 
mother  also,  a  gentlewoman  in  ideas,  deportment  and  language, 
and  the  benevolent  old  man  who  might  have  suggested  to  Gold- 
smith his  "  Vicar  of  Wakefield,"  treated  me  with  great  kindness. 
According  to  my  idea  of  Parson  Adams,  Mr.  Mathews's  father 
was  a  personification  of  the  character;  guileless  as  sensible,  he 
was  an  image  of  simplicity  and  goodness. 

The  house  had  a  very  sombre  appearance.  I  recollect  that 
ray  spirit  quailed  when  I  first  entered  the  drawing-room.  The 
wainscot  everywhere  was  completely  covered  with  small  oval 
frames  of  ebony,  surrounding  engraved  portraits  of  saints — 
"  Great  (indeed)  was  the  company  of  the  preachers."  All 
gloomy  and  dark,  they  seemed  by  their  presence  to  forbid  any 
approach  to  gaiety,  and  frowned  disapprovingly  upon  all  laughter. 
"With  the  exception  of  the  dado  of  the  room,  not  an  inch  was 
spared  by  these  worthies  for  anything  besides.  No  sinful 
mirrors  relieved  the  aching  sight ;  no  ornaments  but  those  of 
the  conventicle  met  the  eye.  Even  the  light  summer  attire  of 
youth  seemed  uimatural,  if  not  offensive,  in  such  a  place,  and 
out  of  keeping,  as  a  painter  would  have  said,  with  the  scene ; 
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yet  these  worthy  people  had  no  gioom  in  their  hearts,  I  have 
often  kuglied  siiice  with  Mr.  Mathews  at  the  recollection  of  his 
father's  gallery  of  pulpit- performers,  and  amused  myself  to  see 
the  simiiar  propensity  in  the  son  to  collect  portraits  of  pro- 
fessional stars,  though  in  another  line. 

As  soon  as  the  opening  of  the  Haymai'kefc  drew  near,  Mr. 
Mathews  removed  to  a  pleasant  lodging  in  Manchester-street, 
Manchester-square,  for,  of  course,  we  could  not  then  accommo- 
date our  hours  to  those  of  his  father  and  mother.  We  could 
neither  have  eaten  nor  prayed  at  their  time.  Dui'ing  our  stay 
with  them  we  all  knelt  down  together,  before  and  after  every 
meal,  while  old  Mr.  Mathews  pronounced  a  lengthened  prayer, 
and  hefore  bedtime,  of  course,  all  the  household  were  present. 

Although  we  removed  from  the  Strand,  I  was  almost  daily 
with  the  family,  and  perfectly  happy  with  them.  This  made 
my  husband  very  comfortable ;  and  his  liberal  father,  although 
he  would  not  see  his  son  act,  was  moat  anxious,  "  since  he  had 
embraced  such  a  profession,"  that  lie  should  prosecute  it  with  as 
much  credit  and  success  as  possible.  He  would  allow — nay, 
invite — his  son  to  give  him  "  a  taste  of  his  quality,"  and  com- 
placently listen  to  his  songs  and  stories,  now  and  then  laughing 
till  tears  poured  down  his  face ;  his  wife  was  equally  delighted. 
My  husband  had  once  drawn  from  him  his  slow  consent  to  go 
to  a  private  bos  at  the  Haymarket  to  see  him  represent  Mr. 
Wiggins,  in  which  character  his  face,  when  made  up,  so  much 
resembled  that  of  his  father ;  but  somehow  at  the  eleventh  hour 
he  repented — consistency  triumphed  over  inclination— so  that 
he  never  saw  his  son  perform.  Mrs.  Mathews  would,  I  am  sure, 
have  gone ;  but,  out  of  respect  to  her  husband's  opinion,  she  and 
her  daughter  abstained  from  visiting  the  theatre. 

On  the  15th  May  Mr.  Mathews  made  his  first  appearance 
in  London  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre,  in  the  characters  of  Jabel 
in  "  The  Jew,"  and  XiJiyo  in  "  The  Agreeable  Surprise,"  with 
the  most  unqualified  success.*  The  account  of  his  acting,  given 
in  one  of  the  newspapers  of  the  following  day  (all  of  which 
praised  him  highly),  stated  that  when  he  was  encored  in  his 
Hongs  he  produced  a  laughable  alteration  in  the  last  verse  on 
repetition,  which  caused  much  merriment.  This  was  a  novelty 
then,  but  every  one  will  remember  with  what  efiect  he  made 
such  variations  in  after  years  when  encored.  On  the  following 
night  their  Majesties  George  HI.  and  Queen  Charlotte,  and  the 

*  He  took  his  forewall  in  Yori,  in  the  cbaracler  of  Protein,  m  "  Family 
QnarrelE,"  and  Ealph,  in  "Look  and  Key." 
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five  princesses  and  suite,  were  present  to  a  repetition  (by  com- 
mand) of  the  first  night's  perlbrmanees,  which  went  off  with 
increased  effect. 

The  following  is  a  characteristic  anecdote  of  the  author  of 
"The  Jew."  Mr.  Cumberland  was  always  remarkable  for  hia 
fastidious  feelings  about  the  performance  of  any  of  his  charac- 
ters ;  and  at  the  same  time  for  his  courteous  desire  to  compli- 
ment everybody  as  much  as  was  possible.  He  had  been  attracted 
by  the  novelty  of  a  play  of  his  acted  in  London  by  a  company 
made  up  entirely  of  provincial  performers,  and  at  the  dropping 
of  the  curtain  came  round  to  the  green-room,  being  desirous  to 
express  his  approbation  of  what  he  had  witnessed.  EUiston  re- 
ceived what  was  due  to  his  really  beautiful  representation  of 
Skeva;  and  the  Jabel  of  the  night  entering  the  room,  dressed 
for  the  after  piece,  was  by  Mr.  Cumberland's  desire  presented  to 
him.  He  delighted  the  young  comedian,  by  assuring  him  that 
the  part  had  never  been  better  played  ;  and  that  in  figure,  dress, 
and  acting,  he  was  the  very  thing  he  (the  author)  had  intended. 
"I  wrote  the  part,  and  ought  to  know — it  was  perfect.  I  as- 
sure you,  sir,  I  never  wa-i  more  gratified;  but"  (with  irrepres- 
sible irritation^  "  you  spoke  so  low,  I  couldn't  hear  a  word  you 
said." 

Immediately  after  his  appearance  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre, 
Mr.  Mathews  naturally  made  his  old  manager  acquainted  with 
the  result ;  and,  in  the  plenitude  of  his  satisfaction,  described 
his  success  exultingly,  and  probably  in  very  animated  language. 
In  reply,  he  received  from  Tate  Wilkinson  the  following  letter, 
the  last  ho  ever  wrote  to  him. 

2t[r.  Mathews,  Saifmarhet,  London. 

Dear  Srs, — I  am  truly  pleased  at  your  success,  and  think  it  a  feather 
in  the  cap  of  the  York  company.  But  you  write  t«  me  as  easily  as  if 
I  was  in  a  recovered  state:  instead  of  that,  this  is  a  violent  fatigue. 
I  had  neiirly  90^.  Monday  night,  at  Leeds ;  but  I  am  not  equal  to  be 
pleased,  or  to  eat  anything — am  worse  than  ever.  Your  letter  is  now 
before  me.  I  cannot  get  through  it ;  yet  yoa  write  to  me  as  if  I  was 
as  gay  as  yoiu'self  I  want  not  to  see  any  July  Mickardt  or  OctaviaTis: 
not  but  tell  Mr.  Eiliston  if  he  can  oome  on  the  7th  Sunday  of  Trinity, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  nee  him.  Tell  him  to  write  by  return.  He  can  play 
in  London  on  Monday,  August  13.  Have  no  strength  or  time  for  the 
conip".     Am  wishing  good  health. 

Yours  in  great  pain,         Tate  Wir  * 

P.S. — This  a  great  fatigue  and  pain  to  me. 


•  Ta1«  WilldLson  died  on  25th  August,  1 
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Mr,  Mathews's  success  during  the  season  continued  evenly, 
until  Arthur  Griffinhoofe  (alias  George  Colman)  produced  his 
"  Love  Laughs  at  Locksmiths,"  in  wiiich  Mr.  Matiiews,  in  his 
first  original  part,  Sixk,  produced  a  very  great  effect.  The  song 
of  "  The  Farm  Yard"  introduced  to  the  notice  of  the  town  his 
imitative  talents  in  one  form,  and  the  change  of  appearance  ia 
the  second  act,  and  his  song  of  "  Unfortunate  Miss  Bailey,"  at 
once  establiahed  the  dependence  of  the  public  upon  his  powers, 
and  made  him  the  favourite  he  never  ceased  to  be.  Sisk  may 
he  recorded  as  his  first  great  part,  written  for  him ;  all  characters 
besides,  at  least  for  many  years,  were  in  fact  mere  outlines  left 
for  him  to  till  up  by  dint  of  Jiis  genius  by  authors  who  felt  it 
necessary  to  write  words  for  others.  One  of  his  most  popular 
characters.  Buskin,  in  "  Killing  no  Murder,"  was  almost  all  his 
own,  except  the  situations,  and  where  he  had  to  give  cues  to 
the  good  things  set  down  for  that  pet  with  all  comic  authors, 
Mr.  Listen. 

His  next  new  character  of  weight  this  season,  was  Mr.  Wig- 
gins, "a  gross  fat  man,"  in  the  farce  called  "  Mrs.  Wiggins," 
which  succeeded  so  far  as  his  performance  went,  and  was  for  his 
sake  often  represented,  though  the  piece  was  certainly  weak. 
His  dress  and  face  in  this  part  were  admirable,  as  well  as  his 
acting;  and  were  introduced  by  Hariowe  into  his  painting  of 
Mr.  Mathews  in  five  characters,  now  in  the  collection  of  the 
Garrick  Club,  with  the  rest  of  Mr.  Mathews's  theatrical 
gallery. 

At  the  close  of  the  Haymarket  season,  Mr.  Mathews  en- 
tered into  an  engagement  with  Mr.  Colman  for  the  three  fol- 
lowing seasons ;  a  conclusive  evidence,  it  may  be  supposed,  of 
his  success  in  London.  In  the  autumn,  he  proceeded  to  join 
the  Liverpool  company  for  the  ensuing  winter,  at  a  large  salary 
for  a  provincial  theatre.  It  was  then  the  property  ol'  Messrs. 
Lewis  and  Knight ;  the  Lewis  of  merry  memory,  and  Mr.  Knight 
(not  "  Little  Knight"),  the  then  popular  performer,  also  a  prin- 
cipal actor  at  Covent  Garden,  and  the  originial  Farmer  Askjield, 
in  "  Speed  the  Plough."  In  this  piece  Mr,  Knight  introduced 
the  Somersetshire  dialect  with  great  effect,  which  was,  I  believe, 
banished  from  the  stage  by  the  more  humorous  dialect  of  York- 
shire, which  Emery  made  so  popular,  and  left  as  a  sort  of  legacy 
to  all  succeeding  actors  of  countrymen. 

The  following  letter  from  Mr.  Lewis  will  show  the  estimation 
in  which  Mr.  Mathews's  talent,  even  at  this  early  period  of  his 
London  reputation,  was  held,  not  only  by  the  public,  but  by 
first-rate  professors. 
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To  Charles  Matkewn,  Esq. 

Liverpool,  ITth  August,  1808. 
Deae  Sik,— I  had  the  favour  of  your  letter,  and  am  happy  to  be 
nided  by  such  merit  as  jours.  I  have  the  book  and  music  of  "Love 
Laughs  at  Locli smiths,"  but  will  certaiulj  retain  it  till  jon  come  here. 
If  "Mrs.  Wiggins"  is  printed,  I  wish  you  would  desii-e  Mr,  Hill,  our 
copyist,  to  B«nd  a  book  down,  and  I  will  have  it  ready  against  your 

The  time  in  which  you  would  be  most  desirable  to  me  would  be  on 
Priday,  the  9th  of  September,  and  the  whnle  of  the  followire  week, 
but  I  fear  there  is  UttJe  chance  of  so  desirable  an  event.  On  the  19th 
of  September  Braham  and  Storace  make  their  fin<t  appearance,  and  I 
should  very  much  wish  you  to  he  in  most  of  their  operas — "The 
Cabinet,"  "  Castle  of  Andalusia,"  "  Family  Quarrels,"  "Siege  of  Bel- 
grade," "Haunted  Tower,"  &c.  "Ho  Song,"  &c.  "Grandmother," 
"  Prize,"  Ac. 

With  good  wishes,  X  am,  dear  sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

W".  Tho'.  Lewis. 

It  would  be  of  essential  consequence  if  you  could  play  here  (no 
matter  in  wliat)  on  Saturday,  17th  of  September ;  and  perhaps  Colman 
would  for  once  indulge  you  by  leaving  you  out  a  night,  wliich  would 
enable  you  to  do  so. 

It  is  rather  curious  that  Mr,  Lewis  predicted  that  Mr.  Ma- 
thews would  some  day  be  a  favourite  in  London,  in  the  same 
line  of  characters  which  that  great  comedian  then  sustained  in 
so  Tinriyailed  a  manner.  He  was  performing  his  original  part  of 
Tom  Shuffleton,  in  "John  Bull,"  and  observed  to  my  husband, 
that  it  was  a  part  he  should  undertake,  adding,  "  It  is  my  opinion 
that  it  is  in  your  line,  and  when  I  am  gone,  you'll  find  it  out, 
and  be  my  successor  in  ecceutric  comedy."  At  the  time  this 
wa£  said,  Mr.  Matbews  had  not  an  idea  that  he  could  possibly 
present  himself  in  such  a  part,  his  acting  being  confined  to  old 
men,  countrymen,  and  qumnt  low  comedy ;  he  was  in  fact  ex- 
ceedingly amused  at  such  a  prediction,  and  repeated  it  as  a  good 
jest,  in  a  few  years  afterwards,  however,  he  found  himself  sus- 
taining with  great  effect  Goldfinch,  Rover,  and  other  characters 
of  the  pame  east,  a  line  of  acting  which  he  probably  would  have 
pursued,  had  not  a  serious  accident  checked  his  efforts,  and  in 
his  own  opinion  rendered  him  altogether  unfit  for  the  drama. 

At  the  end  of  December  in  this  year,  a  letter  from  my  hus- 
band to  his  friend  Mr.  Litchfield  announced  an  event  which  it 
will  be  seen  gave  him  at  tlie  time  a  new  delight,  and  continued 

r  after,  without  a  single  drawback,  to  afford  him  the  greatest 
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To  John  Litchfield,  Esq. 

LiTerpool,  Decomber  2Ttli,  1803. 

Deae  JiCK, — It  ia  with  the  most  esquiaite  pleasure  I  inform  joii 
that  I  am  the  father  of  a  fine  hoy,  at  least  so  sajs  the  nurse,  who  wodld 
fair  persuade  toe  he  is  something  uncommon.  However,  both  mother 
a.nd  child,  thank  God,  are  extremely  well,  and.  to  go  beyond  the  usual 
phrase,  better  than  could  be  expected.  My  feelings  on  this  occasion 
jou  may  judge  of,  for  as  my  fear  and  anxiety  during  the  suspense  of 
yesterday  were  severe,  so  is  Uie  jo^  I  fee!  at  the  si^ht  of  my  child,  and 
safety  of  my  beloved  wife,  infinitely  more  delig-htful  than  any  other 
sensation  I  ever  experienced. 

I  am  happy  beyond  measure, — "  who  would  not  be  a  father  ?"  You 
will  perceive,  by  the  size  of  the  paper,  that  I  did  mean  to  write  a  long 
letter,  but  I  am  sure  you  will  excuse  me.  I  have  several  letters  to 
write  to-day,  you  may  suppose ;  tliink  of  my  parental  feelings !  You 
will  allow  that  this  letter  is  written  in  a  nappy  style.  I  am  much 
gratified  by  your  account  of  "  Love  laughs ;"  it  is  another  proof  of  the 
great  value  of  original  parts.  Bemember  me  most  kindly  bo  Mrs, 
Litiibfield. 

Yours  ever,        CHiBLES  MiTHEWS. 

Mr.  Mathews's  father  and  mother  were  highly  delighted  at 
the  birth  of  their  first  grandchild,  and  heartily  welcomed  the 
little  stranger.  As  a  postscript  to  his  daughter  s  tongntulations, 
the  grandfather  added  the  following  Imea 

Mt  deab  Chables, — Give  my  love  to  dear  Anne  and  tell  her  I  am 
happy  at  her  safety,  I  wish,  but  not  diLtate  that  you  nould  name 
the  chiid  either  by  your  own  name  or  mine  or  both  but  not  William 
lest  it  might  excite  your  mother  b  griel 

Yours  dear  Charles         J  Mathbws 

Without  hesitation  "  Charles  James  was  decided  upon  and 
the  tiuy  possessor  of  these  names  was  promi  ed  to  the  i  hurch  if 
he  inclined  to  that  profession  on  attaining  an  age  to  Lhoose  for 
himself.  The  announcement  of  this  intention  was  received  by 
my  husband's  parents  with  gratified  feehng,  hut  with  no  ngid 
dependence  upon  an  event  which  rested  with  the  young  man 
himself,  who  was  enjoined,  through  ua,  not  to  enter  upon  such  a, 

ErofessioB  unwillingly;  his  grandfather  adding,  "That  he  might 
e  a  good  man  without  being  a  clergyman  ;  but  to  force  him  to 
be  a  clei^man  might  tend  to  make  him  a  bad  man." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Ee-opening  of  tie  Haymarket  Theatre— Mr.  Bannister,  Jnn. — IDness  of  Mr. 
MatheWa  fether— Firat  appearance  of  Mr.  Mathews  at  Dmry-lane  Theatre 
—  Mr.  Sheridan  reading  the  part  of  Sir  Peter  Teosfe —"  School  for 
Friends" — Mr.  Mathews's  letentire  memory — His  introduction  to  "  Ana- 
creon  Moore" — Mr,  Eajmond's  proposal  to  Mr,  Mathews  to  tviin  Ijook- 
anctioneer. 

.At  the  accustomed  period  in  1804  the  Haymarket  Theatre  re- 
opened, with  the  addition  of  Mr,  Bannister,  jun.  (as  he  was  then 
distinguished,  his  father  being  still  alive),  Mr.  Colman  having 
previously  assured  Mr.  Mathews  that  this  engagement  should 
not  interfere  with  him  ;  but  that  he  felt  it  necessary,  from  the 
general  weakness  of  his  new  company,  to  obtain  an  additional 
prop  to  support  it.  Mr,  Colman  kept  his  word ;  and,  to  prove 
that  there  vuas  no  falling  off  in  his  attraction  with  the  town  in 
consequence,  the  following  observations  in  one  of  the  leading 
journ^s  appeared  (after  tlie  production  of  one  of  the  novelties  of 
,the  season,  "  Guilty  or  Not  Guilty  "). 

Of  the  actors,  Mathews  must  be  placed  in  the  foremost  rank.  To 
the  character  of  Triangle  he  did  more  justice  than  any  actor  of  the 
day  could  have  done;  he  wan  less  flippant  in  his  manner  than  Fawcett 
— equally  natural  with  Bannister — less  laboured  than  Mundeu  and 
with  a  felicity  of  countenance  that  predisposed  the  audience  to  mirth 
befoi'e  he  opened  his  lips, 

His  second  season,  indeed,  served  only  to  increase  his  popu- 
larity. He  fairly  shared  with  Mr.  Bannister  the  applause  of 
each  night;  and  in  every  new  piece  was  pointedly  considered 
hoth  by  manager  and  audience. 

So  rapidly  did  Mr.  Mathews's  popularity  increase,  that  an 
offer  was  made  him  by  the  proprietors  of  Drury-lane  Theatre 
in  the  course  of  the  summer  for  the  ensuing  season.  With  all 
the  delicate  secrecy  that  the  intimation  required,  he  was  told 
that  he  was  engaged  with  the  view  of  his  becoming  the  suc- 
cessor of  Mr.  Suett,  whose  health  was  precarious,  and  the 
duration    of  whose    professiona!  powers  was  consequently  ua- 
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certain.     Mr.  Mathews  signed  an  engagement  for  himself  and 
his  wife  for  five  years. 

During  this  summer  the  health  of  Mr.  Mathews's  father 
rapidlj  declined,  and  towards  its  close  he  was  so  strongly  im- 
pressed with  his  approaching  dissolution,  that  he  summoned  my 
husband  to  his  cottage  at  Whetstone.  A  most  affecting  scene 
followed.  This  good  man  felt  at  peace  within  himself;  he 
grieved  only  for  those  whom  he  saw  lamenting  at  the  thought  of 
parting  from  him.  Entertaining  a  blessed  hope  of  future 
happiness  himself,  he  desired  to  leave  all  he  loved  on  earth  in 
that  peace  and  goodwill  towards  each  other  that  he  had 
throughout  practised.  He  desired  to  read  his  will  to  his 
family,  and  to  be  assured  that  no  heart-burnings  or  discontent 
would  follow  the  distribution  of  his  estate.  It  may  he  imagined 
that  liis  liberality  and  the  many  calls  of  his  brethren  precluded 
his  leaving  any  considerable  property.  He  bespoke  my  husband's 
indulgence  for  having  divided  a  certain  portion  equally  between 
him  and  his  sister.  This  might,  he  said,  be  thought  as  unjust 
as  it  was  irregular ;  but  he  appealed  to  his  son's  generosity  not 
to  consider  it  as  a  proof  of  unkindness,  but  as  a  result  of  his 
reflection  that,  as  his  daughter  was  unmarried,  and  might 
possibly  be  soon  unprotected,  upon  the  loss  of  her  mother,  who 
had  been  a  great  invalid  for  years,  she  would  require  more  than 
he  should  otherwise  have  left  her ;  while  his  son  appeared  rapidly 
rising  into  easy  circumstances,  and  probably  would  sooa  find 
even  the  moiety  that  was  intended  for  him  of  little  moment.* 
It  need  not  be  added,  that  Mr.  Mathews  declared  himself 
perfectly  contented  with  his  father's  intended  disposition  of  his 
property.  After  this  the  good  old  man  seemed  to  be  better; 
and  though  he  continued  ill,  his  son  hoped  that  the  final  blow 
might  yet  be  averted  for  a  time. 

The  autumn  arrived,  and  with  it  my  husband's  first  appear- 
ance at  Drury-lane  Theatre,  on  the  17th  of  September,  in  the 
arduous  character  of  Don,  Manuel,  in  "  She  would  and  She 
would  not." 

Theatre  fioyal  Drurj-lane,  Sept.  ITtli,  1804. 
Last  night  the  lively  coraedy  of  "  She  would  and  She  would  not," 
was  performed  at  this  house.  The  chief  novelty  was  the  entree  of  Mr. 
llatiiems  in  the  part  of  Don  Manuel.  After  gaining  a  high  degree  of 
provincial  reputation,  this  gentleman  was  engaged  by  Mr.  Colmati,  and 
has  acted  with  great  applause  for  two  seasous  at  the  Haymarket.  He 
is  certainly  welt  entitled  to  a  situation  at  one  of  the  winter  theatres. 


*  Ihis  moiety  m;  husb&ad  neror  cl^umed. 
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Testy,  fond,  doting  o!d  men,  starved  lacqueys,  starch  sectarians,  and 
divers  other  eccentric  characters,  find  in  him  a  very  humorous  repre- 
Beutative.  Ho  has  the  rare  merit  among  comedians  of  this  cast,  always 
to  be  consistent  with  his  assumed  character.  If  he  he  a  Qualter,  he 
does  not  smoke  his  own  primness.  If  he  act  the  hoary  lover,  he  does 
not  seem  seneihla  that  he  is  making  himself  ridiculous.  He  is  perfettly 
free  from  grimace  and  eitravagance.  He  chose  Don  Manvel  very 
judiciously  for  hie  dibuf  on  these  boards,  as  it  affords  ample  scope  for  a 
display  of  his  peculiar  powers.  He  went  through  the  part  very  suc- 
cessfully, but  was  more  particularly  happy  in  the  scene  when  he  thinks 
that  ^1  his  cares  are  over  hy  the  itiarnage  of  bis  daughter  with  tha 

C tended  Don  Philip.  The  manner  in  which  he  dandled  his  pouket- 
idkerchief,  as  his  futnre  grandson  ta  spring  from  the  union  of  the 
two  females,  eonviilsed  the  audience  for  several  minutes.  His  reception 
vtas  flattering  in  the  extreme. 

The  melancholy  event  of  his  father's  death  precluding  a 
second  appearance  in  the  character  which  he  played  the  first 
night,  Mr.  Mathews  was  compelled  to  perform,  on  the  11th  of 
October,  Sir  Peter  Teazle,  in  "  The  School  for  Scandal ;"  for 
little  leisure  was  allowed  to  him  for  the  indulgence  of  sorrow — 
an  actor's  private  feelings  (happily  perhaps)  are  required  to  be 
merged  in  his  public  duties.  Sheridan's*  celebrated  comedy- 
was  to  introduce  to  the  town  that  charming  actress,  Miss 
I>uncan,t  from  the  Theatre  Royal,  York,  in  Ladi/  Teazle.  Mr. 
Sheridan,  then  proprietor  of  Drury-lane  Theatre,  expressed  his 
desire  to  Mr.  Mathews  that  he  would  allow  the  author  to  read 
the  character  to  him,  and  give  his  idea  of  the  manner  he,  Mr, 
Sheridan,  thought  that  Sir  Peter  should  be  acted. 

Mr.  Mathews  had  many  misgivings  on  this  subject,  and  most 
embarrassing  it  proved  in  the  result ;  for  eo  totally  unlike  was 
Mr.  Sheridan's  reading  of  the  character  from  every  other  con- 
ception of  it,  that  it  was  next  to  impossible  for  the  actor  to 
adopt  any  one  of  his  suggestions.  Had  it  not  been  known  that 
Mr.  Sheridan  was  the  author  of  the  play,  it  would  have  bei'n 

«  Kchard  Brinaley  Sheridan,  statesman,  wit,  and  dnunatist,  bom  in  Dublin 
in  1751,  and  educated  at  Harrow,  author  of  "  The  Bivals,"  "  The  Dueuiia," 
"The  Trip  tc  Scacbocough,"  "  The  CrilJo,"  and  "  The  SehooHor  Scandal," 
the  two  laat  being  pronounced  by  Lord  Byron  to  be  raspectivelj  the  bsst  farce 
and  the  beet  comedy  ever  produced  on  the  English  stage.  Sat  in  ParliaiQeiit 
as  member  for  Stafford,  Westminster,  and  Ilcbrater.  He  was  s,  most  gifted 
orator,  and  his  speeches  on  the  trial  of  Waireo  Hastmp  are  still  quoted  as 
models  of  eloquence.  Dissipation  and  extravagance  brought  him  to  ruin,  and 
he  died  in  debt  and  misery  in  1316. 

+  Afterwards  Mrs.  Davison,  a  most  admirable  actress  and  excellent  woman, 
who  died  duriug  thu  past  year. 
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difficult  to  credit  his  acquaintance  with  the  part  in  question. 
The  consequence  may  be  anticipated.  When  the  night  came, 
Mr.  Sheridan  was  dissatisfied  with  Mr.  Mathews's  performance 
(as  it  was  said  in  the  green-room  he  had  been  with  ecery  pre- 
vious representative  of  it,  including  King  the  original),  and 
after  the  second  night  Mr.  Wroughton  resumed  the  part,  taken 
from  him  by  Mr.  Sheridan's  desire,  and  given  to  Mr.  Mathews. 
Mr.  Sheridan  grumbled  with  Mr.  Wroughton's  performance 
when  the  play  ended  as  much  as  he  had  done  at  that  of  Mr. 
Mathews.  Notwithstanding  this  vexation,  all  went  on  smoothly 
when  it  was  over  and  Mr  Sheridai  in  ever)  instance  hut 
where  the  feelings  of  authorship  misled  1  im  was  a  great 
admirer  of  Wr  Mathews  and  couited  his  society  to  the  end  of 
hia  life 

It  WIS  not  to  he  expected  that  Mr  Mathewb  could  be  con- 
stantly ecplojed  at  D^lr^  lane  for  Mr  Suett  still  hved,  and 
Mr  Bann  ster  engrossed  almost  every  character  that  was  suit- 
able for  the  young  actor.  He  was  content  to  wait  "his  hour," 
and  good-humouredly  did  his  best  with  the  worst  that  was 
offered  to  him.  A  new  comedy,  written  by  Miss  Chambers, 
called  "The  School  for  Friends,"  was  about  this  time  put  in 
rehearsal,  and  at  length  advertised  for  a  certain  night,  but  had 
been  postponed  from  time  to  time  on  account  of  Mr.  Bannister's 
protracted  indisposition,  who,  from  increased  illneca,  at  the 
eleventh  hour  failed  them.  Mr.  Mathews  was  requested  to 
study  the  part  (a  very  long  one)  thus  resigned  by  Mr.  Bannister, 
and,  to  the  surprise  of  the  manager,  undertook  to  be  ready  by 
the  following  evening,  for  which  purpose  he  remained  up  all 
night,  and  went  the  nest  morning  to  his  single  rehearsal  perfect 
to  a  letter.  The  surprise  of  everybody  was  great,  ibr  he  could 
not  even  be  suspected  of  knowing  anything  of  the  play,  not 
haling  seen  any  part  of  it  till  his  tJsL  wib  given  to  hiai  * 

Mr  Mathews  a  study  was  always  remaikably  quick  and,  con- 
trary to  the  general  result  in  such  ca=e&,  his  retention  of  what 
he  had  learnt  was  as  remarkable  as  his  rapidity  in  acqmring  it 
I  have  known  him,  without  reiemng  to  the  book,  pertorm  a 
clniActer  which  he  had  neither  acted  nor  reiti  for  fiHsen  year* 

On  one  oi-casion  he  undertook,  at  the  Engh'-h  Opera  house, 
to  perform  his  previous  eutertainments  successiveh  durmg  the 
season      One  night,  not  having  looked  at  the  bill,  he  tot  Ulj 


a  Qnaker,  and  his  perfomiaDce  of  the  cbarftcter  » 
Dghoiit  the  run  uf  the  play. 
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forgot,  at  the  very  instant  he  was  about 
table,  what  he  had  advertised  himself  for  that  night,  and,  after 
a  moment's  embarrassment,  he  left  the  stage  in  order  to  ascertain 
which  of  his  performances  he  was  expected  to  deliver.  Having 
inquired,  he  immediately  returned,  and  proceeded  without  the 
slightest  difficulty  to  the  end. 

In  his  "  At  Homes,"  although  they  were  partjidly  derived 
from  his  own  observations,  yet  not  only  the  links  to  the  cha- 
racters, hut  certain  matters  supplied  by  his  authors  from  their 
own  fancy,  required  much  study  ;  yet,  during  the  sixteen  years 
that  he  presented  himself  in  successive  seasons  at  that  table,  he 
never  had  a  prompter,  nor  ever  once  took  with  him  to  the 
theatre  a  eingle  memorandum  or  note  of  the  night's  entertain- 
ment. Even  while  acting  in  the  regular  drama  he  could 
bear  to  he  prompted,  and  any  attempt  to  do  so  would  ha 
creased  his  embarrassment  had  he  been  imperfect.  I  remember 
an  instance  in  proof  of  this.  Early  in  his  London  engagement 
at  the  Hayniarket  he  had  to  perform  C)deb  Quotem,  in  "  The 
Wags  of  Windsor."  On  his  first  appearance  on  the  stage, 
instead  of  the  usual  address,  he  bowed  to  Mr.  Farley,  who  per- 
formed Captain  Beaugard,  and,  after  a  minute's  pause,  said  to 


"  Mv  name,  e 


Mr,  Earley,  quite  thrown  off 


his  guard  by  this  extraordmary  lapse  i 
esolaimed  quickly,  "The  devil  it  is!"  The  audience  laughed, 
and  Mr.  Mathews  was  in  his  turn  puzzled.  The  prompter  and 
the  performers  endeavoured  to  convey  the  right  speech ;  but 
they  tried  in  vain  to  "  give  him  the  word,"  as  it  is  called.  He 
eould  not  protit  by  their  efforts,  and  was  altogether  at 
At  length  his  own  recollection  returned,  and  he  proceeded  with 
his  usual  volubility  and  correctness.  As  Mr.  Mathews  never 
was  in  the  most  trifling  degree  addicted  to  the  poisoned  cup, 
this  was  remarkable.  He  could  never  account  for  it,  for  he  was 
not  at  all  in  a  nervous  state,  and  this  was  the  only  occasion 
upon  which  such  an  accident  occurred  during  his  professional  life. 

He  never  performed  his  "  At  Homes"  so  well  when  I  was 
present,  from  the  fact  of  my  being  acquainted  in  a  general  way 
with  the  matter  he  was  delivering.  It  made  him  nervous  to  see 
anybody  listening  to  him  who  had  the  power  to  correct  a 
mistake. 

In  the  October  of  this  year  Mr  Mathewi  agiiii  came  forward 
as  a  substitute  for  Mr  Oolhns,*  who  was  taken  suddenly  ill , 

*  A.  very  clever  actor,  who  died  earlj  He  »aa  the  mginal  MoA 
J>Bfe,  in  "The  Hcneynioon,  unci  previouslj,  Tintatfy  tiaami,  m  "The 
Soldier's  Dangh1«r  " 
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and  the  part  of  Robin,  ia  "  The  Prior  CUitn,"  was  announced  to 
the  audience  to  have  been  "  undertaken  by  Mr.  Mathews  frorn 
four  o'clooli  tlie  same  afternoon,  with  hia  usual  alacrity." 

All  this,  however,  was  wearing  away  his  first  hopea ;  and  at 
length  he  became  weary  with  waiting  only  to  take  the  place  of 
V  the  sick,  or  for  "  dead  men's  shoes."  Suett's  would  have  fitted 
him,  but  in  the  meantime  he  went  barefoot,  and  sorely  gravelled 
he  was  in  consequence.  He  looked  forward,  however,  to  the 
time  when  "the  dear  little  Haymarket"  would  once  more  open 
its  merry  doors,  and  there  at  least  he  had  a  set-off  to  the  annoy- 
ance of  being  put  in  the  background  at  Drury. 

Ihiring  our  first  or  second  year  in  London  we  met  Mr.  Thomas 
Moore,  for  the  first  time,  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Raymond  the 
actor.  Mr.  Mathews  was  in  high  spirits,  and,  being  charmed 
with  Mr.  Moore,  did  all  he  could  to  render  himself  agreeable, 
in  return  for  the  pleasure  he  received.  He  was,  in  fact  (to  use 
a  phrase  he  employed  upon  such  occasions),  "  upon  his  mettle" 
before  such  a  man;  and  Mr.  Itaymond,  who  dexterously  drew 
him  forth  to  great  advantage,  was  so  struck  with  his  power  and 
imagination  in  some  of  his  representations,  that  the  nest  day 
he  came  to  him  with  a  project  which  he  had  formed  after  hia 
guest's  departure,  8u^;ested,  he  said,  by  the  discovery  of  the 
very  peculiar  talent  Mr.  Mathews  had  displayed.  Mr.  Raymond 
then  proposed  to  commence  book-auctioneer,  as  far  as  capital 
went,  and  that  Mr.  Mathews  should  sell  the  works.  In  the 
event  of  his  consenting  to  the  proposal,  Mr.  Raymond  pledged 
himself  to  pay  him  500?.  annually;  or,  if  he  preferred  it,  to  give 
him  an  equal  share  in  the  profits  arising  from  each  sale. 

So  sanguine,  indeed,  was  the  projector  of  this  singular  specu- 
lation, that,  I  believe,  had  Mr.  Mathews  encouraged  it,  Mr. 
Raymond  would  have  doubled  the  temptation,  My  husband,  I 
remember,  urged  as  one  of  his  scruples,  that  the  moment  he 
should  be  required  to  stand  up  alone  before  a  crowd,  "  the  ob- 
served of  all  observers,"  his  confidence  and  powers  would  utterly 
forsake  him.  Little  then  did  he  anticipate  with  what  effect  he 
should  one  day,  "  singly  and  alone,"  confront  thousands  of  spec- 
tators, and  chain  them  together  for  hours  by  the  foroe  of  his 
extraordinary  genius. 

After  this  proposal,  a  sale  of  some  of  Mr.  King's  stage  "  pro- 
perties," as  they  are  called — namely,  his  Lord  Ogleby's  snuff- 
bosea  and  cane,  with  other  dramatic  valuables,  was  proposed  in 
the  theatre  amongst  the  performers,  for  the  benefit  of  his  widow, 
when  Mr.  Mathews,  in  jest,  proposed  to  become  the  auctioneer, 
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and  to  sell  them  upon  the  staa;e  to  liis  brethren.  This  jest  was 
tamed  into  earnest  by  his  being  unanimously  elected  to-  the 
post.  The  chair  belonging  to  Garelea,  in  "  The  School  for 
Scandal,"  was  dragged  forth,  and  the  auctioneer  pro  tent,  dis- 
posed of  the  articles  on  terms  far  exceeding;  the  expected  sum, 
aad  with  such  effect  upon  all  present,  that  again  poor  Mr.  Ray- 
mond's "  soul  wa«  in  arms,  and  eager  for  the"  sale.  Again  he 
wa£  denied.     It  was  not  to  be. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Mr.  Theodore  Hook's  farce  of  "  Calob  iim  who  can"- — Latter  from  Mr.  CoIoiaQ 
to  Mr.  Matliewa — Ventriloquy — Letter  from  Mr.  Young  to  Mr.  Mathews — 
Mr.  Mathews  meets  with  a  aevere  accident — His  re-appearance  at  Drury- 
lane  Theatre — Mr.  Mathews's  first  attempt  to  perform  an  "  Entertainment" 
— Mr.  James  Smith  and  his  letter — Albinia,  ConnteBS  of  Buckinghamshire^ 
Mr,  Ahraham  (Joldamidt — Mr.  Mathews's  introdnotion  to  the  Prince  of 
Wales — The  actors'  dinner  to  Mr.  Sheridaa— Mr.  Theodore  Hook's  extempo- 
raneous singing — Letters  from  Mr.  Sheridan  and  Mr.  Colman  to  Mr. 
Matheius — "  Twig  Hall" — Mj.  Liflton— ^Mies  Mellon  (aflerwardB  Duohass  of 
St.  Alban's). 

Tti  the  course  of  this  or  the  following  season,  the  farce  of  "  Catch 
him  who  can,"  written  by  Mr.  Theodore  Hook,  for  the  purpose 
of  bringing  in  juxtaposition  the  talents  of  Mr.  Liston  and  Mr. 
Mathews,  was  produced  at  the  Hajmarket  Theatre  with  sue- 
By  the  following  letter  it  will  be  seen  that  Mr,  Mathews 
continued  on  good  terms  with  the  manager  of  the  Haymarfcet 
Theatre,  as  well  as  with  the  public.  I  cannot  remembDr  on 
what  occasion  he  first  ventured  his  ventriloquy  before  a  London 
audience  (probably  on  his  own  benefit  niglit),  but  it  is  evident 
that  it  was  a  successful  effort,  and  considered  attractive  to  the 
theatre. 

26th  August^  1806. 
My  deae  MiTHEws, — I  am  dreadfully  gravelled  on  this  conclusion 
of  the  season  for  want  of  new  mutter ;  and,  as  it  is  occasioned  iu  some 
measure  li'oni  the  dulness  of  my  own  ninse  (which  has  shirked  me  in 
my  efforts  to  finish  my  farce),  I  feel  that  I  owe  the  more  to  my 
partners  to  do  all  that  can  be  done  during  the  remainder  of  our  term. 
Will  you,  under  these  circumstances,  repeat  jour  ventriloquy  on 
Saturday?     As  I  am  thrown  out  of  the  intended  play,  it  will  be  of 

Truly  yours,         G.  CoLMiN. 
To  Charles  Mathews,  Esq. 

Anxious  as  my  husband  had  long  been  to  get  his  friend  Mr. 
Young  once  more  side  by  side  with  him,  ho  was  neverthelesi 
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thwarted  in  all  his  hopes.  Mr.  Youtig  mamed,  soon  after  we 
left  him  at  Liverpool,  a  lovely,  amiable,  and  accomplished  crea- 
ture (Miss  Julia  Grimani).  This  lady  died  ten  months  after 
their  union,  learing'  a  newly-born  infant,  at  once  to  point  out  to 
her  hushand  the  cause  of  his  sorrow,  and,  after  a  time,  to  prove 
an  alleviation  to  it.  At  length  we  had  the  pleasure  of  perceiv- 
ing that  our  friend  had  so  far  regained  his  natural  huoyancy 
as  to  feel  once  more  a  lively  interest  in  his  profession,  and  to 
look  upon  his  child's  welfare  as  a  source  of  future  consolation. 

Soon  after  this,  Mr,  Young  finally  came  to  terms  for  the  en- 
suing season  with  Mr.  Colmaji,  and  made  his  first  appearance  in 
London  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre,  in  "  Hamlet,"  with  a  suc- 
cess ■which  his  subsequent  career  justified. 

During  the  Drury-Jane  season  of  this  year,  Mr.  Mathews  met 
with  an  accident  at  a  match  of  pigeon-shooting;  an  amusement 
of  which  he  often  partook  as  an  eseuse,  I  verily  believe,  for 
spending  the  day  out  of  town ;  the  sport  always  taking  place  on 
Bamet  Common,  the  neighbourhood  of  his  early  pleasures  and 
most  endeared  associations.  The  accident  was  thus  announced 
in  the  newspapers  :— 

We  are  sorry  to  hear  that  Mr.  Mathews,  the  aelor,  has  severely 
suffered  by  the  bursting  of  a  fowling-piece  on  Friday  afternoon,  when 
he  was  tempted  to  engage  in  a  match  at  pigeon -shooting,  near  Barnet. 
His  )ef^  hand  has  been  much  injured  by  this  unfortunate  acciduut,  and 
his  whole  frame  has  received  a  very  severe  shock.  A  similar  accident 
occurred  a  few  years  ago  to  JMc.  Bannister. 

He  returned  home  at  eleven  o'clock  at  night,  with  his  arm  in 
a  sling,  and  though  he  was  obliged  to  own  that  he  had  hurt  his 
hand  during  the  day's  amusement,  1  was  not  aware  till  the  nest 
morning,  when  the  surgeon  who  had  attended  him  immediately 
after  the  accident  came  to  dress  it,  that  anything  serious  had. 
occurred.  He  would  not  distress  me,  and  in  order  that  his  pallid 
face  might  not  shock  me,  he  had  walked  for  a  short  time  in  the 
street  where  we  lived,  imitating  a  mail-coach  horn ;  his  usuaj 
manner  of  announcing  his  safe  return  home  after  a  short  ab- 
sence, if  at  a  time  and  place  where  he  could  do  it  without  being 
observed. 

This  accident  proved  very  severe,  and  he  remained  under  the 
surgeon's  care  longer  than  was  at  first  expected.  A  new  comedy 
by  Mr.  Kenney,  then  in  preparation,  in  which  Mr.  Mathews  was 
required  to  perform  a  principal  part,  was  in  consequence  post- 
poned. At  this  time,  while  he  was  recovering  from  his  accident, 
apiece  called.  "The  Blind  Boy"  had  made  its  ajipearance  at 
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Covent  Garden,  with  great  Sdat,  and  he  felt  very  desirous  of 
seeing  it ;  but,  as  there  would  have  been  an  obvious  impropriety 
in  being  seen  at  a  public  place  while  be  was  supposed  to  be,  and 
was  in  reality,  imable  to  act  (for,  although  he  was  quite  well  in 
other  respects,  he  was  unable  yet  to  take  his  hand  out  of  a  sling), 
he  detenained  to  pay  to  the  pit,  believing  that  in  such  a 
dense  mass  of  people  he  should  escape  particultir  notice ;  and 
he  soon  felt  satisfied  by  observing  aJl  about  him  apparently 
strangers  to  his  person.  In  fact,  he  was  seated  among  persons, 
tradesmen  aa  they  seemed,  deeply  intent  upon  the  object  of  their 
visit,  and  utterly  unobservaiit  of  anything  but  the  stage.  One 
of  these  professed  total  ignorance  of  all  the  performers,  and 
threw  himself  upon  a  better-informed  neighbour  for  intelligence; 
BO  that  whenever  a  fresh  face  appeared,  he  applied  for  informa- 
tion        Who  IS  that*     he  would  say;  and  as  surely  would  he 

to  whom  the  question  was  put  answer  confidently,  Mr. ,  or 

Jlisa being  alwavs  wrong  in  the  name  he  gave.      This   - 

"learned  Theban  nas  a  sort  of  animal  who  deemed  anything 
better  than  to  confebs  himsojf  ignorant  upon  any  point ;  there- 
fore he  contmued  to  misinform  his  simple  and  conliding  friend, 
who  was  satished  at  the  close  of  the  play  that  he  had  been 
gratified  by  the  performance  of  Mr.  Fawcett  in  Hamlet,  Mr. 
Kemble  in  Sasejicraniz,  Simmonds  in  the  Ghost,  Cooke  in  Polo- 
nius,  and  Mrs.  Siddons  as  Ophelia,  &e.  All  this  had  fidgeted 
Mr.  Mathews  throughout  the  play  very  much,  and  nothing  but 
his  desire  to  remain  unnoticed  prevented  him  from  setting  his 
neighbour  right.  At  last  the  afterpiece  began,  and  he  was 
obligedto  hear  Miss  DeCamp,in  the  £o^,calledCharlesKerable; 
Miss  Norton,  Mrs.  Davenport ;  Fawcett,  Emery ;  and  Liston, 
Dignum ;  and  so  on.  This,  too,  he  bore ;  but  at  last  he  was 
touched  to  the  quick  by  hearing  his  own  name  given  to  some 
Bubordinate  person  in  the  theatre ;  and  in  an  evil  moment  be 
observed  with  annoyance,  pretty  visible  to  his  neighbour,  "  No, 

no,  sir,  not  Mathews,  that  is  Mr.  ."     The  man  turned 

short  round  at  this  correction,  somewhat  impatiently,  and  looked 
his  corrector  in  the  face,  as  if  with  an  intention  of  out-facing 
his  assertion ;  but  in  a  moment  his  sternness  relaxed — his  per- 
tinacity vanished— his  compressed  lips  distended  into  a  smile  of 
awakened  recollection,  and  with  a  significant  blink  of  his  eye 
he  said,  "  Why,  you  are  Mathews !  I  knowed  you  the  mo- 
ment you  spoke,  by  your  wry  mouth !"  Indeed,  it  soon  became 
difficult  for  him  to  move  anywhere  without  being  recognised. 
In  proportion  as  he  became  known,  his  natural  shyness  increased, 
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and  bis  dislike  of  being  noticed  in  public  out  of  his  profession, 
or  by  Btrangers,  was  always  a  serious  drawback  to  his  enjoy- 
In  the  course  of  this  winter,  1808,  Mr.  Mathews  conceived 
the  idea  of  performing  "  An  Entertainment ;"  yet,  doubting  the 
I)ossibility  of  one  pair  of  lungs  being  able  to  furnish  strength 
sufficient  for  three  consecutive  hours'  exertion,  "  the  occasional 
assistance  of  Mrs.  Mathews  in  the  vocal  department"  was  called 
in  as  a  make-weight ;  and,  as  the  entertainment  was  only  in- 
tended to  be  represented  in  Yorkahire,  where  I  had  been  always 
received  with  partiality,  such  an  auxiliary  was  not  altogether 
insignificant  to  the  end  desired. 

Our  friend  Mr,  James  Smith  kindly  undertook  to  write  some 
songs  suitable  to  Mr.  Mathews's  peculiar  powers,  and  to  link 
together  certain  descriptions,  which  he  had  heard  him  give,  of 
eccentric  characters,  manners,  and  ventriloquy.  So  excellent 
was  the  whole  that  it  proved  brilliantly  successful,  and  this  first 
effort  of  actor  and  author,  after  ten  years,  became  the  foundation 
of  that  extraordinary  series  of  "  At  Homes"  upon  which  my 
husband's  great  professional  reputation  was  perfected.  Amongst 
the  songs,  "  The  Mail  Coach"  and  "  Bartholomew  Fair,"  which 
Mr.  Mathews  afterwards  gmig  till  all  playgoers  were  familiar 
with  them,  were  the  most  popular ;  and,  though  introduced  so 
long  ago  and  on  every  possible  occasion,  they  were  as  full  of 
point  and  attraction  in  the  year  1818  as  if  then  heard  for  the 
first  time. 

As  this  entertainment  was  so  important  in  my  husband's 
theatrical  career,  I  will  annex  the  first  bill  ever  published  of 
"The  Mail  Coach  Adventures." 

By  permission  of  the  Right  WorsliipM  the  Mayor. 
Theatre  Royal,  Hull. 
On  Wednesday  evening,  April  12th,  1808,  Mr  and  Mrs  Mathews, 
of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Drurj  lane  Mi  Mathews  (with  the  otcisional 
assistance  of  Mrs  Mathewi  m  the  vocal  department)  will  eihibit  an 
entire  "New  Entertainment  (onsisting  of  recitations,  ioiigs,  mu- 
tations, ventriloquy,  Ac ,  entitled 


Past  Fiest. — Eecitation  Introductory  address,  general  improve- 
ment in  the  conveyance  of  live  Inmbei,  as  exemplified,  in  the  progress 
of  heavy  coach,  light  coach,  and  mail  whmiaicil  de^cuptun  of  an 
expedition  to  Bipntford  Song  "Hail  Coauh  Rei-itation  De- 
scription  of  the  Paosengera,   liaping  hdy,  Prenthman  and  cntio  m 
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black.  Song !  "  Tweiitj-four  Lord  Mayors'  Shows."  Recitation : 
Breaking  of  a  sprine;  passengers  at  Highgate;  the  Uf«ravy  butcher, 
Socrates  in  the  shitnibles ;  learning  bett«r  than  house  or  land.  Song : 
"  William  and  Jonathan."  Eedtation :  Definition  of  "  Les  Belles 
Lettrea;"  Frenuk  poets;  rhyming  defended.  Song:  Cohbler  a  la 
Pran9(iise."  Theatrical  criticism :  Dimensions  of  Drary-lane  stage ; 
critio  put  to  flight  by  two  puns;  imitation  of  an  election  orator; 
scramUe at  supper ,  drunken  Carrner;  cross  readings.  Sung:  "Lodg- 
ingii  for  Single  Gentlemen."  Recit«.tian ;  Wandering  patentee ;  Mrs. 
Mathews's  introductory  address.  Song:  "Mi^.  Mathews."  Reci- 
tation: Diatt^e;  Mrs.  M.  and  Nicky  Numskull;  duett;  harmony 
and  discord  (from  Music  Mad).  Song:  "The  Yorkshire  Beauty,  or 
the  Misfortune  of  being  handsome." 

Between  the  first  and  second  parts,  Shield's  celebrated  song  of 
"  Heigho,"  by  Mrs.  Mathewa. 

Pabt  Second. — Recitation  ;  Digression  c 
whimsical  trial ;  Goody  Grim  vfiraua  Lapston 
j>i^.  Song:  "The  Assizes."  Recitation:  Quaker's  tour  to  Gretna; 
imitation  of  an  idiot  catching  a  fly.  Song:  Mrs.  Mathews,  "Poor 
Idiot  Boy."  Recitation  and  song:  "Gamut  and  Quashee,  or  Panto- 
mime better  than  Speech."  Recitation  :  Justice  deaf;  imitation  of 
"  Fond  Barney ;"  highway  robberies;  Quaker's  precaution ;  Capt.  Mao 
Jumble  from  Tipperary,  his  history.  Song :  "  Whiskey  and  Gun- 
powder." Ventriloquy,  or  Little  Tommy,  Songi  Mrs.  M.  "The 
Tuneftil  Lark."  Recitation:  Mac  Jumble's  Amours;  Quakers  over- 
taken; ostler's  soliloquy.  Song:  "The  Exciseman."  Recitation:  A 
bull;  mountebank's  harangue.  Song:  "Quack  Doctor."  Recitation: 
A  French  Irishman ;  unespected  discovery;  a  battle;  spider  and  spy; 
description  of  a  fair;  Mr.  Punch;  Yorkshire  giant;  wild-beast  man. 
Song:  "Bartholomew  Fair."  Recitation:  Bull  the  second;  York 
Minster ;  arrival  at  York ;  joarney  ends.     Imitations  of  some  of  the 

Sincipal  London  performers ; — Mr,  ICemble,  Mr.  Lewis,  Mr.  Bannister, 
r.  Kelly,  Mr.  Cooke,  Mr.  Fawcett,  Mr,  Indedon,  Mr.  King,  Mr. 
Munden,  Mr.  Blanchard,  Mr.  Braham,  and  the  late  Mr.  Suett.  Con- 
cluding Address. 

How  deeply  indebted  my  husband  considered  himself  to  Mr. 
Snnith  for  connecting  and  applying  in  so  masterly  a  manner  the 
matter  which  was  before  him,  and  for  the  humorous  songs, 
written  so  admirably  to  display  the  original  powers  of  the 
singer,  maybe  imagined,  "The Mail CoacU"  and  "Bartholomew 
Fair"  were  the  first  of  their  class,  and  might  be  said,  like  the 
two  bags  of  gold,  to  be  the  fruitful  parents  of  many  more,  well 
known  to  the  public  as  belonging  peculiarly  to  Mr.  Mathewa. 

For  this  invaluable  service  Mr.  Smith  declined  anything  tike 
payment,  and  would  at  length  only  allow  my  husband  to  present 
him  with  some  trivial  remembrance.     Mr,  Smith's  acknowledg- 
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ment  of  this  trifle  offers  so  agreeable  an  evidence  of  his  liberal 
feelings,  and  his  friendship  for  my  husband,  that  I  cannot  resist 
inserting  it  here. 

Basingball-street,  July  8th,  1808. 
Many  thatika,  my  dear  sir,  for  your  present.    Your  kindness  has 
caused  you  to  overrate  my  poor  abilities  i  though  you  do  no  more  than 
justice  to  the  alacrity  with  which  I  endeavoured  to  serve  one  for  whose 

rivate  worth  and  professional  talents  I  entertain  so  high  an  esteem, 
barely  supplied  the  outline,  your  imitativ-e  skill  supplied  the  colouring 
and  finish. 

Had  I  leisure  for  the  undertaking,  I  certainly  should  endeavour  to 
exhibit  your  powem  in  a  more  dramatic  form,  and  transplant  my  weak 
pen  from  the  lecture-room  to  the  stage;  but  other  avocations  prevent 
such  an  attempt. 

It  is  rather  a  novel  cafe,  that  the  "pursuit  of  the  law"  should  save 
a  man  from  damnation. 

With  best  compliments  to  Mrs.  Mathews,  believe  me. 

Dear -sir,  very  truly  yours,        James  Smith. 
1o  Cbaries  Mstbewe,  Esq. 

At  this  early  period  Mt.  Mathews's  peculiar  powers  in  private 
life  were  talked  of,  and  he  was  sought  by  all  party-giving  ladies 
and  lion'providers.  Innumerable  were  the  applications  "  to 
know  Mr.  Mathews's  terms  for  an- evening,"  and  to  beg  his 
company,  every  one  of  which  drew  from  him  a  rdiisal  to  visit 
the  person  so  applying  on  any  tenns. 

Albinia,  CountMs  of  Bueiinghamshive,  was  one  of  his  ad- 
mirers, who  almost  persecuted  him,  and  he  tried  all  possible 
means  to  check  her  wish  to  lionize  bim  on  all  occasions.  In  so 
many  unpleasant  situations,  indeed,  did  she  place  him,  that  at 
last  he  determined  to  decline  the  next  invitation,  and  wrote  a 
Bote  excusing  himself  on  the  plea  that  his  health  did  not  admit 
of  any  exertion  out  of  his  profession;  Lady  Buckinghamshire 
was,  as  he  expected,  much  offended,  and  in  a  neat  equivoque 
made  him  understand  that  she  was  not  deceived  by  his  excuse. 
Her  reply  was  briefly — "  Lady  Buckinghamshire's  compliments 
to  Mr.  Mathews,  and  is  vfry  sorry  to  find  him  so  indifferent." 

About  this  period  Mr.  Mathews  first  saw  the  Prince  of  Wales 
at  a  fete  given  to  his  Royal  Highness  by  Mr.  Abraham  Gold- 
smidt,  at  Merton.  My  husband  at  flrst  hesitated  to  accept  the 
invitation,  and  for  some  time  balanced  between  his  desire  to 
meet  the  great  personage  he  much  wished  to  see,  and  the  fear 
that  he  might  be  asked  for  the  purpose,  when  there,  of  con- 
tributing towards  his  entertainment.  He  consulted  Mr.  Braham, 
who  removed  his  fears,  telling  him  that  he  believed  Mr.Goldsmidb 
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invited  him  because  he  had  met  him  it  iiis  brother's,  Mr. 
Benjamin  Goldsmidt  (to  whose  flmll^  Mr  Mathews  was  much 
attached),  and  out  of  respect  to  hia  pmate  as  well  as  professional 
character.  The  invitation  was  therefore  acetpted,  and  no  indi- 
cation was  given  of  any  such  design  as  mj  husband  had  at  first 
suspected.  At  supper  he  managed  to  sit  neit  to  Mr,  Braham 
at  a  table  remote  from  that  at  which  the  Prince  sat,  and  where 
several  of  his  familiar  friends  were  aJ^o  ass-embled.  All  appre- 
hensions of  any  annoyance  ha\ing  lonjj  before  subsided,  he  was 
cheerfully  enjoying  himself  with  hu  fiienda,  when  he  felt  a  tap 
npon  his  shoulder,  and  received  the  next  moment  an  intimation 
in  the  following  form  from  his  host :  "  Mr.  Mathews,  you  must 
go  with  me  to  the  other  table ;  the  Prince  wants  you."  To  this 
curious  mode  of  address  my  husband  replied,  "  Impossible,  Mr. 
Goldsmidt ;  I  cannot  think  of  going."  "  But,"  added  his  host, 
"  he  has  aslsed  for  you  ;  you  must  go,"  meaning  to  say,  "  eti- 
quette requires  you  to  obey  the  command  of  royalty."  Poor 
Mr.  Mathews  sickened  at  the  thought,  and  appealed  to  Braham, 
who  gravely  filled  up  the  measure  of  his  discontent  hy  coolly 
replying,  "  You  must  go."  Accordingly,  away  he  went  with 
his  host,  who  left  him  near  the  table  where  the  royal  guest  was 
seated.  He  was  hesitating  what  to  do  (for  there  was  no  vacant 
seat),  when.  Mr.  Goldsmidt  rqoined  him,  and  with  less  delicacy 
than  eagerness  to  gratify  his  Royal  Highness,  called  out  aloud, 
"  Mr.  Mathews,  Mr.  Mathews,  stand  opposite  the  Prince — stand 
opposite ;  the  Prince  wants  to  look  at  you !"  His  Royal  High- 
ness seemed  quite  shocked  at  this  rather  coarse  version  of  his 
desire,  and  did  not  at  the  moment  foi^et  that  he  was  England's 
gentleman,  for,  with  a  hurried  and  even  embarrassed  manner,  he 
said,  as  he  bent  forward  across  the  table,  "  I  am  very  happy  to 
be  introduced  to  you,  Mr.  Mathews,  hat  there's  no  seat  on  that 
side."  The  Prince  then  turned  to  Mr.  Sberidan,  who  was  next 
him,  and  said,  "  Sheridan,  can't  we  make  a  seat  for  Mathews 
l>etween  us  ?"  at  the  same  time  contracting  his  own  and  making 
a  space,  he  pressed  my  husband  between  himself  and  Mr. 
Sheridan.  This  was  an  instance  of  good-hearted  politeness  to 
the  person  he  had  been  the  means  of  distressing  which  endeared 
bim  to  Mr.  Mathews  ever  after.  The  Prince  soon  drew  him  out 
in  many  things,  of  which  he  professed  to  have  heard  a  great 
deal,  and  which  Mr,  Mathews  could  not  have  attempted  before 
him  under  less  judicious  and  delicate  influence,  and  the  rest  of 
the  evening  proved  very  gratifying  to  the  actor. 

It  was  about  this  period  that  my  husband  first  became  inti- 
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mate  with  Mr.  Theodore  Hook.*  The  election  for  Westminster 
had  recently  taken  place,  and  Mr.  Sheridan  was  chosen  one  of 
its  representatives,  on  which  occasion  the  actors  of  Drurj-lane 
celebrated  their  proprietor's  triumph  by  giving  him  a  dinner 

*T 
tfae  si  ^  . 

centurj,  wae  bom  on  23nd  September,  1788,  aud  educated  at  Harrow  at  the 
eaiue  time  as  Lord  Bjron.  At  the  af;e  of  sisteen  he  commenoed  writing  for 
the  Btage,  and  with  almost  uuvaryiag  sticceas.  His  wODdroua  powers  of 
repartee  and  jndicionH  play  upon  worda — alioTe  all,  his  gift  of  improvising 
versea  and  coDstracting  riifmes  oa  ihe  mvet  out-of-the-way  words  and  ou  the 
names  of  the  beat-inown  people,  caused  him  to  heconie  a  welcome  gueat  in  the 
beat  Bociet;  of  the  day.  Campbell  the  poet  spoke  of  him  as  "  a  wonderful 
creature,"  Coleridge  declared  lim  to  be  "  ns  true  a  genius  as  Dante,"  and  at 
Inat  he  was  brought  under  tlie  notice  of  the  Prince  fiegent,  who  was  so 
charmed  with  his  eomio  singing  and  extempore  verse^iDakiiig,  as  to  prociirs 
him  the  situation  of  Aceountant-General  and  Treasurer  of  the  Mauritina,  with 
a  aalarj  of  2000/.  a  year.  At  the  Mauritius  he  remained  fiye  years,  living  in 
the  gayest  and  most  extravagant  manner,  but  at  the  end  of  that  periad  a 
scrutiny  of  the  public  accounts  was  made  by  a  committee  of  inquiry,  and  gross 
defalcationti  were  iliacovered  in  the  treasurer's  books.  The  deficit  was  for  a 
very  large  amount,  and  aa  Mr.  Hook  was  responsible,  he  was  arrested  and 
sliipped  off  to  England,  On  his  arriva),  the  aocounta  were  examined,  and  tJiB  late 
treasurer  was  deeiared  by  the  Board  of  Credit  to  be  liable  for  9000;.,  fm  amount 
which  he  of  course  had  not  the  means  of  paying,  and  he  was  accordingly 
lodged  in  the  King's  Bench,  where  he  remained  for  two  years.  In  Mardi, 
1825,  Mj.  Hook  was  set  at  liberty,  but  informect  that  he  was  "in  no  ijegree 
exonerated  from  his  liability  to  the  debt,  if  he  should  hereafter  have  the  means 
of  diecbarging  it."  Upon  his  arrival  in  England  he  recommenced  dramatje 
tmting,  and  began  to  contribute  to  newspapers  and  magazines.  In  the  year 
1320  he  established  the  John  Bvll,  and  in  a  few  veeks,  by  the  combined  force 
of  great  talent  and  unblushing  effrontery  and  personality,  he  rendered  it  the 
great  oi^n  of  George  the  Foui-tb  and  the  Tories,  and  the  terror  of  Queen 
Caroline  and  lie  Whigs.  In  the  year  1824  he  commenced  his  career  as  a 
novelist  by  the  pubiication  of  "  Sayings  and  Doings,"  to  which  were  added  in 
successive  years  "MaiLwell,"  "The  Parson's  Danghter,"  "  Love  and  Pride," 
"  Gilbert  Gumey,"  "  Gurney  Married,"  "Jack  Brag,"  "Births,  Deaths,  and 
Maniages,"  and  "  Father  and  Son."  Some  of  these  were  originally  pub- 
iished  in  the  "  New  Monthly  Magazine,"  of  which  periodical  he  became  editor 
JH  1830- 

From  the  time  of  his  liberalJoD  in  1325,  nntil  his  death  in  1841,  bis  life 
Tvas  one  round  of  dissipation,  high  living,  and  hard  work.  Courted,  flattered, 
and  demanded  in  the  highest  and  best  society,  loving  admiration  tike  a  girl, 
and  doting  on  pleasure  and  mischief  like  a  boy,  he  was  compelled  to  keep  up 
his  literary  engagementa  as  a  means  of  aubsistonce.  Afleranigbl  passed  in 
feasting,  gambling,  and  debauchery,  he  would  steal  two  or  three  hours  from 
his  fevered  sleep  to  dash  off  a  certain  number  of  pages  for  his  novel,  or  a 
certain  number  of  articles  for  his  newspaper,  and  then  again  plunge  into  the 
thousand  ineanitiea  and  vicea  of  tie  society  in  which  he  lived.  And  these  were 
not  exceptional  cases — this  was  his  regular  life  :  from  the  time  of  his  leaving 
prison  until  his  death  he  knew  no  other.     Of  course  iiia  writings  under  Euoll 
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at  the  Piazza  Coffee-house.  To  this  dinner  Mr.  Hook  waa 
incited. 

In  the  course  of  the  day  manj-  persons  sung,  and  Mr.  Hook 
heing  in  turn  solicited,  displayed  to  the  delight  and  surprise  oE 
all  present,  his  wondrous  talent  in  extemporaneous  singing. 
The  company  was  numerous,  and  generally  strangers  to  Mr. 
Hook ;  but  without  a  moment's  premeditation,  he  composed  a 
verse  upon  every  person  in  the  room,  full  of  the  most  pointed 
wit,  and  with  the  truest  rhymes,  unhesitatingly  gathering  into 
his  subject,  as  he  rapidly  proeeecied,  in  addition  to  what  had 
passed  during  the  dinner,  every  trivial  incident  of  the  moment. 
Every  action  was  turned  to  account ;  every  circumstance,  the 
look,  the  gesture,  or  any  other  accidental  effects,  served  as 
occasion  for  more  wit ;  and  even  the  singer's  ignorance  of  the 
names  and  condition  of  many  of  the  party,  seemed  to  give  greater 

oiroHmstauoes  were  no  criterion  of  Mb  natural  powers,  for  the  mete  vU  vitie 
had  to  lie  sustained  by  constant  dcSiUijhts  of  cbumpngiie  aad  brand;,  aad  the 
next  niorniDg's  reaction  was  fatal  to  any  effort  of  the  brain,  but  the  potatiuns 
Eerted  to  re-kigdle  the  brilliancy  of  his  spoten  wit  and  hia  oonveraationai 
vivacity,  which  were  anapprua^ihable  to  the  last . 

On  the  24th  of  AuguEt,  1341,  Houk  died,  bankrupt  La  purse,  broken  down 
iu  health,  a  premature  old  man,  with  a  most  brilliant  circle  of  acq.uaintance3, 
bat  without  one  real  friend-  Hia  effects  sold  fur  25001.,  which  sum  was  Imme- 
diately churned  by  Government,  t^d  a  sabscriptioii  was  set  on  foot  for  hia 
illegitimate  children  and  their  mother.  The  subscription  amounted  to  nearly 
30002,,  of  wMch  the  late  King  of  Hanover,  to  hie  credit,  gave  6002, 

So  lived  and  so  died  one  of  the  most  originally-gifted  geniuses  of  his  day, 
and  as  wh  regret  to  eoBfesB,  one  of  the  meanest  characters  that  time  has  ever 
produeed.  Sccopulous,  dishonest,  timeserving,  a  bully  to  the  poor  and  a 
ftuukey  to  the  rich,  lacking  tJie  principle  either  to  pay  his  creditors  or  to 
luarry  his  victim,  lacking  the  courage  to  take  up  his  position  as  a  man  of 
letters  on  the  strength  of  hia  talent,  and  content  to  fritter  hia  days  away  as  a 
buffoon  to  the  aristocracy,  this  gifted  man  went  to  the  grave  unhoncured,  nn- 
moucned,  unoaied  for.  His  novels  are  even  now  seldom  read,  hia  bone  mots 
are  even  now  forgotten  or  fathered  upon  others,  and  by  the  sueceediug  gene- 
raljun  bis  name  will  searoely  be  known.  He  was  perhaps  the  most  daring 
practjcal  joker  that  ever  existed,  and  hts  successes  m  this  way  are  embodied 
in  iJiepagesof  "(iilbert  Gurney,"  Of  his  jeata  it  will  be  sufficient  to  quote 
two  examples.  One  occurred  after  a  "swell"  dinner-party,  when  the  company 
were  dispersing.  "  Have  you  lost  your  bat,  Hook  !"  asked  the  Duke  of  Kut- 
land,  seeii^  Theodore  engaged  in  a  fruitless  search.  "1  have,"  replied  the 
punster;  "but  had  I  such  a  Belvoir  as  youi grace,  depend  upon  it  I'd  take 
better  cate  of  it."  The  other  was  delivered  at  my  own  christening,  at  whicli 
ceremony  Hook  was  present .  "What  arc  you  going  to  call  the  buy,  Fred!" 
&sked  be.  "Edmund  Uodgaon,^'  replied  njy  father,  "a^r  his  godfather's, 
you  know,  the  Hod.  Edniuud  Byng,  and  Hodgson,  the  Pale  Ale  brewer." 
"After  them  I"  retorted  Hook;  "then  yon  had  mncb  better  chiisteu  bim 
BsngoSHyiyorS.  Y, 
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facility  to  liis  lirilliant  hits  than  even  acquaintance  with  tliem 
might  haTe  furnished.  Mr,  Slieridan  was  astonished  at  his  extra- 
ordinary faculty,  and  declared  that  he  eould  not  have  imagined 
such  power  possible,  had  he  not  witnessed  it.  No  description, 
he  said,  could  have  convinced  him  of  so  peculiar  an  instance  of 
genius,  and  he  protested  that  he  should  not  have  heiieved  it  to 
]f\vi>  heen  an  unstudied  effort,  had  he  not  seen  proof  that  no 
■mtitipation  could  have  been  formed  of  what  might  arise  to 
iurnish  matter  and  opportunities  for  the  exercise  of  this  rare 

It  was  a  bnfflit  day  altogether,  upon  which  Sheridan  himself, 
however  shed  but  little  light.  He  made  a  speech,  which  was 
not  remarkable  for  any  of  that  briUiancy  which  he  was  wont  to 
strike  out  in  oratory.  In  fact,  he  was  seldom  t^reeable  in  the 
presence  of  actors ;  before  them  his  cheerfulness  and  mirth  (if 
they  eiisted  at  the  period  to  which  I  allude)  never  appeared. 
He  always  entered  his  own  theatre  as  if  stealthily  and  un- 
willingly ;  and  his  appearance  amongst  his  performers  never 
failed  to  act  like  a  dark  cloud,  easting  a  shade  for  the  time  over 
all  the  gaiety  of  the  green-room — a  place  generallj^so  delightful 
to  all  who  entered  it,  Mr.  Sheridan's  coming  "  displaced  the 
mirth,  broke  the  good  meeting "  of  the  time,  and  the  actors 
might  aptly  have  applied  to  him  a  passage  from  his  own  ad- 
mirable "  School  for  Scandal,"  and  esclaimed  as  he  entered,  "  Oh, 
here  comes  Sir  Peter  to  spoil  our  jdeas  t  y  "  f  h  vas  on 
these  occasions  almost  morose.  I  perfectly  11  m  ml  er  one 
particular  evening,   when  Miss  De   Cai  ;       ft  mewhat 

animated  colloquy  with  him,  closed  it  by  t  11    g  h  that  the 

performers  were  all  very  happy  before  he       t  red  tl  m,  and 

that  he  never  came  but  to  make  everybody  mf    t  bl   " 

Mr.  Sheridan  certainly  was  not  in  his  el         t  tl  Ithough 

himself  the  son  of  an  actor.  Not  only  in  this  place,  however, 
but  elsewhere  in  his  later  years,  this  great  man  gave  sad  evidence 
of  a  decrease  in  social  enjoyment.  He  drank,  even  where  ladies 
were  present,  inordinately  at  table.*  I  recollect  once  sitting 
next  to  hira  at  a  dinner-party,  and  his  fi-equently  talking  to  me 

«  Sir  Walter  Scott,  in  Lis  Difuy  (published  fiinoe  the  aboye  was  written,  in 
Mr.  Lcickhart's  life  of  that  great  uiau),  made  the  following  memorandum,  in 
reference  to  this  subject,  after  a  lieit  of  my  hnsband  to  Abbotsford. 
'^  Mathews  asanres  me  that  Sheridan  was  generally  yerj  dull  in  Bociet;f,  and 
sat  snllen  and  eilent,  swallowing  glass  after  glass,  rather  a  hindrance  than  a 
help  ;  but  there  was  a  time  when  lie  bro^e  out  with  a  resumption  nf  what  had 
been  going  on,  done  with  great  force,  and  generally  attacking  aume  pereon  in 
the  company,  aad  some  opinions  which  he  had  eKpressed. 
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tl  e  o  se  of  it  (knowing  me  perfectly  well),  and  soon  after 
tl  e  loth  was  removed,  my  husband  having  said  something 
wl  h  called  forth  general  mirth,  Mr.  Sheridan  asked  me 
n  hetl  el"  had  ever  before  been  in  company  with  Mathews  ;  if 
n  t  that  I  had  a  great  treat  to  come  !"  He  was  in  fact  very  fond 
of  mj  hu  band,  and  courted  his  society  often,  both  at  his  own 
table  and  elsewhere.  At  these  times  the  most  mirthful  feeling 
he  ever  exhibited  seemed  to  be  elicited  by  Mr.  Mathews's  efforts ; 
for  Mr.  Slicridaji,  lilce  all  men  of  great  genius,  had  a  full  measure  of 
respect  and  admiration  for  that  which  he  discovered  in  others  ;  but 
it  appeared  that  his  fine  spirit  had  so  far  lost  its  buoyancy,  that 
it  was  no  longer  able  to  keep  itself  up  against  younger  and 
fresher  minds.  Nay,  even  with  men  of  his  own  age,  his  wit 
could  not  compete  with  superior  animal  spirits.  Mr.  Colman 
perfectly  broke  him  down  by  the  force  of  his  vivacity.  ■  Sheridan 
had  no.  chance  with  him  in  repartee,  and  he  always  gave  up  to 
his  little  merry  compaiiion,  after  the  first  attempt,  in  which  he 
generally  failed.  His  genius  seemed  to  forsake  him  for  the  time, 
and  Mr.  Colman's  fire  appeared  to  blaze  the  brighter  for  being 
kindled  upon  the  embers  of  the  splendid  ruin  before  him.*  He 
always  felt  his  own  advantage,  and  was  more  brilliant  as  he 
found  the  other  more  dull.  Mr,  Colman's  joyousness  was  not 
met,  even  at  the  time  my  husband  first  knew  these  great  men, 
with  corresponding  feeling:  Sheridan's  fire,  though  not  his  wit, 
was  evidently  burnt  out ;  while  that  of  bis  charming  contem- 
porary proved  inestinguishahle  to  his  last  hour. 

Mr.  Sheridan,  in  these  his  latter  years,  seemed  tacitly  to 
admit  his  absence  of  power  to  keep  up  with  such  men,  and  to 
feel  that  depression  which  precluded  him  from  doing  himself 
justice  amongst  more  alert  minds,  though  always  ready  to  do 
honour  to  any  excellence  he  met  with.  He  was  fond  of  pro- 
moting any  occasion  for  mirth,  by  the  talents  and  exertions  of 
others,  and  many  intimations  were  received  by  Mr,  Mathews 
from  him,  when  any  plot  for  a  petite  comedy  entered  the  great 
dramatist's  head,  for  private  amusement. 

Sometimes  the  writing  of  these  little  despatches  was  so 
wretchedly  bad  as  to  render  their  meaning  unintelligible,  and  to 
compel  my  husband  to  take  the  notes  to  his  son,  Mr.  Thomas 
Sheridan,  for  translation ;  and  I  have  now  in  my  possession 
writings  of  his  containing  words  that  would  puzzle  the  most 
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ingenious  to  make  out  without  the  context.  I  rememheradroll 
fact  illustrative  of  thia.  One  night  an  order  of  Mr.  Sheridan's 
was  stopped  at  the  box-door  of  Drury-lane  Theatre,  and  pro- 
nounced a  forgery,  because  the  door-keeper  could  read  it ! 

RoTember  11th,  1808. 

Deab  Mathews, 

"  I  'gin  to  pull  in  resolutioa." 

Wlien  I  talked  of  holiday  Sundays,  I  felt  bolder  than,  upon  reflection, 
I  ought  to  do,  with  a  due  respect  to  the  regulations  of  our  college,* 
into  which  I  have  more  particularly  inquired  since  we  met.  Soanother 
day,  in  the  course  of  the  month,  I  will,  if  you  please,  attend  you,  and 
be  kind  enough  to  look  out  for  a  moon  for  me,  for  I  incline  to  the  party 
of  the  Lunatic:!,  and  am  no  follower  of  the  Prince  of  Darkness,  on  the 
King's  highway. 

So,  Sheridan  and  Hood  for  ever !  No  Paull !  God  save  the  King ! 
Bles!!  the  crier !    Huzza !  huzza ! 

G.  CoLMiN. 
To  Charles  Matiiews,  Esq. 

A  short  time  previously  to  the  date  of  the  above  letter,  my 
husband  had  taken  a  pretty  rustio  cottage,  in  one  of  the  most 
retired  lanes  of  Colney  Hatch,  where  he  nightly  drove  me,  even 
after  the  latest  performances  at  Drury-lane,  for  the  pleasure  of 
enjoying  an  hour  or  two  the  next  morning,  and  the  whole  of 
every  Sunday,  in  the  air  and  the  neighbourhood  no  interesting  to 
him,  Trom  this  spot  we  often  visited  his  late  father's  cottage 
in  the  rural  lane,  where  also  his  chapel  stood.  Mr,  Mathews 
had  even  a  boyish  delight,  tempered  with  much  tender  feeling, 
in  sauntering  near  this  spot,  sitting  upon  the  stile  opposite  to 
the  cottage-gate,  and  loitering  about  the  scene  endeared  to  him 
by  early  recollections.  The  above  intimation  from  Mr.  Colmac 
referred  to  his  first  visit  to  "Twig  Hall,"  so  named  after  its 
nominal  owner,  little  Charles,  who  had  soon  after  his  birth  been 
named  "  Twig"  by  the  same  sponsor  (Mr.  Litchfield)  who  had 
given  his  father  the  early  appellation  of  "  Stick."  The  Twig  was 
slight,  and  drooped  in  London  air,  so  that  a  more  healthy  climate 
was  absolutely  necessary  for  its  support.  This  little  box  was, 
in  fact,  considered  his,  and  all  who  came  there  were  but  children 
for  the  time  being,  and  confessedly  aod  necessarily  Twig's  play- 
fellows. 

EecoUection  revives  many  a  joyous  scene  enacted  in  the  nar- 

*  Mr.  Colman.waa,  it  was  Dnderstood,  at  this  time  confined  within  the  rnlea 
of  the  Bench  for  a  debt  oontraoied  bj  hU  father  to  the  fatter  of  the  perBon  who 
placed  him  there. 
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row  compasa  of  tliis  tiny  place,  in  whicli  as  many  delightful 
associations  were  formed.  There,  in  rooms  hardly  bigger  than 
cells,  would  friends  of  the  rarest  talent  unbend  and  revel  in  rural 
freedom  once  aweek ;  and  little  Twig  welcomed  his  guests,  under 
the  conviction  that  tbey  came  to  "pay  wis  him."  Amongst 
these  Mr.  Liston  (or,  as  Twig  called  him,  for  want  of  better 
pronunciation,  "  Misser  Liektoa)  was  an  especial  favourite.  One 
morning  after  breakfast  I  missed  these  two  children,  and  from 
an  upper  window  discovered  the  little  dot  with  him  of  lai^er 
growth,  earnestly  engaged  in  the  game  of  "  hide  and  seek,"  the 
latter  running  with  serious  aspect  from  gooseberry-bush  to  goose- 
berry-bush, calling  out  the  misleading  whoop !  to  the  urchin, 
who  on  each  intimation  trundled  its  tiny  round  figure  after  the 
sound.  I  could  not  suppress  a  laugh  when  I  saw  the  bigger  boy 
as  he  crouched  down,  quite  unconscious  of  a  witness  of  his  grave 
amusement,  dmw  out  his  snuff-box  and  take  a  pinch  of  snuff  to 
heighten  his  enjoyment.  This  indulgence  gave  time  and  oppor- 
tunity to  his  little  dupe  to  reach  the  spot,  with  a  scream  of 
delighted  triumph  at  the  long-sought  detection  of  the  hider, 
who  vainly  tried  to  escape  from  the  grasp  of  the  small  hand 
which  seized  his  coat,  while  his  turn  was  insisted  on,  and  Misser 
Lickton  was  commanded  to  turn  away  his  head  from  the  where- 
about of  his  co-mate  in  the  game  until  the  appointed  signal  was 

On  the  night  when  Mr.  Listen  led  forward  as  father  the  young 
man  whom  he  had  humoured  when  a  child,  the  "  Old  and  Young 
Stager' '  again  played  together  before  me ;  but  my  smiles  on  that 
occasion,  unhke  those  of  old,  were  mingled  with  tears,  for  I  sat 
alone,  and  thought  of  him  who  would  have  witnessed  with  pride 
and  gratification  the  triumph  of  that  night,  and  the  general 
kindness  which  greeted  his  son,  so  much  beloved  by  him.  What 
a  multitude  of  recollections  of  bygone  scenes,  and  sweet  asso- 
ciations, did  that  scene  bring  before  my  mind's  eye,  as  I  beheld 
the  object  best  and  dearest  to  me  on  earth  relinquishing  the 
profession  of  his  choice,  and  standing  forward,  untutored,  in  one 
of  the  most  arduous  nature,  even  to  those  who  have  studied  it 
with  care,  and  practised  it  from  their  earliest  days ;  and  all  this 
for  the  sake  of  his  mother  !* 

*  I  may  here  notice,  in  order  to  contradict  it,  >  report  tJiat  has  roade  its 
■way  into  the  Eeveral  accounts  which  hate  appeared  respecting  my  son's 
entrance  upon  the  stage — namely,  that  in  becoming  an  actor,  ho  opposed  the 
expressed  wish  of  his  father.  So  far  from  this  being  true,  he  waa  enooa; 
raged  to  adopt  it  witiiin  tLe  last  few  years,  for  hia  father  believed  that  hft 
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But  to  return  to  the  cottage.  There  often  might  be  seen 
Harriet  Mellon^then  a  jouthl'ul,  shm,  and  ticautilul  crtaturt ; 
she  would  come,  all  joy  and  simplicity,  for  a  day's  recreation. 
How  merry  and  happy  she  was !  perhaps  happier  than  when 
splendour  hedged  her  io  from  the  enjoyment  of  simple  pleasures, 
the  love  of  which  I  helieve  to  have  been  inherent  in  her  nature. 
1  see  her  now,  returning  from  a  tumble  into  a  neighbouring 
pond,  in  the  middle  of  which  her  horse  had  uneipectedly  chosen 
to  drink.  How  unaffectedly  she  protested,  when  dragged  out, 
that  she  did  not  care  for  the  accident,  and  walked  home,  though 

,  with  difficulty,  across  the  common,  with  her  muslin  garments 
saturated  with  muddy  water,  aad  her  beautiful  hair  dripping 
down  her  hack  !  How  we  laughed  while  we  afterwards  dragged 
off  the  wet  clothes  from  her  fine  form,  half  apprehensive  for  the 
consequences !  Then  again,  what  peals  of  merriment  attended 
her  re-appearanee  in  the  borrowed,  ill-fitting  dress  that  had 

,  been  cast  upon  her,  and  the  uncouth  turban  that  bound  her 
straightened  hair,  and  which  she  was  compelled  to  wear  for  the 
rest  of  the  day  !  What  amusement  her  figure  created !  how 
well  she  converted  by  her  good  humour  an  almost  serious  acci- 
dent into  one  of  general  entertainment !  How  many  other 
drolleries  have  I  seen  her  enact  at  various  periods,  in  the  same 
place,  my  husband  the  leader  of  such  revels  !  This  little  spot 
was  in  reality  the  sans  aouci  of  our  friends,  and  little  Twig  the 
presiding  deity  of  the  place,  and  the  epitome  of  fun  and  merri- 
ment ;  as  such  he  was  allowed  perfect  liberty  for  the  time.  One 
day  he  entered  the  room  with  his  hands  full  of  the  sibylline 
leaves  of  the  nursery — in  other  words,  half  a  pack  of  very  dirty 

paaaessed  tie  talent  to  excel  in  bis  ova  particular  line;  and  fearing  tbat 
the  pursuit  ot  architecture  was  not  likelj  to  enrich  him  for  many  yeare, 
eipresEed  hia  opinion  that  Charles  might  with  greater  advants^  appear  in 
public  as  an  actor.  It  wius  the  ton  who  'objected — nay,  sileaced  the  argn- 
ments  of  his  father,  &om  the  derotion  be  felt  to  tbat  profession  far  which 
he  had  been  educated ;  and  I  believe  I  may  asseit  that  this  was  tbe  only 
occasion  upon  which  bis  lather's  wishes  were  not  considered  commands  by 
him.  Theii  mutual  love,  and  I  may  add  esteem,  admitted  of  no  differences; 
their  affection  nerer  knew  an  hour's  interruption,  and  he  would  have  found 
■  it  as  impossible  to  bis  nature  to  fiy  in  the  face  of  bis  father's  commands 
^ter  his  death,  as  he  proved  himself  incapable  of  thwarting  (Jiem  while 
living.      This  eveiy  person  who  knew  them  can  testify. 

He  made  hia  first  appearance  on  the  7th  of  December,  1335,  at  the 
Theatre  Royal  Olympic,  after  little  more  than  a  fortnight's  preparation,  in  a 
petite  comedy  of  hie  own,  called  "  The  Hunchbacked  Lover,"  and  an  admirable 
piece,  written  for  (be  occasion  by  Mr.  Lemau  £ede,  call«d  ' '  The  Old  nnd 
Young  Stager." 
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cards,  which  he  had  abstracted  from  his  maid's  drawer,  and  with 
which  he  offered  to  tell  Miss  Mellon  her  fortune,  Borrowing 
the  cant  and  phraseology  of  the  owner  of  them,  he  foretold  that 
his  favourite  would  some  day  be  "  married" — not  to  Mr,  Coutts, 
the  banker — not  to  the  Duke  of  St.  Alban's — but  to  a  "  hand- 
some carpenter." 

We  ceased  our  intimacy  *vith  Miss  Mellon  just  as  she  became 
a  rich  woman  ;  but  in  after  years  we  never  glanced  at  each  other 
in  public  for  a  moment,  that  I  did  not  fancy  that  the  Duchess 
of  St,  Alban's  looked  as  if  she  remembered  these  scenes,  and 
felt  that  they  were  very  happy.  "  Twig  Hall,"  in  short,  was  a 
place  not  to  he  foi^otten  by  its  visitors.  Alas  !  how  few  now 
remain  to  dwell  upon  the  recollections  this  mention  of  it  is  cal- 
culated to  renew ! 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

"  TLe  Spanish  Ambassador"  and  hia  "  Inlerpreter. " 

Me,  Mathews's  various  powers  of  disguise  naturally  tempted 
his  friends  into  a  strong  desire  of  witnessing  the  effects  arising 
from  them  upon  others.  We  had  returned  to  town,  and  resided 
in  Great  Russell-street ;  and  as  our  only  wooded  view  was  the 
gate  of  the  British  Museum,  which  faced  our  windows,  my  hus- 
band took  every  opportunity  of  running  away  from  it  for  a  day ; 
and  it  became  a  sort  of  fashion  amongst  a  knot  of  his  male 
friends  to  make  parties  for  him  to  the  neighbourhood  of  London, 
where  good  entertainment  for  man  and  horse  was  to  be  met  with. 
At  one  period,  six  or  eight  of  these  worthies  determined  to  make 
a  trip  of  pleasure,  partly  on  a  water-excursion.  It  was  at  the 
time  when  the  excitement  prevailed  about  Ferdinand  of  Spain ; 
and  it  was  suggested  and  arranged  that  Mr.  Mathews  should 
travel  on  this  occasion  as  the  Spanish  Ambassador.  His  suite 
therefore  disposed  themselves  in  two  carriages,  "his  Eicelleney" 
dignifying  the  foremost  till  they  arrived  at  Woolwich,  the  place 
destined  for  the  first  halt.  Here  Mr.  Hill,*  one  of  the  party, 
undertook  the  office  of  interpreter,  and  he  speedily  whispered  to 
the  landlord  the  rank  of  the  personage  he  had  the  honour  to 
entertain  under  his  roof.  The  intelligence  acted  like  a  spark  of 
electricity,  communicating  its  effect  to  the  whole  establishment, 
and  setting  it  all  in  motion.  In  the  mean  time,  "  his  Excel- 
lency" sallied  forth  on  foot  with  his  suite,  in  oi-der  to  behold  the 
wonders  of  the  place.  His  appearance  in  itself  was  very  striking, 
without  the  quick-spreading  knowledge  of  his  rank.  He  was 
dressed  in  a  bright  green /roek-coat ;  his  bosom,  ornamented  with 
a  profusion  of  orders  and  ribbons  of  every  sort,  dazzled  the 
curious  eye  of  tlie  observer.     On  his  bead  he  wore  a  large  cocked 

*  Mr.  Thomaa  Hill,  proprietor  of  "  The  Monthly  Mirror"  (bo  often  sUnded 
to  ill  this  fairly  iia^es  of  this  book),  and  always  the  rarj  good  friend  of  my 
husliaud. 
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hat  with  patriotic  devices  affixed,  such  as  "Vna  Ferdinand!" 
upon  a  ribbon  of  purple  ground  in  golden  characters ,  and  "  liis 
Eioellencj"  also  wore  a  pair  of  green  spectacles  In  the  streets 
of  Woolwich  he  was  followed  and  cheered  by  all  the  little  hoys 
iQ  the  neighbourhood,  to  whom  the  condescending  Ambassador 
bowed  in  amiable  humility.  He  went  into  shopb  and  bought 
divers  things,  speaking  volubly  the  jargoQ  which  his  interpreter 
rendered  into  good  English.  At  last,  almost  to  "his  Excel- 
lency's" consternation,  a  communication  w  as  made  bj  the  higher 
powers  of  the  place  that  whatever  the  "Spanish  Ambassador" 
d  gi  d  t  t  w  uld  be  open  to  "his  Excellency's"  inspec- 
t  th  t  f  tl  day,  for  which  purpo=e  the  workmen  had 
d      d  rs       t  to  quit  the  spot  at  tiieir  customary  hours 

f      I     h        t    h  t  await  his    commands !      This  was  alarm- 

g      It     as  m        than  "  his  Escellenoy"  reckoned  upon,  and 

1  arf  1  w     tl     tl      ^ht  of  detection  under  such  a  distinguished 

k     f    tte  t  However,  the  Ambassador  graciously  ac- 

pt  1  th  p  if  ed  eshibition,  and  viewed  all  that  was  to  be 
th    1        h       of  surprise  and  commendation,  faithfully 

fce  p  t  d  t  th  mptrollers  of  the  works.  When  at  last  this 
1  di  d  d,  the  Ambassador  and  his  suite  returned 

t     t  k     tl  a      at  their  inn,"  where  the  preparations  were 

ind  d  pp  11  g  Every  hit  of  plate  that  could  be  got  fcoge- 
th  t      ly  h  1     ging  to  the  house,  but,  as  they  aftewards 

1  arn  1,  f  m  th  neigh bourliood,  was  displayed  in  goi^ous 
arr  y  t  ce  th  isit  of  so  distinguished  a  guest.  The  land- 
1  d  11  t  Ij  and  his  servants,  were  tricked  out  in  all 
their  best  attire  to  wait  upon  tlie  great  man,  whom  they  were  all 
drawn  out  to  greet  upon  his  return,  eourtesying  and  bobbing  to 
him ;  all  of  which  this  high-bred  man  and  illustrious  foreigner 
acknowledged  with  a  grace  and  condescension  that  won  allhearts. 
He  talked  unceasingly,  but  they  could  only  dwell  upon  what  his 
interpreter  was  kind  enough  to  render  intelligible.  Now  and 
then,  indeed,  a  word  of  English  would  gratify  their  tortured 
ears — "  Goodc  Englis'  pepel !"  "  Fine  houze !  "  Tanks  1"  and 
such  like  comfits  sweetened  their  laborious  attendance. 

I  cannot  now  recount  half  the  absurdities  "his  Eseellency" 
committed,  or  that  were  committed  for  "  his  Excellency,"  whose 
averred  habits  diifered  very  strikingly  from  those  of  the  Enghsh. 
His  Interpreter  informed  the  landlord  that,  amongst  other 
peculiarities,  "  his  Excellency"  required  every  article  of  use  in 
vast  quantities ;  hundreds  of  napkins,  spoons,  forks,  plates ;  in 
fact,  no  man  that  had  not  lived  in  Spain  could  be  aware  of  such 
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inonJinate  demands.  The  first  view  of  his  hcd-room  p 
"  his  Excellency"  an  illumination  worthy  of  victory.  Numerous 
wax-lights  were  placed  in  various-shaped  candlesticks  about  the 
cliamber,  and  about  twelve  dozen  towels,  piled  up  upon  a  table 
by  the  side  of  the  waahing-stand,  for  his  one  night's  use.  The 
Ambassador  ordered  about  him  in.  his  own  language,  which  was 
translated  according  to  circumstances  by  his  accomplished  fol- 
lower, whose  interpretation  sometimes  was  enough  to  overset 
the  gravity  of  any  hidalgo,  though  it  was  curious  to  observe 
that  everywhere,  when  only  a  solitary  advantage  was  to  be 
obtdned,  and  that  a<lvantage  reserved  for  the  great  man,  the 
Intej'preter  always  felt  under  the  necessity  of  explaining  that 
"  his  Excellency"  had  a  taste  for  inferior  things,  and  preferred 
what,  to  an  Englishman,  was  objectionable,  particularly  in  warm 
weather — namely,  very  small  sleeping-rooms,  short  and  narrow 
beds,  low  pillows,  &c.  Things  usually  disdained  by  our  higher 
orders  were,  in  fact,  matters  of  luxury  in  Spain  ;  consequently, 
the  said  Interpreter  enjoyed  the  superior  accommodation  as  a 
matter  of  duty  which  called  upon  him  to  appropriate  the  best 
of  everything  to  himself.  All  this  added  to  the  amusement  of 
the  time,  and  laid  up  cause  for  future  mirth. 

The  next  morning  the  farce  was  resumed,  and  the  same 
mockeries  repeated.  "  His  Excellency"  breakfasted  with  the 
same  ceremonies  and  results  as  at  his  previous  day's  dinner,  pre- 
ferring the  stale  bread  and  eggs,  and  resigning  the  new  to  his 
Interpreter,  &c.  Thus  "  perked  up  in  a  glittering  sorrow,"  he 
was  not  sorry,  with  all  his  love  of  "fun,"  to  see  preparations 
for  a  removal,  which  at  length  took  place  amid  a  crowd,  as- 
sembled to  see  "his  Excellency"  depart,  and  which  cheered  him 
as  he  drove  off  with  the  greatest  enthusiasm. 

The  water-escursion  followed,  and  a  small  fishing-smack  was 
hired  for  the  purpose  of  a  sail.  The  master  of  it,  a  simple, 
illiterate,  fresh-water  tar,  was  duly  impressed  with  the  honour 
bestowed  on  his  little  craft  by  the  noble  freight  it  carried,  and 
was  all  deference  and  delight.  The  Ambassador,  feigning  to 
suppose  this  little  dirty-faced  fellow  a  naval  hero,  expressed 
great  respect  and  affection  for  the  noble  "  British  Capitaine," 
while  he  directed  his  Interpreter  to  inform  him  that  he  should 
boast  of  his  acquaintance  to  Ferdinand,  and  predispose  the 
whole  of  the  Spanish  nation  in  his  i'avour.  The  old  man  shed 
tears  of  gratification  at  all  this,  and  "  his  Excellency"  would 
not  suffer  his  favourite  the  "  Capitaine"  to  move  from  his  side. 
Eefreshments  had  been  carried  on  hoard,  and  amongst  these  a 
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can,  said  to  contain  a  quantity  of  lamp-oil  for  "  his  Esoellency's" 
exclusive  drinking.  Everything  was  done  to  escite  surprise  in 
the  little  master  of  the  boat  that  could  be  devised  at  the  moment. 
One  thing  I  well  remember.  A  piece  of  an  apple  had  been  cut 
into  the  Ibrm  of  a  candle-end,  and  a  bit  of  scraped  almond  com- 
pleted the  deception.  The  Ambassador,  happening  to  drop  his 
toothpick  in  a  dusky  corner  ot  the  boat,  demanded  a  light  from 
his  Interpreter,  who  presented  him  with  the  above  preparation 
in  a  luminous  state ;  aad  "  his  Escellencj ,"  having  searched 
for  the  toothpick  and  found  it,  blew  out  the  candle,  and  after  a, 
minute's  pause  of  hesitation  where  to  place  it,  put  it  Into  his 
mouth  with  miconeerti,  and  ate  the  whole  of  it!  The  "Capi- 
taine"  looked  wonder  and  disgust  at  this,  and  more  especially 
when  "his  Escellencj,"  exprtssiiig  a  desire  for  some  lamp-oil 
to  wash  it  down,  a  glassful  of  yellow  liquid  was  poured  out, 
supposed  to  be  what  he  asked  for,  and  he  swallowed  it  appa^ 
reutly  with  much  relish.  Tlie  master's  chest  absolutely  heaved 
at  this  finishing  proof  of  a  depraved  taste.  However,  the  time 
came  when  the  Ambassador  and  suite  wished  to  laud  at  their 
dining-plaoe,  and  it  was  agreed  that  the  master  should  await  to 
take  them  hack  to  Woolwich,  where  the  carriages  were  left,  to 
convey  them  to  town.  "His  Eiccelleticy,"  however,  had  had 
enough  of  hia  empty  dignity,  and  hungered  for  the  solid  ad- 
■vantages  of  a  common  man,  of  which  it  was  the  fancy  of  his 
Interpreter  to  stint  him,  while  he  wanted  language  to  assert 
his  rights  and  wishes.  It  was  accordingly  resolved  that  he 
should  resign  his  honours,  resume  liis  mother-tongue,  and  leave 
h'    t'tle  behind  him.     DofSng  his  spectacles  and  medals,  and 


5  green  for  a  blue  coat— in 
If — !  e-entered  the  boat  as  a  stranger,  who  desired  t 
t  k  t  Woolwich ;  and,  as  it  was  understood  by  the  master 
th  t  h  noble  patron,  the  Ambassador,  was  not  to  return,  he 
ask  d  1  e  of  the  party  to  admit  the  gentleman  applying.  On 
tl  J  e  back  it  may  be  guessed  that  not  much  else  was 
t  Ik  d  t  on  boai-d  but  tlie  "  Spanish  Ambassador;"  and  as  the 
t  an  xpressed  an  interest  in  the  particulars  of  "  his  Excel- 
1  y  trip,  the  master  undertook  the  relation.  This  was  by 
f  th  b  tter  part  of  the  whole  affair ;  for  the  vanity  of  the 
poor  little  man  induced  such  exaggerations  of  his  intimacy  and 
his  favour  with  his  noble  friend,  that  my  husband  was  inwardly 
convulsed  while  he  listened  to  the  account.  He  described  "  his 
Escellenoy"  as  a  "  werry  personable  man — not  what  in  Hengland 
we  should  call  'ansome,  hut  werry  personable,  and  the  haffahlest 
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eretor  I  ever  seed  in  my  life !  Why,  sir,  he  treated  me  more 
like  a  brother  than  anythink  else ;  called  me  Captain,  and  pro- 
mised to  mention  me  kindly  in  Spain,  and  offered  to  interdoos 
me  to  King;  Ferdinand !  (But,  Lord,  I  couldn't  bear  to  live 
with  such  nasty  devils  1)  What  a  happetite  he  had,  too !  I 
couldn't  live  with  Spaniards,  I'm  sure,  if  they  all  eat  like  '  his 
Excellency.'  He  made  me  quite  sick,  old  as  I  am,  with  his  dirty 
Spanish  ways.  Why,  if  you'll  believe  me,  he  swallowed  at  one 
draught  a  whole  quart  of  lamp  ite,  and  eat  ap  a  large  tally  candle 
at  a  mouthful !  I  seed  him  with  my  own  eyes,  or  I  wouldn't 
have  believed  it.  I  seed  it  all  go  down  his  Spanish  throat !  I've 
since  been  werry  much  puzzled,  though,  to  think  whatever  he 
did  vith  the  viek  '  ' 

When  the  party  reached  Woolwich,  they  found  tJieir  carriages 
ready  to  receive  them,  and,  it  then  being  dark,  they  escaped 
further  notice.  But  the  visit  of  "the  Spanish  Ambassador"  was 
not  soon  Ibrgotten  there ;  and  though  there  was  some  after- 
suspicion  that  the  attention  of  the  resident  authorities  was  ex- 
pended on  an  impostor,  yet  the  name  of  "  his  Excellency's"  re- 
presentative never  transpired,  A  drawing  was  ordered  to  be  made 
by  the  "  interpreter,"  in  commemoration  of  the  event,  of  which 
my  husband  had  a  copy. 


In  apology,  if  it  need  one,  for  Mr.  Mathews's  early  love  of 
practical  joking,  hoaxing,  &c.  (a  species  of  amusement  very  justly 
placed  in  the  lowest  scale  of  humour),  1  think  it  fair  to  ui^e, 
that  at  the  period  these  scenes  took  place  he  had  no  other  oppor- 
tunity of  exercising  his  inherent  and  irrepressible  powers  of 
representation !  In  his  profession  there  had  been  no  scope  for 
their  display :  he  performed  only  in  the  regulai-  routine  of  plays 
and  farces.  The  drama's  laws,  then  rigid,  forbade  any  mode 
hy  which  his  unique  talents  could  possibly  be  exhibited ;  and 
his  spirits  were  so  exuberant,  that  it  seemed  a  necessity  rather 
than  a  choice  that  they  should  find  egress  by  any  mode  that 
presented  itself  to  his  imagination.  The  extravagant  acts  he 
practised  were,  in  fact,  like  so  many  safety-valves,  through  which 
these  spirit-fancies  escaped,  which,  if  restrained  and  driven  back, 
might  have  preyed  upon  his  mind  to  its  injuiy. 

To  show  that  what  I  here  assert  is  not  merely  imaginary,  I 
will  mention  a  circumstance  that  occurred  to  him  many  years 
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ago.  He  had  lived  a  very  vapid,  inactive  life  for  some  daja,  at 
a  time  when  he  was  predisposed  to  mirth,  and  mental  freedom. 
He  waa  amongst  strangers,  people  who  never  made  a  joke,  or 
were  capable  of  receiving  one.  They  were  grave,  matter-of-fact 
folks,  and  he  was  afraid  to  give  loose  to  any  of  those  active  exer- 
cises of  his  vivacious  imagination  which  he  was  wont  to  throw 
out  in  society.  AU  was  propriety  and  dulnesa.  His  spirit  was 
pressed  down,  "  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confin'd ;"  he  never  ventured  a 
playful  remark,  for  he  was  conscious  that  it  would  not  have  been 
understood.  In  fact,  in  the  midst  of  many  persons  he  felt  alone, 
and  at  last,  almost  desponding, 

One  morning  this  party,  all  gentlemen,  assembled  for  the  pur- 
pose of  spendiug  the  day  in  aa  escursion,  and  were  mounted  on 
their  horses  ready  to  proceed.  My  husband's  depressed  spirits 
were  exhilarated  by  the  beauty  of  the  weather,  and  the  prospect 
of  a  day's  pleasure  (free  from  the  restrmnt  of  a  room,  listening 
to  truisms)  in  the  open  air,  where  he  would  have  uncontrolled 
power  to  gaze  upon  his  idol  Nature  in  her  most  beautiful  form. 
He  had  not  ridden  out  of  the  city  for  some  weeks,  and  was  in  a 
state  of  childish  delight  and  excitement.  At  this  moment  his 
eyes  turned  upon  one  of  the  party,  a  very  little  man,  who  was 
perched  on  a  very  tall  horse,  and  who  seemed  unusually  grave 
and  important.  Mr.  Mathews  looked  at  him  for  a  moment ; 
and  the  next  knocked  him  off  with  a  smart  blow,  and  he  fell  to 
the  ground.  The  whole  party  were  struck  with  horror ;  but  no 
one  felt  more  shocked  thW  he  who  had  committed  the  outrage. 
He  dismounted,  picked  up  the  little  victim  to  his  unaccountable 
freak,  declared  himself  unable  to  give  any  motive  for  the  action, 
but  that  it  was  an  impulse  he  could  not  resist ;  and  afterwards, 
in  relating  this  extraordinary  incident,  he  declared  his  conviction 
that  it  was  a  moment  of  frenzy,  induced  by  the  too  sudden  re- 
action from  previous  stagnation  of  all  freedom  and  amusement. 

His  intimate  acquaintance  at  this  time  with  a  kindred  spirit 
kept  alive  this  desire  to  astonish  others,  for  his  own  amusement, 
longer  than  it  might  otherwise  have  lasted,  and  gave,  perhaps,  a 
new  impetus  to  his  fanciful  will.  The  youthful  Theodore  Hook 
had  a  head  to  devise,  and  nerve  to  execute,  and  lent  himself, 
heart  and  mind,  to  every  occasion  of  mirth;  and  when  injury 
was  to  be  punished,  or  folly  reproved,  these  "  two  were  a  multi- 
tude" in  furthering  the  end. 

Mr.  Hook  was  a  master-spirit  in  such  freaks,  as  he  has  since 
proved  in  higher  aims.  He  devised  many  a  plan  which  "  asto- 
nished the  natives"  at  the  time  ;  and  the  ingenuity  of  his  c 
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trivanccs,  and  tlie  witty  execution  of  them,  were  worthy  of 
more  important  occasions. 

I  will  relate  one  of  Mr.  Hook's  impromptus  iti  this  way. 
Mr.  Mathews  was  one  of  a  party  making  an  excursion  upon  the 
Thames.  In  the  heat  of  the  day  "the  voyagers"  wished  for  a 
pleasant  landing-place,  in  order  to  enjoy  in  Hhade  and  shelter 
the  refreshments  which  their  hoat  contained.  One  most  invit- 
ing spot  presented  itself,  and  Theodore  proposed  it  as  suitable  to 
their  purpose,  when  his  attention  was  directed  to  an  enormous 
board,  "  courteously  waving  them"  off,  with  a  request  that 
parties  would  not  land  upon  those  grounds.  Now,  had  the  pi-o- 
prietor  of  the  said  grounds  heen  aware  of  the  party  that  day 
boating,  he  would  have  done  wisely  to  remove  his  injunction, 
or  re-word  it ;  for  it  proved  as  direct  an  invitation  as  when  a 
rustic  hoyden,  at  a  merry-making,  deprecates  the  kiss  her  ad- 
mirer did  not  think  of  giving.  Parties  were  requested  not  to  land, 
and  therefore  this  party  would  land;  and  so  they  did — all  of  them 
believing,  escept  their  leader  and  instigator  to  this  tresspass 
upon  private  property,  that  they  might  enjoy  the  shade  without 
offence  or  detection  during  their  repast.  But  no  sooner  had  they 
commenced  operations  than  they  perceived  a  little  portly  gen- 
tleman coming  at  his  utmost  pace  down  the  slope,  evidently  very 
hot  with  exertion  and  choler.  The  more  tio:iid  of  the  party 
were  for  retreat,  hut  the  dauntless  Theodore  kept  his  stand. 
Looking  significantly  at  the  others,  and  pulling  my  husband  to 
his  side,  he  coolly  took  out  his  pocket-book  and  pencil,  and, 
without  seeming  to  notice  the  approaching  stranger,  made  me- 
moranda in  his  book,  and  observations  oh  the  place  to  his  com- 
panion. At  last,  the  owner  of  the  grounds  coming  up  to  the 
party,  began  to  denounce  this  invasion  of  his  premises ;  but  Mr. 
Hook,  carrving  it  with  a  high  tone,  continued  his  investigation 
and  pencilftng,  and  observed  aloud  to  Mr.  Mathews  that  he 
thought  the  canal  might,  with  most  propriety,  be  cut  through 
that  shrubbery,  and  turn  directly  across  the  front  of  the  lawn. 
To  be  sure,  it  would  he  rather  near  the  house,  but  that  could 
not  be  helped,  and  at  present  he  saw  no  other  way  of  proceeding. 
The  hot,  portly  little  gentleman  started,  and  cooled  down, 
changing  complexion  from  red  to  pale.  "  What,  sir '"  said  he, 
timidly,  and  even  feai-fuUy,  "  am  I  to  understand  that  a  cajial  ia 
to  pass  through  these  grounds  ?"  Theodore  leisurely  finished  hia 
mem.,  and  then  carelessly  answered  in  the  afiirmative.  The  little 
gentleman  now  altered  his  first  manner  to  one  of  great  anxiety 
and  civility ;    asked  various  questions  as  to  the  probabilities, 
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time,  &c. ;  and  Theodore,  who  often  whispered  to  his  "clerk" 
(myhusband),  while  he  pointed  about  the  grounds,  condescended 
to  inform  the  questioner  that  the  conduct  of  the  whole  procced- 
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of  lettiiig  the  party  remain  out  of  doors ;  he  begged  they  would 
all  four  do  him  the  pleasure  of  taking  refreshment  within.  Him- 
self and  his  family  had  dined,  it  was  true ;  but  something  should 
be  prepared  for  the  party,  and  he  entreated  they  would  not  re- 
fuse him  the  pleasure  of  entertaining  them."  Accordingly,  the 
intruders  followed  their  hospitable  inviter;  and  while  the  ser- 
vants were  despatched  to  provide  the  best  the  house  contained 
for  these  unexpected  guests,  they  were  presented  in  form  to  the 
lady  of  the  mansion  and  her  daughters,  and  the  cause  of  their 
arrival  was  explained  with  signiScant  looks,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"  Our  delights  here  are  gone ;  but  do  not  betray  any  anxiety 
before  these  men." 

Well,  the  hateful  canal  business  was  of  course  the  topic  of 
conversation.  Theodore  "thought  it  a  pity  so  to  break  up  a 
gentleman's  shrubbery ;  but  private  considerations  must  neces- 
sarily give  place  to  public  convenience,"  &c. ;  to  all  which  re- 
marks the  unlucky  owner  of  the  grounds  gave  a  faint  assent, 

Eefreshments  in  the  dining-room  were  now  annotineed,  and 
the  guests  proceeded  thither,  attended  obsequiously  by  their 
fluttered  host;  and  one  by  one  the  ladies  of  the  house,  "on 
hospitable  thoughts  intent,"  followedj  anxious  no  doubt  to  hear 
the  extent  of  the  threatened  calamity.  All  soon  became  calm ; 
the  man  of  business  talked  largely  of  his  power  and  influence 
with  those  by  whom  he  was  employed ;  hinted  pretty  freely 
that  he  could  turn  the  canal  in  any  direction  he  liked  ;  and  in- 
deed at  last  "  the  hospitality"  of  his  new  friend,  and  "  the  ami- 
ability of  hia  family,"  so  wrought  upon  the  sj-mpathies  of  this 
planner  of  canals,  that,  after  a  bottle  or  two  of  escellent  wine, 
he  declared  "  it  would  be  shameful  to  disturb  so  much  comfort 
and  good  taste  by  such  a  process.     Hinting,  therefore,  that  1 


bsGoogle 


J-ta  THE  LIFE  AND  COERESPONDENCE  OF 

should  look  out  for  some  other  way  to  accomplish  the  intents  of 
government,  he  took  his  leave  with  his  clerk  and  friends,  and 
with  it  the  hearty  liking  of  the  whole  family,  whose  comfort  for 
the  time  this  frolic  had  upset. 

It  is  carious  enough  that,  some  years  after,  this  incident  was 
woven  into  a  French  vaudeville,  called  "  Le  gastronome  sans 
at^ent,"  and  was  performed  by  that  admirable  comedian,  Perlet, 
in  Paris,  doubtless  indirectly  communicated  by  some  friend  of 
the  boating  party  to  the  author  of  the  piece.* 

For  several  years  it  was  an  annual  custom  with  Mr.  Hook  and 
Mr.  Mathews,  and  other  Messieurs  (one  of  whom  is  now  a 
"  potent,  grave,  and  Reverend  Signior")  fond  of  a  frolic,  to  go 
to  Croydon  Fair,  for  the  purpose  of  cracking  walnuts — and  jokes. 
Innumerable  wei-e  the  diverting  tricks  played  upon  those  they 
encountered,  and  upon  each  other,  by  these  young  and  buoyant 
spirits.  In  pursuance  of  the  latter  portion  of  their  amuse- 
ment, on  one  occasion,  while  strolling  through  the  market,  Mr. 
Hook  suddenly  proclaimed  himself  the  victim  of  fraternal 
cruelty,  declaring  that  his  brother  (Mr.  Mathews),  in  order  to 
deprive  him  of  his  property,  was  confining  him  to  his  side,  and 
otherwise  rendering  him  wretched  and  dependent,  and  that  he 
hoped  the  good  people  present  would  not  oppose  his  escape,  or 
attempt  to  follow  him.  As  he  said  this,  he  suddenly  sprang 
away  from  his  party,  leaving  his  unnatural  relation  in  what  he 
hoped  would  be  an  awkward  dilemma.  Brotherly  instinct,  how- 
ever, suggested  a  means  of  averting  popular  indignation  and 
satisfying  the  crowd  that  his  younger  brother  was  in  fact 
a  lunatic,  although  a  harmless  one;  and  the  rest  of  the 
party  confirming  this  statement,  Mr.  Mathews  was  aUowed 
quietly  to  follow  the  fugitive,  whom  he  and  his  friends  soon 
discovered  concealed  at  a  short  distance  round  a  comer,  waiting 
to  rejoin  them. 

After  this  they  repaired  to  the  coffee-room  at  the  inn.  Here 
again  the  lunatic  became  very  obstreperous,  and  behaved  in  a 
manner  so  as  to  justify  the  severity  of  his  alleged  brother,  who, 
after  a  time,  being  a  little  nervous  at  the  extent  of  his  relation's 
parosysm,  left  the  room,  and  was  standing  at  the  outer  entrance 
of  the  hotel,  when  a  hearse  trotted  up  to  the  door  on  its  return 
from  its  melancholy  journey.  The  driver,  a  little  fat  man,  had 
just  dismounted  from  the  bos,  in  his  professional  robes — namely, 
a  suit  of  woe,  and  eke  a  broad  crape  streaming  from  his  hat,  and 
*  This  scene,  as  will  lie  recollected  by  all  novel-readers,  ww  afterwards 
■worked  into  the  admiiable  "Gilbert  Gureej." 
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hanging  down  his  hack.  The  man  loolced  at  my  husband  for  a 
minute,  and  smiling  with  mucli  meaning,  addressed  him,  as  ho 
bowed,  by  his  name.  "  Ah,  Mr.  Mathews !  my  last  inside  pas- 
senger died  of  laughing  at  you,  sir !"  My  husband,  who  gene- 
rally preserved  his  ineognito,  was  startled  by  this  knowledge  of 
his  person,  but  being  withal  carious  to  know  the  man's  meaning, 
inquired  to  whom  he  alluded.  He  was  answered  by  a  significant 
action  over  the  shoulder  of  the  man,  whose  thumb  jerked  at 
the  moaimful  machine  behind  him,  which  still  remained  at  the 

It  appeared,  upon  further  questioning,  that  the  recent  occu- 
pant of  the  gloomy  vehicle  had  gone  to  the  theatre  one 
night,  to  all  appearance  well ;  but  had  laughed  so  incontinently 
at  Mr.  Mathews's  acting,  as  to  return  home  in  a  state  of 
such  exhaustion,  that  it  ended  in  severe  illness,  produced,  as 
the  medical  man  averred,  from  an  over-excitement,  of  which 
she  died !  Mr.  Mathews,  half  shocked,  half  flattered,  was  glad 
to  forget  the  part  he  was  said  to  have  had  in  the  death  of  the 
poor  young  lady  (who  most  probably  had  carried  her  hUlet  with 
her  to  the  theatre,  as  few  people  die  of  laughing,  although 
many  "  have  thought  they  should  do  so"),  and  eagerly  yielded 
to  a  suggestion  which  this  man's  appearance  and  recent 
errand  had  occasioned.  Accordingly,  promising  him  half-a- 
ccown,  he  engaged  him  to  act  a  subordinate  part  in  the  comedy 
of  "  The  Reprisal,"  which  Theodore's  freak  justified  his  brotherly 
wish  to  "  get  up"  for  his  benefit.  This  settled,  Mr.  Mathews  re- 
turned to  the  coffee-room,  where  the  young  madman  was  carrying 
on  the  joke  quietly  enough,  having,  it  seemed,  enjoyed  a  lucid 
interval.  But  the  return  of  his  cruel  brother  brought  on  another 
violent  paroxysm,  and  no  expostulation  conid  abate  his  resistance 
of  all  rational  c<mtrol ;  on  the  contrary,  soothing  seemed  to  increase 
his  violence.  At  last  his  brother  declared,  that  if  he  was  not 
more  obedient  and  resigned,  he  would  resort  to  stronger  measures, 
and  send  him  back  to  London  in  a  maimer  he  would  not  like. 
This  intimation  only  added  to  his  outrageous  behaviour  :  he  was 
threatened  with  confinement,  and  told  that  a  hearse  was  in 
waiting  to  receive  him,  no  other  conveyance  being  attainable ; 
and  t^t  he  should  be  placed  in  that  unless  he  became  quiet. 
This  threat  produced  no  amendment,  for,  of  course,  it  was  received 
as  a  feint  by  the  incorrigible  maniac.  However,  at  last,  the 
elder  brother  took  a  cord  from  his  pocket,  with  which  ho  tied 
Theodore's  hands  behind  him  ;  who,  having  no  suspicion  of  the 
truth,  favoured  the  act,  while  seeming  to  resist  it.     This  arrange- 
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ment  being  made,  at  a  given  signal  in  stalked  tlie  little  fat  man 
in  black,  whip  in  hand,  and  streaming  hat-band,  and  with  a 
solemn,  grave  air,  proclaimed,  "  The  hearse  is  ready,  sir."  For 
a  moment  the  unfortunate  captive  looked  at  this  messengev  of 
woe  with  distrust.  But  again  recollecting  how  impossible  the 
reality  could  be,  he  tamely  allowed  himself  to  be  led  out  of  the 
room,  in  apparent  submission  to  his  brother's  arrangemedt,  and 
proceeded  peaceably  down  the  long  passage  to  the  inn-door. 
Here,  however,  the  sight  of  the  hearse,  ready  to  admit  him,  and 
the  little  man  holding  the  door  open  with  his  right  hand,  respect- 
fully dangling  his  hat  and  band  from  the  other,  gave  the  lunatio 
such  a  shock,  that  suddenly  releasing  himself  from  his  keeper's 
hold,  he  darted  up  the  street  (bis  hands  still  bound),  with  a  hue 
and  cry  after  him,  his  unfortunate  relation  and  frieuda  following 
up  the  pursuit. 

Luckily  for  Theodore,  he  was  tall  and  slim,  with  great  agility 
of  limb,  so  that  he  fairly  distanced  the  hobnails  of  his  pursuers, 
and  sheltering  himself  amongst  some  trees  at  the  edge  of  the 
town,  waited  calmly  for  his  friends,  who  he  believed  would  not 
carry  their  barbarity  so  far  as  to  leave  him  there  long,  or  suffer 
the  people  who  had  first  followed  him  to  remain  at  the  head  of 
the  pursuit.  In  short,  as  be  anticipated,  hia  party  "came  at 
last  to  comfort  him  ;"  they  unbound  bis  refractory  arms,  and  all 
had  their  laugh  fairly  out  at  the  consternation  they  had  left  be- 
hind them.  After  this  they  dined  at  another  inn,  and  became 
rational  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

It  had  been  the  custom  to  go  to  the  theatre  of  the  place  on 
the  evenings  of  these  days ;  aiid  therefore  on  this  particular  oc- 
casion the  custom  was  not  omitted.  The  play  was  "  The  School 
for  Friends,"  in  which,  it  may  be  remembered,  Mr.  Mathews  was 
the  original  Matthew  Daw.  He  was  naturally  desirous  on  this 
occasion  that  his  party  should  behave  with  great  decorum,  as  it 
would  have  been  painful  to  him  to  have  his  humbler  brethren  of 
the  sock  and  buskin  suppose  that  he  had  come  with  a  party 
"  to  flout  at  their  solemnities ;"  and  be  could  hardly  expect  to 
be  altogether  unknown  to  them.  Mr.  Hook,  however,  was  not 
in  a  mood  to  be  everything  his  friend  wished ;  besides,  he  had 
a  blow  to  return,  a  debt  to  pay  incurred  on  his  account  for  man 
and  hearse.  He  therefore  talked  loud,  laughed  during  the 
serious  scenes,  and. wept  at  the  comic  ones,  &c.  At  last,  my 
husband,  feeling  nervous,  crept  away  from  his  party,  and  went 
to  the  upper  box  opposite  (the  only  place  in  which  he  could  find 
a  seat),     Here  he  congratulated  himself  upon  being  separated 
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from  the  noisy  set  below,  and  believed  tliat  he  was  completely 
out  of  their  hen.  Unluckily,  the  performer  of  the  Quaker 
(Matthew  Daw}  excited  Theodore's  risible  propensities^not  in 
the  sense  where  laughing  is  a  compliment  —  when  suddenly 
Hook's  eye  caught  that  of  Mr.  Mathews,  who  had  escaped  to 
what  he  hoped  was  security  against  any  implication  in  his 
friend's  proceedings.  Theodore  now  arose,  and  standing'  in  the 
front  of  the  bos,  bowed  with  great  respect  and  gravity ;  addressing 
the  audience  and  be^ng  their  attention  to  a  few  words,  he 

said,  "  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  you  are  pleased  with  Mr.  — , 

the  performer  of  the  Quaker,  who  has  hitherto  deservedly  met 
with  your  approval  in  that  character ;  but  I  cannot  allow  you 
to  be  ignorant  that  Mr.  Mathews,  the  original  performer  of 
Matthew  Daw,  is  now  in  this  theatre.  The  modesty  insepa- 
rable from  real  merit  has  induced  him  to  conceal  himself  in  a 
retired  situation  ;  but,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  if  you  will  look  up 
to  the  top  of  the  house,  on  your  left  hand,  you  will  see  him 
sitting  in  that  corner"  (pointing  his  finger  to  the  exact  spotj. 

What  my  husband  felt  at  this  moment  may  be  imagined.  He 
declared  to  me  that  he  could  not  have  risen  from  his  seat  had 
he  expected  to  be  shot  for  remaining  in  it.  The  effect  upon  the 
audience,  chiefly  elodpolea  and  market-people,  was  merely  a 
vacant  stare  up  to  the  comer  to  which  they  were  directed,  for 
the  name  of  Mathews  was  evidently  strange  to  tbem,  and  no 
positive  idea  was  conveyed  by  the  mention  of  it.  One  Matthew 
Daw  was  as  good  to  them  as  another,  and  thus  it  is  probable 
they  would  have  thought  that  he  of  Croydon  Fair  was  the  best, 
had  an  opportunity  been  given  to  them  of  judging  of  their  com- 
parative merits. 

There  was  no  end  of  these  instances  of  frolicking,  and  Mr. 
Hook  could  never  resist  a  temptation  to  display  some  of  Jiis 
inexhaustible  stock  of  humour  for  the  entertainment  of  his  com- 
panions.    I  will  give  another  instance. 

Mr.  Mathews  was  one  day  driving  him  towards  Blaekheath, 
and  at  the  approach  to  Shooter's  HUl  the  merciful  owner  of  the 
horse  wished  that  he  and  his  friend  Theodore  should  descend 
from  the  gig  and  walk  up  the  steepest  part  of  it.  As  they  were 
proceeding  with  this  humane  intent,  a  sort  of  ancient  vehicle, 
called,  for  want  of  a  more  definite  character,  "  a  one-horse 
chaise,"  upon  four  wheels,  appeared,  slowly  descending  the 
steep.  It  was  an  nuusually  cumbrous  and  large-headed  car- 
riage, and  more  remarkable  in  that  day,  when  smart  single- 
horse  carriages  had  long  superseded  such  lumbering  conveyance; 
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The  first  notice  of  the  approach  of  this  vehicle  was  a  loud  laugh 
from  Theodore,  hefore,  however,  he  was  near  enough  to  be  heard 
by  the  driver.  The  old  and  new  carriages  now  approached.  The 
one  ascending  paosed  in  order  to  give  its  horse  time  to  recover 
his  pull;  and  at  this  moment  Mr.  Hook  placed  himself  immedi- 
ately in  front  of  the  large,  awkward,  yet  well-eared-for  animal 
that  was  snstsoning  the  enormous  machine  alluded  to,  and  which 
was  occupied  by  a  very  old  man  and  woman,  coeval  as  it  seemed 
with  their  carriage.  When  they  found  their  modest  and  in- 
offensive progress  interfered  with,  they  stared  in  silence  at  the 
cause  of  such  impediment.  Mr.  Hook,  with  great  respect,  took 
off  his  hat,  and  bowing  to  the  old  lady  and  gentleman  (for  such 
they  evidently  were),  inquired  whether  it  was  really  their  inten- 
tion to  enter  London  in  that  carriage  ?  The  driver,  unwilling 
to  be  behindhand  in  courtesy,  politely  took  off  his  hat  also,  and 
answered  that  "  he  certainly  was  proceeding  to  London."  Mr. 
Hook,  then  assuming  the  tone  and  language  of  a  man  who  was 
unwilling  to  see  his  fellow-creatures  betrayed  into  a  position 
that  was  likely  to  render  them  ridiculous,  asked  earnestly, 
"  whether  the  driver  was  aware  of  the  consequences  of  entering 
the  metropolis  in  such  a  conveyance  ?"  apprising  him,  that  such  a 
one  had  not  been  seen  there  for  the  last  century.  The  old 
gentleman  looked  at  his  wife,  amazed  and  perplexed,  but  con- 
tinued silent.  His  kind  adviser,  still  at  the  horse's  head,  again 
remonstrated  against  their  progress,  declaring  that  the  gentle- 
man would  repent  it  if  he  persevered,  and  conjured  the  old  lady 
to  influence  her  husband  to  turn  back.  The  old  people  looked 
at  each  other  again  earnestly.  The  gentleman  seemed  para- 
lysed with  amazement  at  such  an  address,  when  his  intrepid 
adviser,  giving  a  searching  look  under  the  hood  where  the  two 
faces  were  ensconced,  started  back  with  affected  surprise,  and 
esciaimed  aloud  to  his  companion,  who  had  been  silently  won- 
dering at  the  nerve  which  enabled  him  to  make  such  an  attack, 
"Now  I  look  again,  the  man  and  woman  are  greater  gigs  than 
the  buggy !  Oh,"  continued  he,  addressing  the  travellers 
more  resolutely,  "  you  really  must  not  proceed.  Allow  me  to_ 
turn  your  nag's  head  round."  He  then  suited  the  action  to  the' 
word,  leading  Dobbin  a  short  distance  up  the  hill  again,  who, 
nothing  loth  to  retrace  his  way  home,  stru^led  upwards,  without 
any  obvious  attempt  from  his  master  to  prosecute  his  first  design 
of  proceeding  to  town.  How  the  old  gentlemamiltimately  settled 
the  matter  with  himself  and  his  wife  was  not  known,  as  his 
eaucy  director  remounted  his  friend's  light  conveyance,  and  could 
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only  look  back  a.  brief  period,  when  certainly  the  headed  chaise 
was  slowly  following  them. 

But  I  must  not  attempt  to  set  down  all  I  could  tell  of  this 
extraordinary  and  always  amusing  result  of  leisure  and  love  of 
"  fun,"  coupled  with  an  excess  of  animal  spirits.  I  understand 
Mr.  Hook,  in  riper  years,  has  turned  to  good  account  these 
frolics  of  his  "green  and  salad  days"  in  his  papers  of  " Gilbert 
Gurney,"  which  I  have  never  seen  in  a  collected  form ;  but  in 
the  numbers  1  have  read  I  have  found  one  or  two  of  his  former 
drolleries  (there  ascribed  to  Mr.  Daly),  and  to  the  masterly  hand 
of  the  original  I  refer  the  curious  for  a  better  version  of  those 
anecdotes  than  my  poor  pen  can  furnish. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Mr.  Mathews  in  JMnw-wonn — Origin  ottte  Bermon  from  the  screen,  ia  "The 
Hypocrite"— The  Four-in-hand  Club— Farca  of  "Hit  or  Misa"— Offer  from 
Mr.  Arnold— Ke-opening  of  the  Ljeenm  Thaatre^CottaBO  M  Pulham — 
Proposal  from  ULr.  Elliston — Mr.  H&thens's  reception  at  Lirerpool. 

On  the  25th  of  September,  1809,  the  Lyceum  opened,  under  the 
licence  of  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  the  joint  management  of 
Messrs.  Arnold  and  Raymond.*  The  success  was  very  great, 
but  more  confirmed  as  the  season  advanced. 

All  theatrical  people  and  play-goers  will  remember  the  great 
effect  produced  by  the  revivd  on  this  occasion,  after  thirty  years, 
of  the  comedy  of  "The  Hypocrite,"  and  the  fine  acting  whick 
made  it  so  popular  and  att^ctive.  I  am  justified  in  asserting 
that  Mr.  Mathews's  Maw-worm  stood  neit  in  comic  excellence 
and  truth  to  Mr.  Dowton's  exquisite  performance  of  Doctor 
Cantwell.  The  following  testimony  of  the  general  impreasioQ 
bears  out  my  assertion : 

I^oeum  Tkeatre. 

Mr.  Mathews  kept  fie  house  in  a  roar  of  laaghfer  iij  his  apt  manage- 
ment of  Maw-woi-m.  It  was  an  admirable  representation  of  "  Praise 
God  Barebones," — an  eiaot  portrdfure  of  one  of  those  ignorant  en* 
tliusiasts  who  lose  sight  of  all  good  while  they  are  vainiy  hunting  after 
an  ideal  perfectibilit;y. 

Mrs.  Edwin  and  Mrs.  Orger  were  the  Chmlufte  and  Youitij 
Lady  Iiomhert.  These  two  beautiful  wjmen  anl  accomplished 
actresses,  by  their  escellent  performance  n  ade  the  tomedy 
perfec-t.  In  order  to  complete  this  account  cf  the  ]  erformance 
of  "  The  Hypocrite,"  it  may  be  bt  t  to  introduie  hero  tne  of 
tiie  detached  portions  of  my  husband  a  Autobiograj  h> 

At  ttiis  period  spencers  eane  intti  wearf  To  tl  ose  who  may  not 
remember  the  fashion,  it  may  be  i  ecessary  to  de  t,rjbe  this  curious 

*  Mr.  Arnold,  the  son  of  Doi.tor  Arnold   the  mni  cal  o  mposer 

+  Introduced,  I  belioTe,  by  Lor  1  &i>e  oer  for  a  wager  be  haTing  aeeerted, 

'while  oommcntiiig  on  the  absurdities  ot  t-ith  on    that   f  any  person  of  con 


Goo<^[e 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  149 

ooatee.  It  was  a  garment  calculated!  only  to  guard  the  upper  portion  of 
the  person  from  cold.  It  buttoned  close  up  to  the  throat,  but  extended 
no  iurther  down  than  the  hips,  the  skirts  being  eutirely  omitted,  and 
the  lower  man  necessarily  lett  unguarded;  it  was,  therefore,  of  course 
only  calculated  for  pedestrians.  It  was  a  lucky  fancy  for  the  actors, 
who  profited  by  the  fashion.  Bannister  made  the  first  hit  in  "  The 
Prize,"  when,  ou  being  asked  where  his  tailor  lived,  he  replied,  "  Upon 
the  skirts  of  the  town." 

The  mountebanks  of  the  conventicle  took  advantage  of  it  also,  and 
made  their  hits.  I  once  heard  one  of  the  unwashed  tribe  utter  an 
elegant  and  appropriate  sarcasm  upon  the  raging  folly.  So  fleeting  ia 
the  fame  of  an  actor,  that  there  are  but  few  even  of  my  own  acquaint- 
ance, and  those  principally  behind  the  ecenes,  who  are  aware  that  this 
accidental  circumstance  gave  rise  to  "  the  sermon,"  as  it  is  called,  which 
is  now  supposed  by  the  uni'ead  in  the  drama  to  be  part  and  parcel  of 
the  play  of  "  The  Hypocrite ;"  and  that  my  esoellent  Iriend,  Liston,  ia 
entirely  indebted  to  me  for  giving  hira  the  hint  to  perform  Mavi-'iBorin, 
since  made  his  own,  and  on  which  a  part  of  his  well-earned  fame  has 
been  founded.  On  my  secession  from  theregular  drama, in  consequence 
of  my  untortunate  accident,  he  took  a  fancy  to  this  part ;  but  I  shall 
relate  the  circumstance  to  which  I  allude.  The  play  was  revived  after 
tlie  destruction  of  Drury-lane  Theatre  by  fire,  at  the  Lyceum,  to  which 
theatre  the  company  were  driven  in  their  distress ;  and  "being  burnt 
ont  from  over  the  way,  the  business  was  earned  on  there — Dowton,  Dr. 
Cantmell.  It  was  a  complete  bit  Mj  eirly  knowledge  of  the  family  of 
the  Maw-uiorms  gai  e  me  an  opportunity  of  depicting  with  truth,  at  all 
events,  the  tones  and  manneis  ol  such  a  charaetei  It  was  highly 
effective ;  but  as  the  author,  or  rather  translator,  Bickerstaff,  has  given 
him  only  one  scene  m  the  play — ior  the  few  Imes  in  the  last  are  so 
trifling  that  he  is  almost  a  ciphei — I  n  is  discontented  with  the  insig- 
nificant situation  m  the  concluding  scene,  and  made  bold  to  try  an 
experiment,  duectly  m  the  teeth  of  the  advice  of  my  immortal 
instructor,  who  fajs  'Letyonc  downs  say  no  more  than  is  set  down 
tor  them."  Finding  out  play  firmly  established  with  the  public,  I 
concocted  a  speei,h  or  harangue ,  and  cautiously  keeping  my  secret,  I 
quietly  retired  one  nj^ht  (the  third  or  fourth  of  its  run)  from  the 
characters  couierued  with  CantlBell,  when  he  boldly  declares  himself  to 
be  a  villain,  and  at  his  exit  suddenly  presented  mjself  behind  the 
screen,  perched  on  a  table  which  I  had  caused  to  be  placed  there,  and, 
to  the  amazement  of  my  brother  actors,  bawled  out,  exactly  iu  the  tone 
of  dear  old  daddy  Berridge — * 

"Stay,  ye  infatuated  wretches!  ye  know  not  what  ye  do!  the  doctor 

dition  were  to  appear  is  only  tlie  upper  part  of  his  coat,  tlie  whimEical  eX' 
ample  would  be  followed. 

•  This  sermOQ  ie  put  down  from  memorj,  a  blank  being  left  in  Mr. 
Mathews's  manuscript  wiere  it  onght  to  have  been,  and  Mr.  Listen,  who 
has  kindly  furnished  me  with  it,  is  in  doubt  whether  he  has  recollected  the 
whole;  but  I  can  answer  for  that  portion  given  being  correct . 
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is  innocent!  Touch  not  a  liair  of  his  precious  head — 3.0  not  mffie  3 
cnrl  of  his  gracious  wig  I  I  repeat,  he  is  innocent !  But  ye  will  be 
the  sufferers !  J  have  <me  greav* — one  glonoits  consolnrSLtioit!  yeteill 
all  ffo  to  the  devil  for  mhaf  ye  are  doing .'  This  iV  tny  comoht-aMon  ; 
and  when  it  is  too  late,  ye  mill  repent.  When,  ye  see  me  mount  and 
leave  ye  to  yowrfate,  ye  mil  viant  my  aid.  Ye  viill  cling  to  me^-ye 
will  try  to  lay  hold  of  the  skirts  of  my  coat ;  hut  Ivnlljting  ye  all, 
for  I  mil  wear  a  Spencer !" 

So  great  was  the  efiect  at  this  unexpected  address,  that  it  was  ever 
after  an  indispensable  feature;  and  such  was  the  reputatiun  of  our 
revival  of  the  pky  in  London,  that  Dowton,  Mrs.  Edwin,  and  myself, 
were  engaged  to  act  the  three  cbaractew  at  Liverpool.  This  sermon, 
as  it  has  since  been  designated,  was  of  course  expected  and  delivered. 
Powerful  as  the  effect  had  been  in  London,  it  was  tame,  compared  to 
the  extraordinaty  sensa.tion  it  created  at  Liverpool.  I  was  quite  unpre- 
pared for  such  uproarious  demonstrations  of  delight,  and  at  a  loss  to 
account  for  their  expression — roars  of  laughter,  cries  of  bravo,  and  at 
length  encore.  This  was  the  first  time  the  speech  had  been  so  honoured 
(though  the  precedent  was  followed  m  London  on  my  return).  The 
repetition  of  the  play  was  as  loudly  called  for,  and  the  call  was  fre- 
quently obeyed.  Upon  my  leaving  the  stage  (the  first  night),  the 
proprietor,  Mr.  Lewis,  shook  me  by  the  hand,  congratulated  mo  on  this 
hit,  and  said,  "What  a  lucky  thought!  who  put  it  into  your  head  P 
where  did  you  hear  of  him  P"  "Whomp"  said  I.  "  Why,  Spencer." 
"  Of  Spencer,"  swd  I ;  "  why,  you  don't  understand  my  point.  It  is 
an  allusion  to  an  ephemeral  fashion  of  twenty-hve  years  back;  and  you 
imagined  that  I  was  personal p"  "Why,  of  course  I  did,"  replied  he. 
"  Are  you  really  ignorant,  then,  of  the  fact ;  and  is  this  only  a  singular 
coincidence  p  Perhaps  the  most  popular  dissenting  preacher  ever  known 
in  Liverpool  is  at  this  moment  drawing  together  the  most  crowded 
congregations  in  the  largest  chapel  in  the  town,  and  his  name  is 
Spencer ;  and  the  regular  church-goers  thought  it  a  most  excellent  hit, 
and  have  applauded  it  accordingly."  I  had  never  heard  of  him,  and 
certainly  the  accidental  circumstance  waa  curious.  "  Never  mind,"  said 
he;  "we  shall  have  as  many  overflows  as  Spencer."  When  my  lame- 
ness gave  me  small  hopes  of  return  to  the  stage,  Listen  expressed  to 
me  his  wish  to  act  Maw-icorra  in  the  country,  as  he  was  then  going  a 
t^ur,  but  was  surprii^ed,  upon  reading  the  part  as  printed,  to  hnd  how 
inefficient  it  was  without  the  extra  aid  of  my  screen  harangue,  he 
himself  hardly  being  aware  of  my  being  the  first  interpolator,  I  then 
furnished  him  with  the  address  I  had  uttered,  and  wliich  has  gained 
him  such  notoriety.  But  I  have  often  smiled  bitterly  at  the  evanescent 
nature  of  an  actor's  fame.  A  short  period  only  was  necessary  to  cause 
the  effect  to  he  forgotten  which  I  certainly  had  originally  produced  in 
that  (.baiactcr  both  in  and  out  of  Iiondon,  and  which  I  had  flattered 
myself  would  not  so  soon  fail  to  he  remembered,  for  it  oert^nly  was  a 
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portrait  Tmm  the  life.  I  have  repeatedly  been  amused  since  bj  questions 
on  the  subject,  such  as,  "  Did  you  ever  see  Liston  in  MaK-worm  ?" 
and  "Of  course,  you  have  heard  him  preach  his  sermon?  I'm  told 
there  never  was  anything  but  a  song  encored  before  that  speech.  Is  it 
true  that  he  was  the  first  that  ever  thought  of  it,  and  that  it  is  not  in. 
the  plaj  ?  They  say  Weston  did  not  introduce  it."  Others  have  said, 
"1  beiieva  Li.ston  was  the  ordinal  Maiv-Tcorm." 

At  this  period  the  mania  for  driving  "four-in-hand"  was  at 
its  aomi.  A  certain  number  of  gentlemen  formed  themselves 
into  a  society,  called,  in  tlie  slang  of  the  day,  the  "  Bang-up 
Ciub,"  The  members  of  it  were  men  of  faahion,  and  generally 
possessing  lai^e  fortunes.  They  had  carriages  built  like  stage- 
coaches, which  they  drove  themselves,  and  to  preclude  the  sus- 
picion of  any  sordid  motive  for  so  doing,  each  gentleman  allowed 
iiis  coachman  to  sit  on  his  left-hand  upon  the  box,  with  the 
privilege  of  witnessing,  at  his  ease,  his  master's  skill  in  "  handling 
the  ribands."  These  carriages  were  not  "  licensed  t6  carry  "  even, 
one  inside,  and  in  order  to  satisfy  everybody  upon  this  point,  the 
blinds  were  invariably  drawn  up, 

The  costume  of  eaeh  gentleman  consisted  of  a  bottle-green 
body-coat,  a  oiilk-whlte  double-breasted  great-coat  reaching  to 
the  heels,  several  large  capes,  and  buttons  of  mother-of-pearl,  as 
large  as  crown-pieces ;  a  many-flowered  bouquet  in  abutton-hole 
at  the  side ;  upon  the  head  a  low-crowned  broad-brimmed  hat, 
with  a  broad  riband  and  buckle,  the  hair  sleeked  down  under  it, 
coachman-like.  On  certfun  days,  the  members  of  the  "  Four-in- 
hand  Club"  met  at  their  leader's  door,  and  proceeded  with  their 
vehicles  to  Salthill,  or  some  other  agreeable  place  within  a  drive, 
to  dine  and  return  at  night.  Their  horses  were  of  the  most  per- 
fectly beautiful  kind  that  could  be  purchased. 

It  was  not  to  be  expected  that  those  who  catch  "the  manners 
living  as  they  rise,"  could  overlook  this  extraordinary  yurore 
while  it  raged,  and  a  farce  called  "  Hit  or  Miss"  was  produced 
from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Pocock,  with  a  mere  outline  (as  it  often 
happened)  for  Mr,  Mathews  to  fill  up.  His  character  was  of 
course  the  one  that  touched  upon  the  peculiarities  of  the  club, 
and  he  prraented  a  faithful  copy  of  its  dress,  using  all  the  slang 
of  that  day,  which  I  fear  was  too  often  employed  at  the  time  by 
those  not  "  unto  the  manner  born."  It  was,  however,  very 
amusing  in  itself,  and  the  character  of  Dick  Cypher  was  a 
faithful  copy  of  a  young  man  of  good  family  (then  m  the  law), 
who  contrived  to  mix  up  this  jargon  with  the  most  gentleman- 
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like  manner  and  character.  He  was  delighted  at  Mr.  Mathews's 
representing  him  in  this  anonymous  way,  and  furnished  him  with 
most  of  the  terms  used.  It  was  a  fair  hit  at  "  the  fancy,"  The 
members  of  the  club  took  this  "  show  up"  with  great  good 
humour.  When  the  piece  was  in  its  first  attraction,  they  some- 
times invited  Mr.  Mathews  to  accompany  them  in  their  drives, 
when  in  their  full  costume  and  cavalcade,  and  he  generally  was 
preferred  to  a  seat  oh  the  bos,  for  which  the  nominal  coach- 
man was  displaced— nay,  they  seemed  as  if  they  were  anxious 
to  prOTC  that  his  representation  of  them  had  not  given  offeace. 

Notwithstanding  this,  it  is  not  improbable  that  this  pointed 
though  inoffensive  satire  caused  a  more  speedy  termination  of 
this  estraordinaiy  whim  than  would  otherwise  have  taken 
place,  and  perhaps  gave  the  club  an  excuse  for  dropping  an 
expense  which  even  to  men  of  large  fortune  must  have  been  felt 
as  enormous. 

The  great  feature  of  the  whole  of  Mr.  Mathews's  represen- 
tation, however,  was  the  "  Prime  Bang-up  "  song,  which 
remained  popular  until  its  point  was  succeeded  by  some  newer 
fashion  of  expression  amongst  the  ingenious  inventors  of  such 
quaint  vocabularies. 

The  ensuing  month  brought  the  following  reiterated  offer 
from  Mr.  Arnold. 

To  Mr.  MalheiBS. 

Sept.  Till,  1810,  31,  Golden-eqnare. 

Deae  Sie, — The  Lord  Chamberlain  having  renewed  the  licence 
granted  last  season  to  Mr,  T.  Sheridan,  myself,  and  Mr,  Greville,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Drury.Jane  concern,  and  which  was  obtained  witlithe 
consent  and  approbation  of  the  trustees  of  that  property ;  I  have  the 

Jleasure  again  to  offer  you  sad  Mrs,  Matbews  an  engagement,  and 
ave  only  delated  repeating  that  offer  until  those  difficulties  were 
removed  which  induced  yon  to  decline  two  former  invitations,  and  which 
I  am  happy  to  understand  no  longer  exist. 

I  am,  dear  sir,  very  truly  yonrs,         S.  J,  Aksold. 

At  the  close  of  the  Haymarket,  the  reopening  of  the  Lyceum 
found  Mr,  Mathews  there  for  a  time,  in  pursuance  of  his  original 
undertaking,  and  he  was  rapturously  greeted  on  his  reappear- 
ance in  Maw-worm.  On  this  moderately- sized  stage,  as  at  the 
Ha^market,  hJs  acting  was  seen  to  most  advantage ;  for  at  this 
period,  perhaps,  his  manner  had  not  acquired  breadth  sufficient, 
or  his  voice  enough  power,  to  fill  tiie  vast  sphere  he  appeared  in 
during  the  former  winter  seasons ;    yet,  notwithstwidiag  hia 
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growing  popularity,  he  still  retained  his  resolution  to  quit  the 
present  management.  To  one  accustomed  to  the  old  regime, 
the  new  seemed  divested  of  all  comfort  and  distinction  ;  besides 
which,  his  circumstances  demanded  that  he  should  make  a  bold 
effort  to  set  himself  free  from  some  pecuniary  difficulties,  which 
at  the  heginningof  this  year  had  crept  over  him  imperceptibly. 
These  difficulties  were  occasioned  by  the  somewhat  inconsiderate 
purchase  of  a  cottage,  which,  in  his  overweening  love  for  a  rural 
residence,  he  had  prematurely  bought  of  General  Bradshaw,  in 
the  King's-road,  Fulham,  althou^  he  could  not  conceal  from 
himself  that  the  first  outlay  and  expense  of  supporting  it  innst 
inevitably  prevent  him  from  enjoying  it  escept  by  snatches. 
To  this  was  added  the  resignation  of  one  third  of  his  rogular 
income  in  London,  owing  to  ray  retirement  from  the  stage  at 
the  end  of  the  last  Hayroarket  season— a  circumstance  which, 
however  desirable  as  a  matter  of  feeling  to  us  both,  was 
altogether  imprudent.  Mr.  Mathews,  it  is  true,  had  long 
meditated  taking  tne  from  the  stage,  my  unconquerable  timidity 
having  always  rendered  it  a  painful  pursuit  to  me ;  and,  after 
the  unfortunate  fire  at  Drury-lane  TJieati-e,  the  new  interests 
and  influences  which  came  into  play,  decided  the  long-pending 
question  as  to  my  retirement ;  and  I  quitted  the  stage. 

When  his  term  at  the  Lyceum  expired,  he  set  off  to  his 
several  engagements  in  Liverpool,  Ireland,  &c.,  leaving  me  in  a 
sort  of  Noah's  Ark,  which  sheltered  every  bird  and  beast  that 
he  could  collect  before  he  went.  His  heueftt  at  the  Lyceum,  on 
the  3rd  of  June,  proved  good;  on  that  occasion  he  performed 
Trudge  in"  Inkle  and  Yarieo;"  ascenefrom  "My  Grandmother,"  ■ 
in  which  he  played  Dichy  Gossip,  after  the  manner  of  the  late 
Mr.  Suett;  and  in  the  afterpiece  of  "The  Critic,"  the  two 
widely-differing  characters  of  Pu/"  and  Sir  Fretful  Blagiarif ; 
but  his  receipts,  though  liberal  for  a  small  theatre,  were  not 
more  than  sufficient  to  liquidate  a  portion  of  the  claims  which 
an  inadequate  income  too  often  creates  where  youth  is  uncalcu- 
lating  and  generous,  and  when  there  is  little  judgment  and  less 
experience  to  direct  good  principle  and  honest  intention. 

As  soon  as  Mr.  Mathews's  intention  of  not  returning  to  the 
Lyceum  was  announced  (that  being  then  the  only  regular  winter 
theatre),  he  received  divers  proposals  and  applications  ;  amongst 
them,  onefrom  Mr.  Elhston,  who,. after  the  fire  at  Drury-lane, 
had  headed  a  minor  establishment  of  his  own.* 

*  Since  distinguished  aa  "  Madame  Testris'  Koyal  Oljmpio  Tteatre." 
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To  Mr.  CAarles  Mathews. 

April  6tli,  1811. 

Dbie  Mathews, — I  have  reconsidered  our  conversation  of  Thursday 
evening',  and  if  you  are  serious  upon  the  matter  aa  /am,  the  affair  may 
be  liroQghfc  to  a  speedy  decision. 

By  the  period  of  the  close  of  the  Lyceum  Theatre,  I  will  have  a  piece 
ready,  in  which  your  particular  powers  shall  be  shown  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage, and  I  shall  require  your  efforts  for  a  space  of  six  weeks;  for 
which  period  I  will  give  you  501.  per  week,  and  a  lOOi.  note  for  tie 
advantage  of  your  name  at  a  benefit,  you  giving  me  all  the  assistance 
you  may  be  pleaaed  to  make  for  the  advantage  of  ray  receipt  on  that 
night,  I  trust  this  proposal  will  be  as  liberal  as  you  can  have 
expected;  and  if  no  impediment  beyond  a  pecuniary  consideration 
should  arise,  I  shall  be  very  willing  to  close  the  negociation  as  speedily 
as  posaiblc,  that  proper  preparation  may  be  made  for  your  appearance 
on  the  boards  of  my  theatre. 

Yours  truly,  E.  W,  Ellistos. 

It  may  be  asked  why  Mr,  Mathews,  under  his  circumstances, 
rejected  such  obviously  liberal  terms.  The  answer  simply  is,  that 
be  did  cot  choose  to  appear  tn  any  except  the  patent  theatres, 
and  in  the  regular  drama,  which  hitherto  he  had  seen  sustained 
with  a  reputation  which  had,  it  is  tnie,  received  a  shwk,  but 
which  he  believed  was  not  overthrown;  and  he  was  too  fond  of 
his  profession  to  do  anything  that  he  conceived  would  disgrace  a 
first-rate  professor.  At  the  period  to  which  I  allude  the  drama 
was  considered,  even  by  the  nobility  and  the  fashionable  world, 
not  quite  as  a  matter  of  indifference.  Such  being  the  respect 
in  which  the  legitimate  drama  was  held  by  the  public,  Mr. 
Mathews  felt  his  own  position  in  it  ought  to  be  maintained  ; 
and  he,  therefore,  persisted  in  his  scheme  of  visiting  the 
provinces  rather  than  retrograde  in  London.  Accordingly,  in 
June  he  acted  at  Liverpool,  where  he  had  not  appeared  since 
his  first  engagement  there  in  the  season  of  1803,  and  then  as 
one  of  the  tegnlar  company. 

On  the  21st  he  commenced  this  engagement,  and  his  reception 
was  not  tiie  less  warm,  it  may  be  supposed,  in  consequence  of 
the  increased  approval  of  a  London  audience  since  his  first 
appearance  in  that  town.  Indeed,  his  matured  powers  were 
rapturously  acknowledged ;  and  in  his  many  snbai'ijueiit  visits 
to  Liverpool  his  ^jopularity  was  to  the  cml  unimi  ajrtd. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


It  is  a  popular  error  that  actors  earn  their  money  easily,  and 
that  no  labour  attends  their  vocation.  This  mistake  has  led 
many  an  idle,  unqualified  person  into  the  profession,  and  after- 
wards upon  the  profession,  in  the  way  of  charity.  According  to 
the  preceding  letter,  in  a  moderate  momiiig's  work  four  hours 
are  occupied  in  the  wear  and  tear  of  meuta!  as  well  as  bodily 
power ;  and  in  the  evening,  from  six  till  twelve  the  performer'a 
mind  and  person  are  again  upon  the  continual  stretch  of  anxiety 
and  fatigue.  Ten  hours  out  of  the  common  labourer's  term  for 
work  are  here  accounted  for,  but  it  ofben  happens  that  the  whole 
twelve  are  so  occupied ;  in  addition  to  which,  many,  after  their 
long  day  and  night  of  toil  and  excitement,  are  under  the  necessity 
of  stealing  hours  from  requisite  repose,  in  orderto  acquire  matter 
for  future  occasion.  Little  wonder  should  there  be  that  so  few 
excel,  when  often  there  is  scarcely  time  allowed  for  more  than 
learning  the  words  of  their  characters.  How,  then,  can  study, 
without  which  excellence  was  never  attained,  or  popularity  pre- 
served, he  expected  f  It  is  a  common  observation  of  simple 
people,  after  witnessing  any  striking  performance  of  length  (and 
this  was  often  applied  to  Mr.  Mathews's  peculiar  talent),  "  I 
wonder  bow  he  remembers  it  all."  They  should  rather  wonder 
how  he  found  time  in  the  first  instance  to  become  acquainted 
with  what  his  memory  afterwards  furnished  to  his  hearers.  Mr. 
Mathews's  habit,  from  his  earliest  professional  life,  was  to  sit  up 
all  night,  and  as  many  n^hts  as  he  found  it  requisite,  to  study 
for  any  particular  purpose ;  for  he  really  studied.  Can  it  be  a 
matter,  then,  of  surprise  tliat  such  fatigue  sliould  at  last  show 
itself  in  a  complicated  form  ?  His  life  was  that  of  a  blacksmith, 
with  this  difference,  that  his  mind  constantly  lifted  a  hammer  as 
well  as  his  body. 

On  the  14th  of  July  Mr.  Mathews  arrived  in  Dublin,  his  first 
visit  there  since  the  days  of  his  boyhood  and  starvation  in  1794. 
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The  "  London,  star,"  assured  as  lie  tad  been,  for  a  long  tirae  by 
approving  audiences,  and  confirmed  in  talent  and  reputation,  felt 
less  exultation  at  the  expectation  of  his  present  reception  than, 
when  first,  "  elate  and  gay,  he  stepped  forth  to  take  possession 
of  the  world,"  full  of  hope,  and  unsuspicious  of  the  stni^les 
and  hardships  in  store  for  him.  His  own  letters  on  this  occasion 
are  all  I  possess  relative  to  his  reception  and  suet-ess  in  Ireland. 
It  is  remarkable,  that  during  the  whole  of  his  life  Mr.  Mathews 
eoUeeted,  and  preserved  with  the  nicest  eare,  all  that  was  pub- 
lished, in  the  way  of  criticism,  of  other  principal  performers, 
but  never  sought  or  kept  anything  about  himself.  The  same 
negligence  was  shown  in  his  vast  collection  of  engravings.  He 
piqued  himself  upon  possessing  every  impression  extant  of  every 
print  representing  actors  and  actresses  generally,  from  the  days 
of  Shakspeare,  hut  had  none  of  himself  but  what  happened  to 
have  been  sent  as  presents  fi'om  artists  or  publishers,  so  that  I 
have  to  regret  that  I  do  not  possess  several  good  likenesses,  now 
not  easily  to  be  obtained,  as  well  as  much  matter  of  interest 
relating  to  him. 

Here  is  an  interesting  letter,  written  to  me  shortly  after  his 
arrival  in  Dublin. 

Zb  Mr>.  Mathews. 

Dublm,  July  IStli,  1811. 

I  was  quite  in  raptures  at  the  sight  of  your  letters  this  morning, 
having  been  so  many  days  mtiiiint  hearing  from  you.  You  are  the 
best  of  ^od  wives  for  sending  me  such  a  long  letter :  it  was  quite  a 
treat.  I  have  delivered  the  General's  letter  this  morning.  I  am  glad 
he  did  not  write  more,  for  my  only  misery  already  is  knowing  too  many 
people.  I  have  half  a  dozen  iDvi^tions  for  every  day,  but  I  select  the 
quiet  domestic  partieH,  if  I  can.  I  have  renewed  my  acquaintance  with 
the  only  persons  I  knew  here  in  the  d^s  of  my  starvation,  and  who 

are  now  proeperoua  people,  a  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H ;  he  French,  she 

Yorkshire.  I  went  with  them  yesterday  to  their  country  house  at 
Bnnleary,  four  miles  from  Dublin,  in  one  of  the  most  enchanting  spots 
upon  earth.  I  cut  all  pailJeSiand  dined  with  them  aluue.  Went  three 
miles  to  sea  in  the  evening  in  a  boat.  Fi.shed :  cnught  whitings,  eels, 
flounders.  Incledon  and  I  have  no  trouble  in  providing,*  Kr  it  is 
impossible  to  dine  at  home.  At  present  I  am  only  acting  three  times  a 
week — pleasant  enough,  but  takes  up  too  much  of  my  time.  I  ex- 
pected Incledon  and  Mrs.  Dickons  would  act  together  about  four  nights, 
instead  of  which  they  act  the  alternate  nights — no  bad  cnmpliment  to 
iny  attractions.  My  first  night  was  better  than  any  of  tlieirs,  and  the 
bwt  stock  nightf  since  the  opening  in  the  winter.     But  here  there  is 
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nothing  but  croaking,  like  Liverpool.  "All  mined  ;" — "hot  weather;" 
— "  everybody  out  of  town,"  and  so  on.  Jlowever,  th^re  are  plenty 
left  to  come  to  the  theatre,  that  I  can  see.  I  opened  on  Tuesday  night 
in  iK/rd  O^lebg  and  Buskin.  The  former  went  iia  well  as  1  could 
wish ;  but  in  the  fercB,  I  can  only  say,  I  wish  you  had  been  there  to 
vitness  it.  I  was  in  tip-top  spirits  with  my  reception,  and  played  my 
beat.  The  account  I  gave  you  of  Liverpool  waa  jnst  the  different 
calculation,  between  the  warmth  of  Enj^lish  and  Irish.  I  spoke  the 
line  from  EoUa — "  We  want  no  change !"  like  Kembie.  This  was  th« 
first  signal  for  row.  It  \%  no  exaggeration  to  say,  I  had  five  rounds  of 
applause.  Then  I  gave  them  a  touch  of  Lewis,  which  was  equally 
notiiwd;  but  when  I  gave  tbem  his  "whoop!"  it  touched  the  proper 
chord,  for  it  is  preeisely  the  noise  which  they  make  here  in  the  galleries 
when  they  ai'e  more  than  nsnally  pleased.  It  was  immediately  echoed 
in  chorus,  and  at  my  exit  "A  dap  for  Mathyes!"  was  proposed,  and 
three  rounds  were  jiiven.  In  the  nestscene  I  sung  "  The  Mail-coach." 
At  the  end  of  the  first  verse  I  had  another  round  of  "  whoops!"  A. 
universal  encore  ensued,  and  it  was  loudly  called  for  a  third  time ;  but 
they  expressed  their  disapprobation,  not  by  hissing,  as  in  England,  but, 
"  No,  no! — too  much!"  I  could  hardly  keep  my  countenance  at  the 
oddity  of  their  noises,  whenever  I  hit  them.  The  whole  farce  went 
equally  well,  and  better  than  ever  I  saw  it  before.  "  Bartlemy  Fair" 
was  as  great  a  hit  as  the  other.  In  short,  1  never  played  to  such  a 
delightful  audience  in  my  life,  I  received  congratulations  after  it  was 
over  from  everybody,  as  if  it  were  a  first  night  in  London,  and  all  my 
future  reputation  depended  on  my  reception.  It  is  universally  agreed 
that  no  farce  evei  went  off  so  well  on  a  first  night  in  Dublin,  and  also 
that  mine  is  an  unusual  hit. 

Ever  yours,         CiiiELEa  MiijiEwa. 

During  Mr,  Mathews's  first  visit  to  Ireland  in  1794,  Dalv's 
cruelty-system  of  not  paying  the  salaries  to  those  whose  humble 
position  in  the  theatre  precluded  their  insisting  upon  redress, 
placed  him  at  length  in  the  most  unpleasant  dilemma  imaginable. 
His  very  proper  reluctance  to  solicit  pecuniajy  favours  from 
strangers,  and  his  natural  pride  in  rejecting  the  alternative  of 
applying  to  his  own  family,  thereby  confessing  the  fallaeioua 
attempt  he  had  made  to  live  independeotlj  of  hb  father  in  the' 
profession  which  he  had  chosen  in  opposition  to  parental  wishes, 
left  him  in  a  really  distressing  situation.  He  would  not  confess 
the  starving  condition  into  which  his  headlong  predilection  had 
oast  him,  which  not  only  shut  him  out  from  any  appeal  to  his 
relations,  but  from  seeking  temporary  assistance  from  his  friends, 
whose  advice  he  had  equally  opposed.  Nay,  even  to  those  upon 
the  spot,  who  knew  the  extent  of  Daly's  avarice  (for  it  was 
notorious  that  he  did  not  want  the  nieaus  of  paying  his  per- 
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formers,  since  he  himself  indulged  in  every  lusury),  he  felt 
equfdly  unwilling  to  confess  his  want  of  resources.  He  had 
become  deeply  indehted  to  his  landlord,  whom  he  had  put  off 
from  week  to  week,  as  Daly  had  led  him  on  with  hopes  of 
payment,  and  the  man  became  daily  more  importunate. 

One  night,  at  the  close  of  the  performance,  the  poor,  penniless, 
Bupperless  youog  man,  returning  to  his  lodging,  found  the  door 
closed  against  him  !  His  landlord  appeared  at  the  window  of 
the  first  floor,  and  announced  his  determination  not  to  let  him 
in,  unless  he  could  assnre  him  of  immediate  payment  of  his 
arrears.  In  vain  the  poor  debtor  entreated — in  vain  he  en- 
deavoured to  make  his  creditor  relent.  He  then  reminded  the 
man  that  he  held  a  security  for  ultimate  payment  in  bis  whole 
wardrobe  (not  altogether  despicable),  and  a  fine  violin,  itself 
sufficient  to  indemnify  him.  These  were  all  ff  I  t  he 
formally  dehvered  over  to  him,  and  might  he  deem  1  m  th  u 
equivalent  to  his  claim ;  hut  nothing  would  n  th  t  n 
creditor,  who  was  so  steeled  against  his  youn  11  ti  t 
nothing  less  than  the  current  coin  of  the  realm  w  Id  t  fy 
him.  A  change  of  linen  was  then  entreated,  1 1  th  n  t 
evening  gave  him  power  to  claim  the  rest  of  his  pr  p  ty  En 
this  small  boon  was  resolutely  refused,  and  the  window  was  at 
length  abruptly  closed !  The  poor,  houseless,  miserable  being 
stood  for  a  time  utterly  incapable  of  thought.  At  length  it 
occurred  to  him  to  seek  the  wretched  abode  of  the  hair-dresser, 
who  daily  frizzed  and  powdered  his  head.  He  had  a  twofold 
elrum  upon  this  man's  attention,  for  his  wife  was  his  laundress. 
"When  he  reached  the  house  he  made  known  bis  destitute  con- 
dition, and  the  poor  people  listened  to  his  story  with  every 
demonstration  of  kindness.  After  a  moment's  whisper  with  ber 
husband,  the  wife,  "  on  hospitable  cares  intent,"  left  the  shop 
where  they  were  standing,  and,  just  as  Mr.  Mathews  had  re- 
quested leave  to  stretch  himself  upon  the  floor  of  tbeir  small 
tenement  for  the  night,  the  poor  woman  returned,  her  face 
smiling  with  benevolence,  and  in  a  tone  of  exultation  informed 
"the  master"  that  his  bed  was  ready!  It  was  vaiu  for  him  to 
refuse.  He  knew  they  had  but  two  apartments — the  little  shop, 
and  the  "parlour,"  which,  like  a  cobbler's  stall,  served  them  also 
"  kitchen  and  hail ;" — he  would  not  consent  to  occupy  their  only 
bed.  After  a  long  war  of  kindly  words,  however,  the  young 
comedian  was  absolutely  hustled  by  husband  and  wife  into  their 
little  dormitory,  where  he  saw  in  one  comer  a  three-legged  table, 
with  some  "  cowld  pratees,"  in  tbeir  native  jackets  displajtid,  a, 
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cupful  of  salt,  and  a  whiskey-bottle,  by  way  of  persuader  to  ibis 
inTiting  repast ;  and  on  the  other  aide  of  the  room  stood  a  narrow, 
rickety  bedstead,  let  down  by  hinges  from  its  protecting  shell, 
displaying  a  patched  but  clean  pillow-case,  and  a  "  turnover"  of 
a  few  inches  of  linen,  which  gave  similar  evidences  of  cleanliness 
and  industry.  Here,  after  another  struggle  on  all  sides  for 
supremacy  of  generosity,  the  barber  and  his  wife  were  the  victors. 
It  was,  in  fact,  two  to  one  against  the  comedian;  he  found  him- 
self overpowered  by  numbers,  and  was  eventually  locked  into 
his  bed-chamber  by  the  hand  of  his  hospitable  little  barber,  when 
he  and  his  wife,  doubtless,  occupied  the  space  behind  the 
counter — -the  only  one  laJ^  enough  to  receive  them  in  a  longi- 
tudinal position.  When  the  young  guest  had  given  way  to  his 
melancholy  reflections,  and  sipped  moderately  a  mild  dilution  of 
the  crathur,  ho  prepared  to  retire  to  bed.  He  found  upon  hia 
pillow  a  sort  of  an  apology  for  a  night-shirt.  The  laundress's 
experience  of  "  the  master's"  habits  had  taught  her  that  such  a 
thing  was  required  by  him ;  and  unfortunately,  as  this  visit 
happened  in  the  evening  of  the  day  when  all  "  the  master's" 
linen  had  been  taken  home,  she  had  not  one  of  his  own  to  supply 
him  with ;  therefore  a  coarse  something,  resembling  what  is 
worn  outwardly  by  waggoners  in  the  provinces  of  England,  was 
substituted.  At  first  he  hesitated  to  employ  it ;  but  reflecting 
that  he  must  otherwise  sleep  in  the  one  he  had  on,  and  that  he 
must  necessarily  wear  that  the  next  day,  his  destitution  ui^d 
him  to  try  on  the  garment  supplied  from  his  host's  stock,  in 
which,  liowever  it  might  fall  short  of  what  be  had  been  accus- 
tomed to  wear,  he  contentedly  lay  down,  first  carefully  folding 
and  placing  his  own  linen  on  the  bed,  fearing  that  the  moveables 
in  the  room  might  not  serve  as  bleaching-maehines  if  he  laid  it 
upon  any  of  the  chairs.  In  the  midst  of  hia  sorrows  he  at  last 
fell  asleep  ;  but  towards  the  morning,  which,  being  in  the  dark 
season  of  the  year,  he  conceived  to  be  "  the  middle  of  the 
night" — that  period,  so  called  by  the  people  of  late  habits, 
which  comes  an  hom'  or  two  before  their  usual  time  of  rising — 
he  thought  he  heard  the  key  turn  in  the  lock,  as  if  a  stealthy 
attempt  was  made  to  open  it.  The  sleeper  was,  however,  too 
drowsy  to  be  capable  of  ascertaining  the  fact,  and  he  dozed  off 
again,  but  soon  heard  another  attempt  upon  the  door.  He 
called  out,  "  Who's  there  ?" — the  noise  ceased.  Again  he  slept ; 
again  he  was  disturbed.  At  last,  after  another  pause,  he  was 
once  more  startled  from  his  sleep  by  something  cautiously 
creeping  about  his  small  apartment.     The  certainty  that  some 
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person  was  in  the  room,  and  for  some  secret  purpose,  was  not 
very  agreeable.  He  remaiced  silent,  holding  his  breath,  and 
waiting  the  result.  At  length  a  hand  touched  the  top  of  the 
bed-clotbes,  and  as  soon  shrunk  away,  as  if  alarmed  at  its  own 
temerity.  The  young  man  shuddered.  It  was  impossible,  be 
thought,  that  the  owners  of  the  apartment  would  think  of 
visiting  him  in  this  way  His  only  conjecture  was  that  instead 
of  occupying  the  shop  h  j  p  d  th  y  had  d  th  y  h  1 
possibly  left  the  house  to    1 1  m    bett  alt       f 

the  night,  and  that  som       tml     hdtkn    lata:     fth 
absence  to  rob  at  least     fntmd       th         'pgg      t 
naturally  supposing  that  1     m    1 1  p  m  tl     g        tii  th 

attempt.   He  was  soon  h  1     ed  f    m  th  t  te  nble 

part  of  his  fears  by  the  evident  retreat  of  his  untimely  visitor, 
who,  as  he  drew  the  door  of  the  room  afber  him,  whispered  in  a 
hoarse,  and,  as  it  appeared  to  the  alarmed  occupant,  a  murderous 
voice,  to  somebody  without,  "  I've  got  it !"  Got  what  ?  asked 
the  trembling  comedian  of  himself,  and  he  stretched  out  his 
hand  to  the  chair  upon  which  hie  coat  and  nether  garments  had 
been  laid  when  he  undressed;  these  were  safe.  Wondering, 
therefore,  what  could  have  been  the  object  of  this  secret  visit, 
and  keeping  watch  till  day  began  to  look  in  upon  his  deplorable 
state,  he  sunk  into  a  heavy  slumber,  from  which  he  did  not 
awake  till  the  day  was  "  well  aired."  He  then  perceived  his 
humane  gaoler  enter,  with  shaving-pot,  powder-bag,  and  "  all 
appliances  and  means  to  boot"  for  completing  a  "jintleman's" 
toilette,  as  far  as  head  was  concerned  in  that  day,  who,  smiling 
with  a  proud  and  gratified  expression,  bowed  to  "  the  master," 
and  proposed  to  commence  the  accustomed  operation  of  the 
morning,  first  stifling  in  their  very  birth  all  thanks  for  the  over- 
night's kindness,  and  regret  at  the  sacrifice  it  had  occasioned 
his  entertainers.  The  young  man  then  revealed  the  terrors  of 
the  night  to  the  hair-dresser,  who  listened  to  the  relation  with 
a  somewhat  embarrassed,  and  what  seemed  to  his  visitor  a  sus- 
picious air.  He  certainly  neither  attempted  to  account  for  the 
mysterious  disturbance  of  his  guest's  slumbers,  nor  to  explain 
how  the  key  had  been  obtained ;  but  hurriedly  proposed  that,  as 
it  was  a  cold  morning,  and  the  fire  and  "  his  honour's"  breakfast 
were  not  quite  ready,  his  "honour's  goodness"  would  allow  him 
to  throw  his  towel  round  his  "  honour's  neck,"  and  to  dresa 
his  "  honour's  head,"  as  he  sat  up  in  bed.  This  was  a  very  odd 
sort  of  request,  and  was  at  first  resolutely  denied  ;  hut  Pat  was 
60  anxiously  earnest,  that  at  last  "  his  honour"  consented  to  the 
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strange  importunity  of  his  host,  and  suffered  the  operation  of 
having  his  hair  dressed  in  the  position  described.  The  process 
was  somewhat  tediouK,  and  "liis  honour"  became  impatient. 
The  barber  arranged  and  re-arranged  the  curls — fidgeted  from 
one  side  of  the  bed  to  the  other,  when  at  last  the  door  opened, 
and  in  marehed,  in  a  triumphant  manner,  the  laundress,  with  a 
basket,  which,  with  some  parade,  she  placed  upon  a  chair  near 
the  bed,  and  lo !  the  dark  transaction  of  the  night  was  eluci- 
dated. On  explanation,  it  appeared  that  some  time  after  the 
benevolent  couple  had  laid  themselves  down  and  taken  their 
"  lodging  upon  the  cold  ground,"  it  occurred  to  the  good  laun- 
dress that  the  "  young  master"  would,  according  to  custom, 
require  a  change  of  linen  in  the  morning,  and  she  repented  that 
this  after-thought  came  too  late  to  enable  her  to  execute  her 
■wishes  that  night.  "  If  she  had  '  mintloned'  it  to  his  honour 
before  he  went  to  sleep  she  could  have  washed  '  his  honour's' 
linen  before  the  fire  went  out,  and  it  would  have  been  dry  by 
the  morning."  Having  omitted  to  do  so,  she  compromised  the 
matter  with  her  conscience  by  rising  earlier  than  usual,  and 
sending  her  husband  stealthily  into  "  the  master's"  room  in  the 
morning,  in  order  not  to  disturb  him,  to  take  away  "  the  master's 
eleven  shirts  short  of  the  dozen,"  with  other  washable  hangings, 
that  she  might  present  him,  as  an  agreeable  surprise,  with  a  set 
of  things  in  the  state  she  knew  his  dmly  comfort  required.  As 
the  time  was  brief,  and  fii'ing  dull,  these  ablutions  required  more 
time  than  she  had  calculated  upon  ;  hence  the  expedient  of  the 
worthy  barber,  and  his  contrivance  to  keep  "  his  honour"  longer 
in  bed  than  usual. 

In  this  friendly  shelter  the  young  actor  remained  until  he 
wrung,  by  humiliating  solicitations,  a  pound  or  two  out  of  the 
cruel  grasp  of  Mr.  Daly.  He  tlien  reclaimed  his  little  property 
from  his  unfeeling  landlord,  and  it  may  be  imagined  that  he 
repMd  in  every  way  in  his  power  the  kindness  as  well  as  the 
actual  cMra  of  his  humble  friends.  It  may  be  also  believed, 
that  in  more  prosperous  times  the  "  great  London  actor"  did 
not  forget  the  service  done  to  him  by  these  worthy  people  while 
he  was  only  one  of  the  most  insignificant  of  "  Daly's  divarters." 
On  his  first  increase  of  income,  Mr.  Mathews  sent  a  small 
remittance  to  his  poor  little  barber,  with  a  promise  to  repeat  it 
periodically.  That  promise  (which  often  proved  inconvenient) 
had  been  faithfully  performed  up  to  this  time ;  and  as  soon  as  he 
piud  this,  his  second  visit  to  Ireland,  after  sixteen  years'  absence, 
his  first  thought  was  of  his  generous  little  Iriend,  to  whom  be 
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resolved  to  giye  a  pleasing  surprise  in  his  svay.  For  tliis  pur- 
pose, the  first  night  of  his  arrival,  he  ordered  that  on  the  f'ol- 
loiviag  morning  a  breakfast  for  three  might  be  prepared ;  at  the 
same  time  informing  Mr.  Inciedon,  who  was  in  the  hnuso  with 
him,  that  he  wished  him  to  he  present,  to  be  introduced  to  a 
very  particular  and  distinguished  guest,  enjoining  the  master  of 
the  house  "to  provide  an  excellent  breakfast,  for  he  expected 
the  company  of  the  best  friend  he  had  in  Dublin."  The  land- 
lord, impressed  with  the  notion  which  sucb  a  declaration  implied, 
namely,  that  some  great  man  was  expected,  of  whose  friendship 
the  actor  was  vain,  determined  at  onee  to  obey  his  order  in  the 
spirit  in  which  he  conceived  it  was  given;  and  forthwith,  for 
the  credit  of  his  own  establishment  on  so  distinguished  an 
occasion,  he  ordered  his  best  service  of  china  to  be  set  out,  and 
all  the  plate  that  could  be  made  available.  A  message  was 
then  sent  to  the  barber,  simply  to  the  effect  that  he  was  required 
to  operate  upon  a  gentleman's  chin  (alas !  for  the  craft,  powder 
had  ceased  to  be  worn)  at  a  certain  hour,  at  which  period  Mr, 
Mathews  took  care  to  secure  his  other  guest  in  the  room,  and 
everj'thing  hut  the  "  hissing  urn,"  which,  albeit  emitting 
sounds  unmusical  to  an  actor's  ear, was  requisite  for  the  winding 
up  of  the  little  plot  of  the  present  drama.  Inciedon  had  some- 
what super- adorned  his  person  on  this  occasion,  out  of  respect 
to  his  host's  superior  guest.  At  the  appointed  time  the  barber 
was  announced  to  be  waiting  without  for  his  customer,  and  the 
waiter  who  delivered  the  message  was  somewhat  surprised  to 
hear  himself  ordered  to  admit  this  person  into  the  breakfast- 
room  immediately.  He  obeyed ;  and  in  a  minute  after  appeared 
the  little  man,  arrayed  in  jacket  and  white  apron,  and  shaving 
appurtenances  in  hand,  standing  respectfully  and  doubtingiy 
upon  the  threshold  of  the  door.  He  was  not  much  altered;  tor 
time  had  but  little  changed  his  benevolent  features,  and  Mr. 
Mathews  vuould  have  known  him  had  he  not  been  prepared  to 
expect  him.  It  was  otherwise  with  himself;  the  slim  half- 
starved  youth,  with  narrow,  consumptive  chest,  and  pale  face, 
had  expanded  into  the  fijl-grown,  healthy  man  ;  and  his  ruddy 
cheeks  and  improved  appearance  were  not  easily  to  he  recognized 
without  some  clue  as  belonging  to  the  once  friendless,  depressed 
creature,  who  had  been  beholden  to  his  humble  friend's  kindness, 
Pat  hesitated,  and  looking  doubtfully  first  at  one  "jintlemaii" 
and  then  at  the  other,  whose  head  was  a  little  averted,  inquired 
respectfully  "Which  of  their  honours  sent  for  him  p"  Inciedon 
at  once  disowned  the  necessity  for  his  services ;  but  the  other 
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"jintleman"  ran  up  to  the  astonished  man,  hastily  relieved  him 
from  the  shaving  utensils,  placed  them  on  the  table,  and  in  the 
next  minute  made  himself  known  to  him. 

The  scene  that  followed  was  most  interesting,  as  I  have  heard 
it  described  by  Mr.  IncJedon.  The  little  barber  w^  half  mad 
with  gratified  feeling.  He  was  desired  to  sit  down  and  eat  the 
breakfast  (to  him  a  dimier),  and  then  to  relate  how  he  was 
situated,  whether  his  wife  lived,  &a.  This  he  did,  after  some 
scruples  at  such  a  freedom,  and  all  was  told.  The  breakfast 
ended,  and  "  the  master's"  affairs  requiring  his  presence  else- 
where, the  little  barber  (whose  name  1  have  forgotten)  was  dis- 
missed, with  an  assurance  that  his  friend  would  call  the  next 
day  upon  his  wife,  and  take  a  peep  at  his  old  dormitory. 

It  may  easily  be  imagined  how  surprised  the  landlord  of  the 
hotel  was;  but  he  was  a  good-bearted  Irishman,  and  enjoyed 
the  scene  (of  which  the  bringing  in  of  the  urn  had  made  him  a 
witness),  and  laughed  heartily  at  his  own  extra  preparations. 
The  barber  found  an  increase  to  his  pension  in  the  next  instal- 
ment ;  and  he  and  his  wife,  like  the  good  children  in  the  story- 
book, "  lived  happy  ever  after."  Mr.  Mathews  was  not  in  the 
habit  of  talking  of  his  own  good  actions ;  but  when  a  mixture  of 
drollery  tempted  hira  to  relate  any  of  them,  be  could  not  always 
resist ;  and  he  never  repeated  the  scene  I  have  so  poorly  de- 
scribed without  his  bearers,  after  their  first  laugh,  being  almost 
moved  to  tears. 

A  few  years  after  this  incident,  during  one  of  his  frequent 
engagementa  in  Dublin,  Mr,  Mathews  saw  his  worthy  little 
friend  expire  in  the  very  bed  (though  much  improved  in  its 
appearance)  which  he  had  once  given  up  to  him,  and  upon 
which  he  blessed  him  for  the  last  time.  It  may  be  believed 
that  tlie  poor  widow,  who  had  a  half  claim  upon  her  husband's 
pension,  felt  no  dimiautioa  of  it,  but  continued  to  enjoy  tlie 
advantage  entire. 
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CHAPTER  XVI, 

Pcovinciai  wanderiiigB — Parbiership  with  Mr.  Incledon — Dissolution  of  part- 
nersliip — Ke-appearance  at  Hajmarket  Theatre— First  appearance  of  Mr, 
Mathews  at  Coveut  Garden,  in  "  Love,  Law,  and  PhyEic" — Mr.  Mathews's 
imitation  of  Lord  Elleoborougli  in  the  character  of  Flexiblc—Tiie  conne- 
quencee — Imitation  of  Mr,  firaham — Mr.  Mathews's  imitation  at  Carlton 
House  before  the  Prince  Kegent — Mrs.  Jordan. 

For  the  nest  twelvemoiitlis  Mr.  Mathews  led  a  wandering  life, 
appearing  at  most  of  the  principal  provinoial  theatres  in  England, 
and  always  with  the  greatest  euceesa.  In  the  month  of  November 
he  joined  fortune  with  Mr.  Charles  Incledon,*  the  celebrated 
singer,  with  whom  he  projected  what  is  now  ealled  in  theatrical 
parlance  a  "  duologue  entertainment,"  consisting  of  character 
impersonations,  songs,  imitations,  &c. ;  but,  though  eminently 
succeesfiil,  the  partners  were  ill-matched,  and  the  firm  was 
speedily  broken  up.  Mr.  Mathews  contiimed  acting  in  the 
country  on  his  own  account,  and  on  the  15th  of  May,  1812,  ha 
returned  to  London  on  the  occasion  of  the  reopening  of  the 
Haymarket  Theatre,  and  was  received  by  the  public  with  the 
moRt  flattering  demonstrations  of  welcome. 

Early  in  October  Mr.  Mathews  made  his  first  appearance  as  a 
regular  performer  at  Covent  Garden  Theatre.t  in  the  Protean 
character  of  Buskin  in  "  Killing  no  Murder,"  and  was  most 
enthusiastically  welcomed.  It  was  observed  upon  this  occasion, 
that  "  the  Bannisters,  Caulfieids,  and  Foote,  might  give  you  the 
manner  of  others  with  precision,  but  that  Mathews  created  the 
matter  for  the  manner,  for  which  he  was  decidedly  incom- 
parable." 

*  Benjamin  Charles  Incledon,  actor  and  Tocaliat,  born  1764 ;  originally  a 
comBinn  sailor,  baring  Eerred  five  years  in  the  Eojal  Narj ;  pronounced  by  all 
who  ever  beard  him  to  have  been  the  sweetest  of  Euglisii  ballad  singers. 
Died  1838. 

t  It  baa  bfan  already  mention«d  that  be  perfonced  there  once,  for  the 
benefit  of  Mr,  T.  Dlbdin,  in  the  year  IBOS,  bis  original  part  of  Triangle,  in 
the  comedy  of  "  Guilty  or  Not  Guilty." 
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A  farce,  ealleil  "  Sneidcrkins,"  written  expressly  for  liim,  on 
account  of  his  extraordinary  talent  of  trans fonnafcion,  was  pro- 
duced soon  after  Mr.  Mathews  joined  the  theatre.  lit  this,  as 
the  hero  of  the  piece,  hia  individual  exertions  were  in  themselves 
successful ;  but  the  farce  was  not  relished  by  the  audience,  and, 
though  not  altogether  condemned,  it  died  a  natural  death,  being 
probably  withdrawn  by  Mr.  Mathews's  advice. 

By  the  end  of  the  same  month  another  new  piece,  called 
"  Love,  Law,  and  Physic,"  was  produced  from  the  pen  of  Mr. 
Kenney,  which  involved  the  representative  of  Flexible  in  some 
subsequent  embarrassment.  The  most  prominent  character  in 
the  farce  was  given  to  Mr.  Liston,  whose  Lnhin  Log  must  be 
remembered  by  aJl  who  saw  it.  Mr.  Mathews  was  not  satisfied 
with  his  part.  It  was  one  of  those  productions  which  he  so 
frequently  had  presented  to  him  "  to  fill  up  for  himself."  A 
friend  wrote  him  a  song,  called  "The  Playhouse,"  to  give 
weight  to  his  character  ;  besides  this,  he  felt  that  his  own 
exertions  to  improve  the  part  were  more  than  usually  requisite. 
In  one  of  his  assumptions,  he  had  to  give  a  description  of  a 
barrister  pleading  in  court.  This,  in  order  to  be  effective,  he 
thought  necessary  to  do  in  the  style  of  the  public  men  he  had 
heard,  and  it  produced  the  expected  effect.  But  when  he  came 
to  give  the  judge's  charge  to  the  jury,  which  was  an  imitation 
also,*  the  effect  was  quite  astounding  to  him,  for  he  had  no 
idea  of  its  being  so  received.  The  shout  of  recognition  and  en- 
joyment indeed  was  so  alarming  to  his  nerves,  so  unlike  all 
former  receptions  of  such  efforts,  that  he  repented  the  attempt 
in  proportion  as  it  was  well  taken ;  and  a  call  for  it  a  second 
time  fdriy  upset  him,  albeit  not  unused  to  loud  applause  and 
approbation. 

The  nest  day  and  the  nest  the  press  was  partially  occupied 
in  objecting  to  and  in  defending  the  introduction  of  a  subject  by 
the  author,  open  in  suuh  hands  to  such  effects.  Just  before  the 
commencement  of  the  second  performance  of  the  piece,  a  noble 
lord  (now  a  marquis)  requested  an  interview  with  Mr.  Mathews 
at  the  theatre.  On  this  occasion  he  contrived,in  language  the  most 
courtly,  yet  without  any  definite  expression  of  his  object,  or 
more  than  a  vague  intimation  of  the  high  authority  by  whom 
he  was  deputed,  to  malte  his  errand  luUy  understood,  llis 
lordship  was  soon  satisfied  that  he  had  no  occasion  to  use  any 
argumert  to  influence  the  performer,  for  Mr.  Mathews  proved  to 

*  Of  tte  Lord  Chief  Justice  EUenltoroiieh. 
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him  at  once  that  he  had  fully  resolved,  from  the  moment  he 
found  his  isiitation  received  with  such  extraordinary  vehemence, 
not  to  repeat  it. 

The  piece  commenced,  and  a  most  erowded  house  greeted  him. 
It  was  plain  that  a  great  sensation  had  been  created.  The  pit 
was  dense  with  gentlemen  only.  The  inimitable  Tjiston  was  not 
so  much  attended  to  as  it  was  usual  for  him  to  be ;  and  the 
anxiety  for  the  judge's  charge  was  fully  apparent  by  the  manner 
of  hailing  the  change  of  dress  which  bespoke  the  period  of  the 
representation.  The  barrister's  defence  was  received  with  great 
applause ;  but,  when  the  judge  began  his  charge,  a  restless  dis- 
satisfaction appeared,  and  Mr.  Mathews  was  interrupted  by  a 
call  of  " Imitation !  imitation!"  from  all  parts  of  the  bouse,  and 
loudest  from  the  pit,  which  was  said  to  be  almost  filled  with 
"  men  of  law."  The  clamour  was  so  great  that  at  length  the 
object  of  it  went  forward,  and  obtmning  a  momentary  pause, 
respectfully  inquired  what  was  the  pleasure  of  the  audience  ? 
Here  a  simultaneous  answer  burst  forth—"  The  imitation !  the 
imitation !"  A  gentleman  rose  above  the  rest  in  the  pit,  and 
demanded,  "  Why  Mr.  Mathews  omitted  the  latter  part,  and  by 
what  authority  he  was  prevented  from  giving  the  imitation  of 
the  learned  judge  ?"  This  was  followed  by  loud  cries  fi-om  the 
r^  of  the  audience  of  "  Answer  the  question."  Mr,  Mathews 
inquired  of  his  interrogator  what  learned  judge  he  meant  ?  The 
gentleman  declined  giving  the  name  ;  but  another  nearer  to  the 
stage  contrived  in  a  low  voice  to  pronounce  the  one  alluded  to. 
Mr.  Mathews  then  again  addressed  the  audience.  He  assured 
them  that  in  any  imitation  of  his,  it  was  neither  his  practice 
nor  purpose  to  hurt  the  feehngs  of  any  individual.  He  had 
heard  that  a  noble  and  learned  lord  was  much  offended  in  con- 
sequence of  the  accounts  in  the  public  papers.  (Here  a  general 
c  J  of  No  nol  )  M  Mdth  ws  s  d  "that  he  did  not  feel 
h  m  If  hound  to  a  p  1 1  n  of  any  peculiar  manner,  which 
m  ^ht  be  liable  to  publ  cms  nst  u  tion  ;  he  had  heard  with 
de  p  on  em  that  ofien  e  had  b  n  taken  at  the  mode  of  his 
bu  1  que  r  p  ntat  n  f  ajuh  al  aldress,  from  an  idea  that 
t  had  a  pe  o  al  alius  u  wl  h  he  d  claimed.  He  bore  the 
1  gl  t  pe  t  fo  tl  e  n  1 1  t  d  authorities  of  his  country, 
and  therefore  no  power  on  earth  should  compel  him  to  a  con- 
tinuance of  any  mode  of  representation  that  might,  if  he  knew 
it,  favour  the  erroneous  opinion  which  had  gone  forth  on  this 
occasion.  As  to  the  words  of  the  judicial  charge,  they  were 
strictly  those  of  the  author ;  but  for  the  tones  in  which  they 
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had  first  been  uttered,  he  really  felt  quite  at  a  loss  what  to  say  ; 
he  had  practised  so  many  voices  in  the  course  of  his  hfe,  that  he 
was  not  always  aware  which  he  might  have  used  for  any  par- 
ticular case  when  it  was  over.  But  as  the  audience  seemed  to 
have  a  favourite,  he  was  willing  to  prove  his  anxiety  to  please 
them,  and  would,  if  they  sauctioned  the  experiment,  give  the 
speech  in  question  in  various  tones  and  difference  of  style,  which 
might  enable  them  to  point  out  from  amongst  the  many  that 
which  they  preferred."  This  adroit  address  created  great  ap- 
plause. He  then  proceeded  to  give  the  "charge,"  in  imitation 
of  Kemble,  Cooke,  Incledon,  Suett,  Munden,  Blanchard,  and 
many  other  public  favourites  in  succession,  all  with  great  and 
some  with  ludicrous  effect,  and  was  still  proceeding,  when  the 
audience,  finding  his  specimens  interminable,  began  to  take  the 
jest ;  their  laughter  became  uproarious,  and  their  good-humour 
was  completely  restored  by  this  ruse  of  the  actor  to  evade  their 
unwelcome  call.  The  result  of  all  this  was,  that  the  malcontents 
were  completely  reconciled  to  their  first  disappointment,  and 
allowed  the  farce  to  end  without  more  tumult.  But  it  was  on 
subsequent  nights  sufficiently  apparent  that  the  piece  bad,  for 
the  time,  lost  its  principal  attraction ;  though  ultimately  its 
own  merit,  and  the  acting  generally,  soon  made  it  a  first-rate 
favourite. 

Not  long  after  thia,  as  an  evidence  that  bis  legal  hit  had  not 
made  him  unpopular  with  "the  Bar,"  Mr.  Mathews  was  present 
at  a  trial  in  one  of  the  courts,  when  Mr.  Gurney  sent  the  fol- 
lowing joc-ular  note  to  a  gentleman  whose  case  was  coming  on, 
and  wliom  he  saw  speaking  to  Mr.  Mathews. 

I  shall  certainly  request  that  Mr.  Mathews  shall  retire  from  the 
court  while  1  open  yuur  case,  unless  he  give  me  his  word  that  he  will 
not  exliibit  me  in  "  Love,  Law,  and  Physic."  J.  G. 

Mr.  Mathews  was,  in  fact,  always  remarkably  delicate  in  respect 
to  his  imitative  efforts  being  at  all  obtruded  upon  the  notice  of 
the  subjects  of  his  imitation  to  their  annoyance.  On  the  night 
just  mentioned,  when  the  audience  brought  him  so  closely  to 
answer  their  urgent  calls  for  the  imitation  which  they  had  re- 
ct^nised  on  the  first  night  of  "  Love,  Law,  and  Physio,"  and 
when  he  hit  upon  so  happy  an  expedient  to  restore  good-humour 
without  complying  with  their  wishes — after  having  succeeded  in 
making  his  peace  with  the  audience,  he  turned  up  the  stage,  and 
at  once  perceived  why  one  of  his  imitations  had  been  so  much 
more  effective  than  the  rest.     He  had  totally  forgotten,  in  the 
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agitation  of  the  moment,  tliat  Mr.  Blancliard  (who  in  thfe  first 
uproar  had  retired  to  the  back)  was  still  upon  the  stage!  That 
good-natured  man  met  him  afterwards  behind  the  scenes  with  a 
shake  of  the  hand,  by  way  of  congratulating  him  upon  his  success 
in  pacifying  the  tumult,  and  Mr.  Mathews  exelmracd, "  My  dear 
Blanchard,  pray  pardon  jne.  I  entirely  fot^ot  that  jou  were 
still  upon  the  stage.  Good  God !  how  coarse  my  imitation  of 
you  beCore  your  face  must  have  appeared !"  To  this  apology  Mr. 
Blanehard,  with  the  greatest  naivete,  replied,  "  What,  my  dear 
boy,  did  you.  mean  that  for  me  ?" — the  stress  laid  npou  the  word 
that  proving  that  the  one  imitation  best  understood  and  most 
applauded  by  the  audience,  had  been  the  only  likeness  not  re- 
cognised by  the  original.  It  need  not  be  told  to  those  who  have 
heard  it,  that  this  imitation  of  Blanchard  was  perfect. 

I  remember  an  amusing  consequence  of  my  husband's  reluc- 
tance to  represent  any  persons  in  their  presence,  that  occurred 
soon  after  our  settling  in  London.  Mr.  Mathews  had  known 
Mr.  Eraham  in  the  autumn  of  1S03,  at  Liverpool ;  and  it  followed 
that  he  gave  a  perfect  imitation  of  him  both  in  private  and  public 
life.  Of  this  Mr.  Braham  heard,  and  with  all  the  liberality  of 
good  sense  and  conscious  talent,  he  good- hum ouredly  pressed  my 
husband  to  siiow  him — what  not  more  than  one  man  in  twenty  is 
acquainted  with— himself.  In  vain  did  he  solicit ;  when  one  day 
dining  together  at  a  lai^e  party,  after  much  importunity  of  the 
kind  to  Braham  No.  2,  it  was  discovered  that  Braham  No.  1  had 
stolen  a  march  upon  his  host  and  hostess — in  fact,  he  had  dis- 
appeared during  the  dessert,  and  it  was  said  had  left  the  house. 
After  this  fact  was  ascertained,  it  was  urged  that  in  the  absence 
of  the  great  original,  Mr.  Mathews  could  do  no  less  than  re- 
present him,  for  the  consolation  of.  his  bereaved  friends ;  and, 
under  such  circumstances,  he  at  length  jields'd,  and  the  gryat 
vocalist's  absence  was  fully  compensated  for  the  time,  by 
Braham  No.  2,  who  even  i'avoured  tiie  company  with  one  of  his 
most  popular  songs. 

When  the  general  enjoyment  was  at  its  height,  two  ladies, 
between  whom  Mr,  Braham  had  sat  at  dinner,  seemed  as  if  sud- 
denly discomposed,  when  a  figure  rose  slowly  from  under  the 
table,  and  in  tones  which  seemed  uttered  as  if  intended  in  illus- 
tration of  the  recent  imitation,  pronounced, "  Very  well,  Mathews ! 
exceedingly  like,  indeed !  nay,  perfect,  if  I  know  myself!"  And 
the  Braham  stood  confessed!  In  fact,  he  had  crept  under  the 
table,  with  the  aid  of  several  confederates,  unseen  by  my  husband 
(though  by  my  concurrence),  and  thus  overheard  the  imitation 
which  be  had  before  despaired  of  ever  hearing. 
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The  most  remarkable  result  of  Mr.  Mathews's  imitation  of 
Lord  Ellcnborough  in  "  Love,  Law,  and  Physic,"  was  his  re- 
ceiving; a  "  request"  that  he  would  ^  to  Carltoit  House  on  a 
certain  evenin".  On  his  arrival,  he  was  immediately  ushered  into 
the  presence  of  the  Prince,  who  was  surrounded  by  a  very  small 
circle.  After  a  most  gracious  reception,  the  general  conversation 
was  resumed,  as  it  appeared,  and  he  was  for  some  time  at  a  loss 
to  guess  the  immediate  cause  of  his  invitation.  At  length,  the 
Prince  began  to  speak  of  the  estraorJinary  sensation  Mr. 
Mathews's  recent  imitation  had  caused,  adding,  that  he  had  the 
greatest  desire  in  the  world  to  hear  it ;  and  concluded  by  saying, 
that  it  would  be  considered  aa  a  favour  if  Mr.  Mathews  would 
then  give  the  "  charge  to  the  jury,"  as  he  had  given  it  on  the 
first  night  of  the  new  farce.  My  husband  felt  distressingly 
emimrrassed.  He  glanced  round  at  the  party,  and  his  eye  for  a 
moment  fell  upon  the  nobleman  with  whom  he  had  the  inter- 
view on  the  second  niglit  of  the  piece,  and  who  was  looking  par- 
ticularly grave.  Mr.  Mathews  obviously  hesitated,  which  the 
Prince  observing,  said,  "  Oh,  don't  be  afraid,  Mr.  Mathews— 
we're  all  tiled  here.  Come,  pray  oblige  me:  I'm  longing  to  hear 
it.  I'm  something  of  a  mimic  myself.  My  brother  here" 
(turning  to  the  Duke  of  York)  "  can  tell  you,  that  I  give  a  very 
fair  imitation  of  Lord  Eldon.  With  respect  to  yours  of  Lord 
Ellenhorough,  it  was  not  so  well  when  you  found  it  so  taken  up 
to  continue  it  in  public,  and  I  am  very  glad  your  own  good  taste 
and  feeling  prompted  you  to  refuse  a  repetition  of  it ;  but  here 
you  need  have  no  scruples." 

Mr.  Mathews  felt  very  reluctant  to  obey  the  Prince's  wishes, 
though  so  gently  and  kindly  enforced,  for  although  there  were 
not  altogether  twenty  persons  present,  yet  he  could  not  help 
feeling  that  amongst  them  there  might  be  some  personal  friend 
of  the  Lord  Chief  Justice.     However,  he  was  commanded,  and. 


malgrl:  lui,  he  obeyed. 

The  Prince  was  in  raptures,  and  declared  himself  astonished  at 
the  closeness  of  the  imitation,  shutting  his  eyes  while  he  listened 
to  it  with  excessive  enjoyment,  and  many  exclamations  of  wonder 
and  delight,  such  as  "Excellent!  perfect!  It  is'  he  himself!" 
The  Duke  of  York  manifested  his  approval  in  peals  of  laughter 
and  the  Prince  afterwards  conversed  most  kindly  and  agreeably 
upon  the  subject  with  my  husband  and  the  high  personages 
present,  for  some  time.  When  Mr.  Mathews  returned  home,  he 
declared  to  me,  that  had  he  had  the  remotest  idea  of  the  cause 
of  his  summons  to  the  palace,  he  would  have  formed  some  excuse 
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rather  than  appear  on  an  occasion  so  truly  embarrassing  to  his 
feelings. 

In  the  course  of  this  season  he  had  opportunities  of  showing 
liimself  at  Coveut  Garden  Theatre  in  more  regular  dramatic  cha- 
ractei*,  such  as  JCile  in  "  The  Recruiting  Officer,"  Trineulo  in 
"  The  Tempest,"  &c. ;  and,  during  Mrs.  Jordan's  engagement  for 
a  limited  period,  be  had  the  advantage  of  appearing  in  the  same 
plays  with  her  in  several  of  his  favourite  old  men,  as  Foresight 
in*"  Love  for  Love,"  &c.  The  town  allowed  that  he  could  com- 
mand their  approval  in  legitimate  comedy  as  well  as  in  farce. 
Nor  was  it  less  grdtifj  mg  to  him  to  find  himself  an  object  in  this 
way  with  the  perlormcrs  on  their  benefit  nights.  The  following 
compliment  Irom  the  Thalia  of  the  day,  will  be  a  proof  that 
his  acting  was  appreciated  by  the  beat  juiJges  in  his  own  pro- 
icbsion. 

To  Charles  Mathews,  Esq, 

Cadogan  Place,  'Wedneaday. 

Sib, — I  shall  be  extremely  obliged  tii  you  if  jou  will  allow  me  to 
erstiff  my  friends,  all  admirers  of  joura,  with  your  performanee  oi*  Sir 
Bashful  'Constant  in  "  The  Way  to  Keep  Him." 

I  remain,  sir,  yours,         Doba.  Jobcak. 

Mrs,  Jordan  not  only  admired  Mr,  Mathews's  public  talent, 
but,  after  she  became  intimate  with  him,  honoured  him  with  many 
attentions,  He  was  frequently  invited  to  the  house  of  this  fas- 
cinating actress,  and  visited  her  on  several  occasions  of  domestic 
interest.  He  always  accepted  her  invitations  when  he  could,  and 
became  strongly  attached  to  her  society.  He  used  to  say  that 
her  fine  joy -inspiring  tones,  and  her  natural  and  peculiar  manner 
of  speaking,  always  carried  a  warmth  to  his  heart  which  no  other 
voice  ever  conveyed,  and  seemed  to  do  him  good.  She  was  indeed 
an  extraordinary  and  exquisite  being  and  as  distinct  from  any 
other  person  in  the  world  as  she  was  superior  to  all  her  contem- 
poraries m  her  pirticular  line  of  acting  I  believe  the  fol- 
lowing invitation  wis.  the  list  my  hu  bind  evei  received  from 
her  band  and  it  was  caret  illy  presened  bj  Inm  in  his  collection 
of  autographs 

To  t/iailes  Vatheus  J!sq 

CaJogan  Place,  Fridaj. 

SiE, — My  son,  Captjun  Pitzclarence,  having  a  party  here  on  Monday 
tlie  11th,  to  take  leave  of  his  friends  on  his  going  abroad,  is  desirous 
of  having  the  pleasure  of  knowing  you  before  he  goes;  and  at  his 
request  I  now  do  myself  the  pleasure  of  enctosing  you  a  card. 

I  remain  youi-a  obediently,         Doha  JoKDiS. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

Mr.  Mathews  commanded  to  perform  at  Carlton  Honse — His  previous  visit  to 
that  palace— Disposal  of  the  oottaga  in  the  King's-road— Mr.  Mathews's 
return  to  town— Letter  &om  Mr.  Theodore  Hook,  from  the  Mauritins. 

At  this  period  Mr  ..Mathews  received  another  gracious  summons 
from  the  Prince  Eegent  to  Carlton  House,  requesting  him  to 
entertain  the  Court  with  some  specimens  of  his  "rare  talents," 
on  a  particular  evening,  and  requiring  him  to  call  on  the  morn- 
ing previously.  When  Mr.  Mathews  arrived,  he  found  the  Duice 
of  York  with  his  royal  brother,  and  both  received  him  with  the 
most  cordial  kindness.  The  Prince,  in  his  fascinating  manner, 
thanked  him  for  what  he  was  pleased  to  term  his  "good- nature," 
in  consenting  to  gratify  him  with  his  performance,  adding,  he 
was  quite  aware  that  it  was  a  particular  instance,  and  that  Mr, 
Mathews  never  anywhere  else  exhibited  his  powers  out  of  his 
profession  ;  but  he  said,  "  The  Queen*  has  long  felt  an  earnest 
desire  to  witness  them,  and  had  often  been  disappointed  of  that 
pleasure."  The  Prince  then  entered  upon  his  reason  for  re- 
questing the  present  call,  which,  in  fact,  was  nothing  less  than  a 
delicate  consideration  for  Mr.  Mathews's  comfort  and  con- 
venience in  the  evening.  His  Koyal  Highness  wished  him  to 
make  choice  of  a  position  in  the  room  most  agreeable  to  his 
purpose  and  general  accommodation.  Perceiving  Mr,  Mathews 
in  doubt  where  to  lix,  the  Prince  explained  to  him  that  he  had 
himself  arranged,  il'  no  better  plan  suggested  itself,  everything 
for  his  comfort.  "This,"  said  his  Koyal  Highness,  "this  is  the 
apartment  we  intend  to  be  in ;  at  the  farther  end  of  it  I  have 
had  your  table  placed,  as  you  see,  there  being  a  door  close  to 
it  opening  into  another  room,  to  which  you  can  retire  and 
refresh  yourself  as  often  as  you  feel  disposed.  T  have  personally 
attended  to  everything  within  it,  and  hope  you  will  be  pleased." 
Then  leading  the  way  to  what  proved  a  double-door,  the  Prince 
opened  the  first,  where  his  progress  was  arrested  by  a  sight 
*  Queen  Charlotte. 
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which  was  enough  to  make  his  "two  eyes,  lilte  stars,  start  from 
their  spheres."  It  was  no  less  than  a  housemaid's  broom,  and  a 
quantity  of  dust,  deposited  in  a  vulgar  heap  in  the  middle  of  the 
doorway,  which  the  sweeper,  good  easy  soul,  not  dreaming  that 
her  royal  master  would  have  occasion  before  the  wonted  hour  to 
pass  through  these  doors,  had  left  to  be  removed  at  her  con- 
venience. It  was  whimsical  to  see  the  look  of  the  Prince  at  this 
discovery,  at  which  the  "Duke  his  brother"  laughed  inconti- 
nently for  several  minutes.  "Now  really,"  said  the  Prince, 
after  a  brief  contemplation  of  the  obstruction,  and  trying  to 
seem  angry^ — "  really,  this  is  too  bad !"  and  taking  the  broom  in 
his  hand,  removed  it  from  the  middle  of  the  passage  across 
which  it  laid ;  while  the  Duke,  whose  laughter  was  renewed  at 
this  action,  cried  out,  "  Ay,  sweep  it  up  you  If  b  oth  sweep 
it  up  yourself!"  The  Prince,  however  d  re  ted  a  pe  son  in 
wwting  to  "  see  to  it,"  and  then  gravelj  p  d  ti  gh  to  the 
other  room,  followed  by  the  Duke  and  mj  h  ha  d  th  former 
still  laughing  immoderately.  Alas!  for  a  p  !  »h  house- 
maids are  merely  human  beings,  and  car  1  as  n  les  '  well- 
regulated  families."  Very  absurd  and  n  abl  the  sur- 
prise we  feel  when  anything  within  a  r  }al  d  found 
i^reeing  with  the  ordinary  chances  or  d  f  t  f  mm  n  1  f 
I  remember  Mr.  Mathews  returning  from  a  bserj  nt  is  t  t 
his  royal  master  (on  the  eve  of  his  eoron  t  n),  a  d  t  II  m 
how  much  he  had  been  diverted  by  observing  a  f  actu  ( 
what  a  sempstress  would  term  a  ladder)  in  the  back  ]  a  t  f  h 
Majesty's  black  silk  stocking,  with  which  he  had  un  n  ly 
walked  about  the  whole  evening. 

But  to  return  to  the  result  of  the  Prince's  co     d      t    t 
thought  for  the  comfort  of  his  entertainer,  for  who     p    f    m 
everything  proved  as  technically  arranged  as  if  und     tl        y 
intendence  of  a  stage- manager.     At  night,  the  room  assigned 
for  his  refreshment  contained  an  elegant  supper,  and  all  was 
prepared  that  princely  breeding  could  suggest  to  render  every- 
thing agreeable  to  ray  husband. 

During  Mr.  Mathews's  performance,  which  was  his  "Mail- 
coach  Adventures,"  the  Prince  was  not  only  extremely  attentive 
himself,  but  would  not  suffer  a  sound  from  any  of  his  visitors  to 
disturb,  or  an  eye  to  be  turned  away  from,  the  object  of  the 
evening;  nay,  once,  when  "the  Queen  his  mother"  made  some 
observation  aloud  to  a  lady  near  her,  the  Prince,  with  one  of  his 
sweet  smiles,  looked  at  her,  and  placed  his  linger  on  his  lips 
expressively,  to  which  silent  repi-oof  her  Majesty  nodded  good- 
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humouredly,  and  resumed  her  attention.  But  it  was  remarked 
by  my  liusband  that,  altlioiigh  the  Princess  Charlotte  talked 
frequently  and  loudly,  her  royal  father  did  not  seem  to  notice  it, 
or  make  any  attempt  to  check  her  interi'uptions,  as  he  had  dono 
those  of  others ;  so  far  from  it,  that  had  such  a  thing  been 
possible,  it  might  have  been  supposed  from  his  manner  that  be 
was  unconscious  of  his  daughter's  noa-observanco  of  his  polite 
example  and  general  injunction. 

Between  the  acts,  which  Mr,  Matbews  bad  made  three  for 
the  better  relief  of  his  audience,  the  Prince  came  up  to  him,  and 
chatted  upon  the  different  portions  of  the  entertainmenti,  and 
the  recollections  to  which  it  gave  rise.  At  the  close  of  the 
evening  he  shook  hands  with  Mr.  Mathews,  and  thanked  him  in 
the  names  of  all  present,  and  his  owe,  for  "the  treat"  be  had 
afforded  them.  All  this  was  very  gratifying  j  but  my  husband, 
nevertheless,  returned  to  his  cottage,  relieved  that  his  efforts 
were  over,  always  feeling  during  such  tasks  like  him  who,  once 
out  of  his  place  and  position,  sang, 

I  viak  I  was  »t  }iome  again,  sjid  ^ail  mj  working  clotlies  on. 

At  the  close  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre  Mr,  Mathews  left 
home  once  more,  on  a  tour  in  the  provinces,  and  to  the  metro- 
polis of  Scotland,  where  he  was,  as  usual,  warmly  welcomed. 

At  the  beginning  of  September  he  received  aa  invitation  from 
a  Devonshire  friend  in  the  neighbourhood  of  fiieter,  who  was 
desirous  of  a  visit  from  him  at  this  time,  as  he  said  he  wished 
him  to  see  a  "  very  clever  young  man,"  then  performing  in  the 
above  town — forwarding,  by  way  of  preparation,  the  following 
hill,  which  I  shall  insert,  because  it  is  curious  in  itself,  and  seta 
to  rest  the  question  much  agitated  at  the  time  of  Mr.  Kean's 
first  popularity  in  London,  whether  or  not  he  had  ever  seen  the 
performance  of  Mr.Cooke  (his  celebrated  predecessor  in  ''llichard 
the  Third"). 

Mr.  JCeaa's  Fareteell, 
Tor  one  night  only.     Hotel  Assemlily  Koom. 

Wednesday,  Sept.  Sti,  1813. 

Mr.  Kean,  with  the  most  lively  sense  of  gratitude  for  alipast  favours, 
begs  leave  to  inform  the  inhabitants  of  Eseter,  that  (previously  to  his 
departure  for  the  Tiieatre  Royal,  Liverpool,)  he  has  seleoted  a  most 
pleasing  variety  of  Ent^rt»inmeuts,  consisting  of  songs,  recitations,  and 
p^itomime,  which  he  will  at  the  above-mentioned  rooms  have  the 
honour  of  presenting. 

Past  the  First. — Imiliitions  of  the  London  Performers,  given  by 
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Mr.  Kean  before  their  Majeaties  at  Frogmore  Fete.  Mr.  Kerable,  s.i 
Cardinal  WoUej :  "  Hud  I  but  served  my  God  with  half  the  zeal  I 
serred  my  King,  he  would  not,  in  mine  age,  have  left  me  naked  to  my 
enemies.  Mr.  Coolte,  as  King  Richard  the  Third.  Mr.  Barrymore, 
as  Earl  Osmond.  Mr.  Incledon,  as  the  Quaker.  Mr.  Braham,  as 
Prince  Orlando.  The  Young  Roscius,  aa  Norval.  Mr.  Munden,  ae  Sir 
Abel  Handy.     Mr.  Fawcett,  as  Caleb  Qtiotem. 

The  celebrated  Comic  Song  of  "  Beggars  and  Ballat!  Singei-s."  The 
African  Slave's  Appeal  to  Liberty.  After  which  a  serious  Ballet  (per- 
formed only  ill  the  Theatres  of  Paris,  and  the  Opera-honse,  London), 
called  thfl  "  Instructions  of  Chiron  to  Achilles."  Achilles,  by  the  pupil 
of  Nature,  Master  Howard  Kean.  Chiron,  Mr,  Kean  Vt  ti  app 
priatc  music,  dresses,  &c. 

PiET  THE  Second.— George  Aleiander  St«Ten3's  "  D        pt  on    f  a 
Storm,"  in  character,  and  after  the  manner  of  Incled  n     Hun 
Eecitation  of  "Monsieur  Tonson."    "Tell  her  I  lo     he      (bj  p 
tjcular  desire],  Mr.  Kean. 

Admission  tickets,  3*.  to  be  had  of  Mr.  Kean,  at  M  s    Hakes 
High-street;  &e. 


Mr.  Mathews's  approaching  duties  at  Covent  Garden  Theatre, 
hovfever,  precluded  bim  from  witnessing  the  "  clever  young 
man's"  performance,  and  he  was  obliged  to  stay  his  curiosity, 
whicb  was  destined  not  to  remain  long;  nngratified,  though  not 
exactly  in  so  versatile  a  way  as  that  offered  to  him  by  bis  friend, 
for  Mr.  Kean's  London  engagement  soon  followed. 

It  was  Mr.  Mathews's  wish  that  his  son  should  be  educated 
at  the  school  in  which  he  was  himself  brought  up  (Merchant 
Tailors')  and  he  was  accordingly  placed  upon  the  foundation  by 
our  friend  Mr.  Silvester,  the  Recorder.*  Charles  was,  as  I  have 
before  said,  intended  for  the  Church,  and  this  arrangement 
would  have  proved  a  great  advantage  to  him  in  pursuance  of 
that  intention.  He  boarded  with  the  head-master  of  the  school, 
the  Kev.  Thomas  Cherry ;  but,  though  thus  provided  with  a 
home,  how  conld  the  parents  of  an  only  child,  so  young  too  as 
he  was,  forego  the  means  of  receiving  him  as  often  as  a  holiday 
gave  occasion  ?  This,  with  some  prudential  reasons,  determined 
my  husband  to  part  with  his  cottage,  of  which  he  was  so  fond, 
and  it  was,  after  a  severe  struggle,  forthwith  advertised  for  sale. 
Before  we  were  prepared  for  removal,  or  could  expect  to  dispose 
of  our  favourite  abode,  a  gentleman  was  introduced  to  Mr. 
Mathews  by  Mr.  Ralph  Benson,  then  M.P.  for  Stafford,  who 
immediately  fell  knee-deep  in  love  with  our  cottage,  and  all  therein 
*  Afterwards  Sir  John  Silvester, 
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contained — literally  so ;  fov  from  that  moment  he  and  his  lady, 
with  her  sister,  who,  like  the  "  slight  acquaintances"  in  Mr. 
Canning's  "  Rovers,"  had  at  the  first  glance  vowed  an  eternal 
friendship  for  me,  became,  in  fact,  our  most  attached  friends. 

After  the  terms  for  the  purchase  of  the  cottage  were  agreed 
upon  (that  is,  the  remainder  of  the  lease),  and  a  quantity  of  fur- 
niture and  fixtures  appropriate  to  the  place,  Mr.  Thompson  (the 
gentleman  who  had  purchased  the  cottage)  pressed  for  imme- 
diate possesion.  Anxious  to  accommodate  him,  we  hastily  tiiok 
a  house  in  Cadogan-terrace,  which  we  determined  to  furnish  at 
our  leisure.  In  the  meantime  we  made  our  abode  in  a  furnished 
lodging  in  that  part  of  Lisle-street,  which  looked  down  Leicester- 
place  into  the  square ;  a  situation  determined  upon  because  it 
was  the  only  one  which  we  could  find  at  the  moment  without  an 
opposite  neighbour,  my  husband  having  a  morbid  horror  of  eyes 
"glaring,"  as  he  said,  upon  all  his  movements.  Here,  in  the 
month  of  June,  we  "  located"  for  a  few  months,  and  here  our 
newly-acqTtired  friends  visited  us  frequently ;  but,  to  Mr, 
Mathews's  great  embarrassment,  no  mention  in  any  of  these 
visits  was  made  of  payment  for  the  "  charming  cottage,"  whii^h, 
however,  they  invited  us  to  visit  once,  in  order  to  "  show  our 
eyes,  and  grieve  our  hearts,"  with  the  alterations  (they  called 
them  improvements),  made  with  gilded  finery  and  gaudy  dra- 
peries, in  a  place  which  had  derived  all  its  merit  from  rustic 
fittings  up  of  bamboo,  chintz,  and  white  muslin ;  while  the 
walls,  once  overrun  with  roses  on  trellis-paper,  with  looking- 
glass  let  into  the  piers  to  reflect  and  multiply  any  pretty  effects, 
had  given  place  to  yellow  flock-paper,  and  gold  cornices  and 
frames.  All  this,  as  my  husband  observed  to  me,  was  evidence 
of  as  bad  taste  as  eating  the  wrong  ends  of  asparagus  would  be. 
He  was  fretted  to  see  the  pretty  simple  toy  transformed  by 
meretricious  taste  into  a  vulgar  mass  of  pretension ;  and  we  never 
went  again — unluckily,  as  it  happened.  Mr.  Thompson,  how- 
ever, still  "  took  his  ease  at  our  inn,"  but  was  too  much  of  a 
gentleman  to  mention  money,  and  my  poor  husband  was  too 
delicate  to  introduce  the  word,  believing  from  day  to  day  that  all 
would  come  naturally  round.  His  own  honest  nature  had  not 
suggested  the  espediency  of  any  forma!  agreement  with  a  person 
whoso  manners  and  mode  of  introduction  seemed  to  ensure  an 
honourable  result.  At  last  I  persuaded  him  to  intimate  gently, 
that  his  arrangements  required  immediate  funds,  and  this  pro- 
duced an  apology,  and  a  promise,  in  the  shape  of  a  note  of  hand, 
payable  at  a  short  date.      But  from  this  moment  the  calls  of 
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my  "  slight  acquaintance,"  his  wife,  became  less  frequent ;  her 
sister,  it  is  true,  stepped  in,  but  her  visits  were  also  "  short  and 
far  between  ;"  while  "  Monsieur  Tonson"  did  not  "  come  again." 
My  husband  was  thus  circumstanced,  when  one  day  an  acquain- 
tance walked  into  the  room  with  a  catalogue  in  his  hand  of  a 
sale  from  which  he  had  just  come,  saying  he  would  not  have 
missed  possessing  himself  of  sometliing  that  had  been  ours  for 
the  worid  !  What  f  The  truth  came  out, — the  cottage-lease, 
with  all  the  fixtures  and  effects,  furniture,  glass,  china,  &c.  had 
been  sold  off  by  the  gentleman  so  artfully,  that  we  had  not  even 
heard  of  his  intention ;  and  when  we  sent  to  the  King's-road  to 
make  inquiries  into  the  pai'ticulars,  the  cottage  was  found  closed, 
and  all  the  Tonsous  gone  off  to  Prance,  with  the  proceeds  of  the 
sale  in  their  pockets. 

Here  was  a  loss  (something  indeed  of  the  character  of  Father 
Foigard's)  of  seven  hundred  pounds,  which  we  intended  to  re- 
ceive,* and  bad  as  it  proved,  there  was,  as  in  all  misfortunes, 
some  consolation  mixed  up  in  it.  This  wholesale  swindler  had 
petitioned  hard  to  have  the  paintings  left  which  hung  up  in  one 
of  the  rooms  (for  Mr.  Mathews's  giant  hobby  was  then  in  its 
infancy),  on  the  plea  of  gracing  the  walls  until  time  was  ripe 
for  papering  and  gilding.  But  as  soon  would  my  husband  have 
left  behind  him  an  eye  or  a  limb  as  these  his  treasures ;  and  thus 
he  preserved  what  to  have  been  robbed  of  would  have  grieved 
hlni  more  than  twenty  times  the  money  lost.  Luckily,  too,  we 
had  not  attempted  to  furnish  the  house  in  Cadogan-terraoe ;  but 
we  had  an  expensive  rent  growing  there,  and  this  was  an  addi- 
tional care.  In  this  dilemma,  we  put  off  our  removal  for  a 
month  or  so,  and  Mr.  Mathews  continued  his  Haymarket  en- 
gagemeut,  in  broiling  weather,  in  a  London  lodging,  comforting 
himself  with  the  view  of  his  paintings,  hung  all  over  the  walls 
of  our  sitting-rooms,  which  had  heec  snatched  by  his  care  from 
the  common  ruin  of  the  cottage.  All  he  ever  saw  of  the  "  loved 
spot"  more,  was  from  a  peep  over  the  paling,  in  his  rides  and 
drives,  when  his  sight  was  regaled  for  some  weeks  by  closed 
shutters  pasted  over  with  the  bills  of  the  recent  sale  !* 

*  Politer  Foigard,  the  IriEhman  in  the  comedy  of  the  "  Beam  Stratagem," 
complains  that  the  ruDaway  innteeper  has  robbed  him  of  tvti  Imndred  pounds 
—namely,  one  hundred  that  he  (FoigardJ  owed  Lim,  aud  aae  btmdred  that  De 
intiitdfd  to  owe  him. 

+  It  is  but  just  to  Mr.  Ralph  Benson  that  I  explain,  that  wien  be  intro- 
duced Mr.  Tbompson  to  our  acqnaintance,  be  thought  bim  still  in  piissession 
of  fortune  and  honour ;  be  was  not  then  a,ws.Te  that  be  had  squandered  the  one 
and  discarded  the  other ;  and  Mr.  Beusou  biiiiselt'  was  also  a  seTere  sufferer  b; 
Mr.  TboropBon's  artifices. 
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Mr.  Theodore  Hook,  whose  departure  for  the  Mauritius,  ifc 
may  be  rememhered,  has  been  mentioned  in  a  preceding  letter 
from  Mr.  Colraan,  had  not,  in  leaving  England,  left  behind  him 
the  reeollcctioQ  of  his  friends  there.  The  following  communi- 
cation will  be  found  most  interesting  and  characteristic.  As  it 
was  welcome  to  him  to  whom  it  was  addressed,  so  will  it  be 
now  to  the  public,  who  are  admirers  of  Mr.  Hook's  talents. 

To  Charles  Mathews,  Esq. 

La  Reduit,  M^uiitins,  Majch  24tl),  1S14. 

My  DEiB  MiTRBWS, — Uninteresting  as  it  letter  must  be  from  an 
individual  in  a  little  African  island,  to  you  who  are  at  the  very  head- 
quarters and  emporium  of  news  and  gaiety,  I  Ehat!  risk  annoying  you. 
and  write,  begging  you  to  take  along  with  you  that  the  stupidity  of  my 
epistle  proceeds  in  a  great  measure  Rom  the  dearth  of  anything  worUiy 
tne  name  of  intelligence ;  for  if  I  had  anything  to  say,  say  it  I  would. 

I  have  recdved  so  much  powerful  assistance  from  your  public  talents 
in  my  short  dramatic  career,  and  have  enjoyed  so  very  many  pleasant 
hours  in  your  private  society,  that  I  feel  a  great  pride  and  gratification 
from  this  distance,  where  jiatteij  cannot  be  suspected,  nor  interested 
motives  attach  themselves  to  praise,  to  express  how  warmly  I  feel  and 
how  duly  I  appreciate  both  your  exertions  and  your  powers ;  and,  as 
the  lovers  say  in  the  Poets, 

Ttongh  mountains  rise  and  oceans  roil  between  ub, 

I  shall  not  forget  how  much  I  am  indebted  to  you.  You  have  read 
enough  of  this  island,  I  dare  say,  not  to  Jmi^ne  that  we  live  in  huts 
on  the  sea-cnast,  or  that,  like  our  gallant  forefathera,  we  paint  oarselves 
blue,  and  vote  pantaloons  a  pr^udice.  We  are  here  Eurrounded  by 
every  luxury  which  art  can  furnish,  or  dissipation  surest,  in  a  climata 
the  most  delightiul,  in  a  country  the  most  beautiful,  society  the  most 
gay,  and  pursuits  the  most  fascinating. 

This  is,  l)y  heavens !  a  Paradise,  and  not  without  angels.  The 
women  are  all  handsome  (not  so  handsome  as  English,  women),  all 
accomplished,  their  manners  extremely  good,  wit  brilliant,  and  good- 
nature wonderl'ul;  this  is  picking  out  the  best!  The  "oi  iroXXoi,"  as 
we  say  at  Oilbrd,  are,  if  I  may  use  the  word,  mindless — all  blank — ■ 
dance  like  devils,  and  better  than  any  people,  for,  like  all  fools,  they  are 
fond  of  it,  and  naturally  excel  in  proportion  to  their  mental  debdity; 
for  the  greater  the  fool  the  better  the  dancer. 

We  have  operas  in  the  winter,  which  sets  in  about  July ;  but  the 
Opera-house  here  is  a  subscription ;  the  renters  have  quarrelled,  the 
manager,  Plenry,  is  ia  prison,  and  the  affairs  of  the  theatre  are  before 
the  courts  of  appeal.  In  short,  the  whole  island  is  like  fairy-land ; 
every  hour  seems  happier  than  the  last;  and,  altogether,  from  the 
niildness  of  the  air  (the  sweetness  of  which,  as  it  passes  over  spice 
plantations  and  orange  groves,  is  hardly  conceivable),  the  clearness'of 
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the  atmosphere,  the  coolness  of  the  evenings,  and  the  loveliness  of  Iho 
place  itseil,  all  combine  to  render  it  fascination.  The  very  thought  ut' 
ever  quitting  it  is  like  the  apprehension  of  the  death  or  lon^  parting 
with  some  near  relation ;  and  if  it  were  not  that  this  feeling  ig  counter- 
acted bf  having  some  friends  at  home,  whom  I  shall  be  anxious  tu  see, 
tliere  is  no  inducement  that  would  drav  me  from  such  a  perfect  Tkule. 

I  have  wept  over  poor  Tirginia's  grave;  I  saw  her  cottage,  and  an 
old  slave  whose  father  remembers  the  loss  of  the  St.  Guan.  I  do  not 
know  what  this  gentleman's  papa  might  have  been,  but  I  like  Munden 
in  Dominique  infinitely  better,*    Your  neighbour,  the  Nova  Scotia 

baronet.  Sir  R— —  B ,  and  hie  daughter,  made  a  similar  exhibition 

on  the  same  spot.  The  Roxburgh  Casile,  in  which  they  came  out, 
came  to  this  island  about  ten  days  sooner  than  the  captain  or  the  crew 
expected,  and  therefore  bumped  ashore.  All  the  cargo  lost,  but  the 
haronet  and  his  daughter  were  saved. 

I  send  you  in  this  letter  a  piece  of  ^6  bamboo  which  I  pulled  from 
Paul  and  Virginia's  grave. 

I  must  request  you  will  acknowledge  this  letter,  and  tell  me  some 
news.  I  have  given  ap  all  thoughts  of  finishing  my  Covent  Gai'den 
&rce,  and  have  returned  Harry  Harris  the  money  he  had  paid  me  en 
avances  so  that  you  see  I  am  turned  lazy.  However,  I  shall  be  just 
as  happy  to  hear  of  all  things  going  on ;  not  bnt  I  suppose,  by  the 
time  I  come  back  to  England,  I  shall  hear  that  Mr.  Watkins  is  the  be«C 
Samlet,  Mr.  Higgena  the  most  effective  Arclier,  and  Mrs.  Grogati  the 
sweetest  Jaliet  that  ever  acted;  so  much  will  time  change  eireum- 
atances.     Pray  remember  me  to  Colman. 

Make  my  kind  remembrances  to  Mrs.  Mathews,  and  tell  her  that  I 
hope  to  shake  hands  with  her  when  we  are  both  twaddlers — that  is, 
when  she  is  as  much  of  a  twaddler  as  old  age  can  make  her;  and  that 
when  I  return  upon  crutches  from  foreign  parts,  I  trust  she  will  direct 
her  son  to  pay  me  every  attention  due  to  my  infirmities.  By  the  way, 
hang  me  if  all  your  French  farces,  printa,  costucnes,  and  all,  arn't  here. 
What  shall  I  do  P  I  will  send  them — first  to  Pleury,  and  desire  him 
to  act  them  here ;  tlien  I  will  point  ont  the  effective,  and  return  them 
to  you.  I  do  assure  you  I  do  not  know  how  they  got  here ;  but  Roll's 
farces  are  here,  too,  which  I  will  take  great  care  of,  and  bring  back 
with  me  whenever  I  come. 

I  hope  they  are  all  well.  Any  private  theatre  thin  year  ?  I  suppose 
BO,  for  it  is  as  impossible  for  an  aMerman  not  to  love  turtle,  as  it  would 
be  for  Bolls  not  to  do  everything  he  can  to  make  his  friends  happy. 

Psha!  my  letter  isallaboutniyeelf.     Egotism  from  hegi  on  iog  to  the 

end.     Like  Argus,  there  are  at  least  a  hundred  J's  in  it.     Well,  d ■ 

my  J's,  I  will  substitute  the  other  vowel,  and  assure  you  that,  although 
&t  this  distance,  I  am  sincerely  and  truly  yours,  and  that  you  will  find 
even  in  Mauritius  U  and  1  are  not  far  asunder.  "If  you  happen  to 
know"  how  Hill  is,  let  me  bear  of  him,  and  make  my  regards — ' '  pooh ! 

•  Dominique,  ft  comic  chamolfir  in  the  afterpiece  of  "Paul  aad  Virginia." 
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thousands  (if  them.     Not  thousands  esactly,"  but  enough  to  prove  how 
happy  I  shall  be  to  hear  he  ia  well, 

D ,  if  lie  has  not  grown  wiser  as  he  has  grown  older,  is,  I  sup- 
pose, married.  In  hiBBituatiou"ajolie'sajoke."  "Blood!  but  that's 
too  much  I'oc  friendship."  I  can't  spell  the  noise  he  makes  with  hia 
mouth,  or  I  would  add  that. 

Wheve  is  poor  Ben  Thompson  P  I  find  by  a  letter  which  has  been 
opened  in  England,  from  him  to  me,  that  lie  "  damns  my  iron  heart" 
for  having  deserted  him  in  his  utmost  need ;  wherein  he  is  wrong.  I 
d^erted  my  country ;  "  My  native  land  I  bade  adieu,"  but  circum- 
stances, ccelnm  noa  animiim,  mutant,  and  I  aoi  as  much  and  as  warmly 
interested  in  him  and  his  fate  as  ever. 

Is  Mrs.  Scott  Waring  lilcely  te  add  to  the  family  at  Peterborough 
House  ?  If  she  doen,  I  think  Master  John  and  his  fether  will  be  two, 
and,  logical  rubs  set  aside,  the  major  and  the  minor  won't  agree.  So 
that  whether  in  Europe  or  Africa,  the  charm  and  spell  are  the  same.  I 
enclose  you  Mr.  Fleury's  letter  to  me  as  a  theatrical  bijou.  His  way  of 
spelling  mj  name  not  bad. 

Out  races  begin  in  July ;  we  have  also  an  escellent  beef-ateat  club ; 
the  best  Freeraasons'  lodge  in  the  world.  We  have  subscription 
concerts  and  balls,  and  the  parties  in  private  houses  here  are  seldom 
Jess  than  from  two  to  three  kundred.  At  the  last  ball  given  bj-  Mrs, 
Farquhar,  at  the  Crovernment -house,  upwards  of  seven  hundred  and 
lifty  ladies  were  present,  which,  considering  that  the  gieater  proportion 
of  the  female  population  are  not  adraissible,  proves  the  number  of 
inhabitants,  and  the  extent  of  the  society. 

I  dare  say  some  of  my  fat-headed  friends  in  that  tittle  island  where 
the  beef  grows,  and  where  you  live,  fancy  that  I  am  making  a  fortune, 
considering  that  I  am  Treasurer!  Accountant-genera! !  Fresh  butter, 
my  dear  fellow,  is  ten  shillings  per  pound ;  a  coat  costs  thirty  pounds 
English  i  a  pair  of  gloves  fifteen  shillings ;  a  bottle  of  claret,  the  beat, 
tenpence ;  and  pine-apples,  a  penny  a  piece.  Thus,  yon  see,  while  the 
articles  necessary  to  existence  are  exorbitant,  luxuries  are  dirt  cheap, 
and  B  pretty  life  we  do  lead.  Breakfast  at  eight,  always  up  by  gun-fire, 
five  o  clock ;  bathe  and  ride  before  breakfast,  after  breakfast  lonnge 
about;  at  one  have  a  regular  meal,  ycleped  a  tiffin — hot  meats, 
vegetables,  and  at  this  we  sit  generally  through  the  heat  of  the  day, 
drinking  our  wine  and  munching  our  fruit ;  at  five,  or  half-past,  the 
carriages  eome  to  the  door,  and  we  go  either  in  them  or  in  palan- 
quins to  dress,  which  operation  performed,  we  drive  out  ia  the  race- 
ground,  and  through  the  Champ  de  Mars,  the  Hyde  Park  here,  till  half- 
past  six ;  come  into  town,  and  at  seven  dine,  where  we  remain  till  ten 
or  eleven,  and  then  join  the  French  parties,  as  there  is  regularly  a  ball 
somewhere  or  other  every  night :  these  things,  blended  with  business, 
make  out  the  day  and  evening, 

I  shall  draw  to  a  conclusion  this  very  dull  letter,  by  assuring  you, 
witJi  my  best  r^ards  to  Mrs.  Mathews,  and  Charles,  how  truly  I  am. 
Dear  Matiews,  yours,        T.  E.Hooe:. 
k2 
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CHAPTEK  XVIII. 

Mr.  Mtttiews's  severe  accident  in  compaar  witli  Mr.  Terrj— Mr.  Colman's 
letter— Mr.  Mathews's  re-appearancee  at  the  Hajmarket  in  "  Hocug 
Poena". — Mr.  MathewB  at  Brighton — flis  lameness  inoncable— Letter  of  Mr. 
Henry  Harris— Mr.  Mathews's  letl«ra  to  Mrs.  Mathews  from  Birmingham 
aid  Stratford -upon- A  von. 

On  the  22nd  of  July,  1814,  just  after  Mr.  Mathews  had  made 
his  second  appearance  in  Fahtaff,  aiid  was  prepared  to  "  trammel 
up  the  consequence"  by  fresh  improveaient  upon  his  successful 
efforts  in  that  difficult  part,  an  event  occurred  which  altered  the 
whole  course  of  his  professional  feelings,  and  suspended  his  public 
exertions  for  a  time  altogether.  Mr.  Mat  be  ws,  whose  only  means 
now  of  escaping  sometimes  from  London  smoke  depended  upon 
an  occasional  drive  in  his  tilbury,  had  one  day  arranged  to  take 
me  with  him  for  an  hour  or  so ;  when  Mr.  Terry,*  full  of  ansiety 
and  haste,  came  up  to  the  door  just  as  we  were  starting,  and 
earnestly  requested,  as  a  great  favour,  that  I  would  resign  my 
place  to  him,  as  he  had  the  most  pressing  desire  to  be  taken 
quickly  a  few  miles  out  of  town  on  important  and  sudden  busi- 
ness, and  had  come  for  the  purpose  of  soliciting  the  drive.  Of 
course,  I  immediately  descended,  and  the  two  friends  drove  off. 
In  a  few  minutes  after,  a  straiigcr  knocked  loudly  at  the  street- 
door,  and  briefly  announced  that  "  Mr.  Mathews  had  just  been 
thrown  out  of  his  tilbury,  and  was  dangerously  hurt,"  adding  no 
intelhgence  of  the  place  where  the  event  had  occurred.  The 
servant  to  whom  this  inconsiderate  information  was  delivered, 
in  his  first  alarm  immediately  ran  up  to  me,  repeating  in  an 
agitated  voice  the  alarming  news.   1  remained  in  a  state  of  great 

•  Daniel  Terrj,  oomediaD,  bora  JT80,  and  originallr  intended  for  aji  archi- 
tect, BTinced  a  great  liking  for  the  stage,  which  was  foatered  fay  his  most 
intimnte  friend.  Sir  Walter  Scott,  who  ohtaJned  him  several  engagements,  and 
io  1825  advanced  him  the  capital  requisite  to  become  joint  partner  with  Mr. 
Tales  in  the  feseeeehip  of  the  Adalphi  Theatre.  On  Sir  Walter's  bankruptcy, 
Mr.  Terrj  found  it  necessary  to  sell  his  share  in  Ha  property,  and  retired  to 
the- Continent,  where  he  died  in  1828. 


dbyGoogle 


CHARLES  JUTHEWg.  ]  81 

agitation  a  Ml  hour,  when  a  eoacli  slowly  approached  the  house, 
and  my  husband  was  tukea  from  it,  as  I  believed  dead  !  This 
dreadful  apprehension  was  chan^d  to  a  feeling  of  almost  equal 
sorrow  from  the  afflicting  groana  uttered  by  the  sufferer,  insen- 
sible as  he  seemed  in  other  respects,  while  two  strangers  bore 
him  up-stairs  to  his  room. 

I  can  but  imperfectly  remember  the  particulars  of  that  day 
and  night,  for  a  dangerous  illness  attacked  me  shortly  after, 
which  almost  caused  an  oblivion  of  the  preceding  horrors,  except 
when  I  was  aroused  to  some  recollection  of  it  by  the  frequent 
groans  of  my  dear  husband,  who  lay  in  the  next  chamber  to 
myself  in  agonies  too  great  to  be  conceived,  whenever  the  sur- 
geons attempted  to  ascertain  the  nature  of  his  hurt.  When  any 
change  of  position  was  requisite,  these  evidences  of  suffering 
were  heart-piercing.  Only  for  a  time,  however,  while  they  were 
intense,  did  he  allow  what  he  felt  to  appear  to  those  about  him. 
Impatient  in  trifles,  he  was  the  most  calm  and  enduring  of  human 
beings  on  all  great  occasions  ;  and  it  always  seemed  to  me  as  if 
he  resented  petty  annoyances,  because  they  rose  from  petty 
sources,  but  that  be  bent  with  humhle  resignation  to  greater  in- 
flictions because  he  believed  they  came  direct  from  the  Almighty. 
In  the  intervals  of  bis  excessive  pains  he  became  even  meri'y, 
and  sportive  as  a  child.  When  he  was  tired  of  reading,  he  would 
amuse  himself  with  his  violin,  flute,  and  flageolet  in  turn ;  and 
when  he  heard  a  visitor  approaching,  whom  he  guessed  came 
with  a  serious  face  of  condolement  to  the  house,  expecting  to 
find  him  in  a  most  wretched  state  of  mind  as  well  as  body,  be 
would  scrape  up  a  tune,  after  the  manner  of  a  blind  fiddler  at  a 
fiur,  and  welcome  the  person  with  all  sorts  of  drollery.  A  friend 
one  day  laughing  at  his  musical  vein  at  such  a  time,  brought 
him  wheu  he  uext  called  two  other  instruments,  which  he  had 
purchased  at  the  Hyde-park  Fair,  held  in  comtcemoration  of  the 
visit  of  the  illustrious  foreigners  to  England,  in  order,  as  he  said, 
to  afford  him  variety  in  his  practice.  These  the  invalid  received 
with  much  gravity  and  affected  gratitude ;  when  the  donor  left 
him,  he  applied  himself  to  the  study  of  the  Jew's-harp  and 
penny  trumpet,  in  both  of  which  it  was  his  humour  to  attain  a 
proficiency  before  the  nest  visit  of  his  friend.  His  success  with 
the  latter  instrument  was  confessed  two  or  three  years  after  by 
the  public,  when  in  the  character  of  one  of  the  Master  Dilherrys 
he  perfonned  "  God  Save  the  King"  upon  it,  and  convulsed  the 
audience  with  laughter.  In  this  manner,  propped  up  in  his  bed, 
he  cheated  his  pdns — and  I  fear  misled  his  mediea]  men,  who 
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probably  considered  his  case  less  serious,  from  his  cheerfulnesa 
under  it ;  lor  how  could  they  be  aware  that  a  maa  so  sensitive 
and  restless  upon  minor  matters,  could  be  capable  of  such  en- 
durance of  intense  suffering  P  They  did  not  know  that  one  was 
the  triumph  of  nerves — the  other  of  heart. 

But  to  the  particulars  of  the  accident.  Mr.  Terry's  business 
carrying  them,  down  Cbaring-eross,  they  were  proceeding  thither 
very  rapidly.  Mr.  Mathews  was  driving  a  favourite  blood-horse 
of  high  cour^^e  (a  term  which  describes  an  animal  more  sus- 
ceptible of  fear  than  any  other).  Suddenly,  from  some  unper- 
ceived  cause,  the  creature  was  startled,  and  before  the  driver 
could  pull  up  his  somewhat  slackened  reins,  the  horse  dropped 
his  tail  over  one  of  them  so  fixedly  that  all  control  over  him  was 
lost,  and  he  trotted  onwards  with  desperate  speed.  Dreading  a 
collision  with  one  of  the  many  vehicles  meeting  them,  Mr.  Ma- 
thews used  the  one  rein  on  his  left  side  to  avoid  the  public  way, 
when  the  sudden  cheek  of  turning  into  Privy  Gardens  over  the 
slippery  pathway  caused  the  horse  to  fall,  and  the  shock  threw 
out  to  a  great  distance  my  husband  and  his  friend,  who  were 
both  taken  up  quite  insensible.  How  they  were  recognised,  I 
never  knew,  or  I  have  forgotten.  Mr.  Terry  was  at  first  sup- 
posed to  be  the  most  seriously  injured  of  the  two,  but  happily, 
in  less  than  a  fortnight  he  appeared  as  well  as  ever,  having  only 
broken  two  of  his  ribs.  This  result  was,  I  remember,  a  great 
source  of  comfort  to  my  husband  in  his  calamity,  whose  first 
ansiety  was  for  him  to  whom  he  had,  though  inaocently,  caused 
such  a  misfortune. 

This  accident  was  not  only  ptunful  to  Mr.  Terry,  and  serioua 
to  my  husband,  but  at  the  same  time  most  embarrassing  to  the 
proprietors  of  the  Haymarket  Theatre,  whose  whole  dependence 
was  upon  these  two  performers  for  the  season.  Mr.  Mathews 
bad,  a  few  evenings  before,  made  what  is  technically  called  a  hit, 
in  the  character  of  Fahtaj',  and  had,  as  I  have  already  said,  re- 
peated it  the  night  previously  to  this  sad  catastrophe  with 
increased  effect.  The  surgeons  did  not  anticipate  any  lasting 
consequences  from  the  hurt,  ajid  even  promised  a  speedy  restora^ 
tion.  Under  such  a  report  it  could  neither  be  wondered  at  that 
Mr.  Colman  was  anxious,  in  his  distress,  for  Mr.  Mathews's  re- 
turn, who  on  his  part  felt  a  generous  concern  for  the  situation 
of  his  employer.  Sanguine  of  his  speedy  recovery,  he  allowed 
a  character  to  he  written  for  him  by  Mr.  Colman,  for  bis  re- 
appearance. The  importance  of  the  loss  sustained  by  the  theatre 
ill  the  al)sence  of  my  husband's  services  is  a  fact  of  which  Mr. 
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Colman  was  too  geayrous  to  wish  to  wibhhold  liis  full  appre- 
ciation,. 

On  the  12th  of  August,  the  following  account,  published  at 
the  time,  announces  his  return  to  the  Haymarket,  under  cir- 
cumstances as  painful  as  unprecedented. 

A  new  afterpiece,  under  the  title  of  "  Hocus  Pociis,  or  Harlequin 
Washed  White,"  was  prodnced  here.  It  is  a  species  of  performance 
which  deKes  criticism ;  partaking  at  onee  of  lai'ce,  comedy,  tragedy, 
and  pantomime,  and  possessing  the  novelty  of  three  haile([uins,  and 
apparently  designed  lor  the  purpose  of  introducing  Mr.  Mathews  to 
the  public  again,  after  his  recovery  from  hia  late  severe  accident, 

The  prologue  was  spoken,  by  Mr.  Teixy,  and  contained  some  good 

Joints,  which  were  loudly  applauded.  After  it  was  concluded,  Mr. 
errv  addressed  the  audience  as  follows; — 

"  Ladies  and  Gentlemen. — Before  the  curtain  rises  I  am  requested  to 
say  a  few  words  to  you  inbehalf  of  an  invalid.  Mr.  Mathews  (applause) 
still  continues  to  suffer  much,  very  much,  from  his  late  severe  accident; 
but  he  trusts  that  his  anxiety  in  coming  forward  thus  early  to  perform 
hiK  duty  to  you,  and  to  fulfil  his  engagements  here,  will  atoue  for  his 
deficiencies  m  bodily  activity,  requisite  to  the  character  he  is  about  to 
sustain.  (Great  applause.)  A  former  very  celebrated  proprietor  of  this 
theatre  once  enjoyed  the  fullest  favour  as  'a  devil  upon  two  sticks,' 
and  it  is  hoped,  nay,  it  cannot  be  doubted,  that  you  mill  now  esteud 
your  utmost  indulgence  to  a  '  harlequin  upon  one.'  "* 

It  is  needless  to  add,  that  Mr.  Muthews  was  on  his  appearance  greeted 
with  the  loudest  applause.  He  is  still  extremely  lame,  and  required  a 
erul«h  stick  for  his  support.  His  right  side  seems  to  have  particularly 
suffered,  and  it  is  difficult  to  separate  the  idea  of  pain  from  even  his 
happiest  efforts. 

In  one  scene,  where  he  disguised  Hmself  as  "  Jacty  Loug  Legs,"  it 
was  impossible  to  conceive  anything  more  perfect  than  the  modification 
of  his  voice  in  imitating  a  child  six  years  old. 

The  following  impromptu  on  this  performajice  appeared  in  a. 
newspaper  at  the  time  : — 

It  seema,  if  oViliged  on  his  crutcbes  to  play. 

At  Harlequin,  Mathewa  will  aim. 
If  so,  Teiy  fairlj  the  public  may  say, 
'Tis  tKe  first  time  his  efforts  were  lame. 

At  the  close  of  the  Haymarket  season  Mr.  Mathews  went  to 
Brighton  for  the  advantage  of  the  shampooing  baths,  which 
i/Le.  Carpue  had  so  strenuously  recommended;  and  there  upon 
his  crutches  he  at  least  felt  the  benefit  of  air  and  rest. 

■•  The  celebrated  proprietor  wQl  of  ooursi 
AristaphaneB  of  his  day,  had  the  misfortni 
fjioikr,  I  believe,  te  that  of  Mr.  Mathews. 
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It  must  be  evident  that  Mr.  Mathews  knew  his  own  case  best, 
even  better  thaa  his  surgeons,  as  the  i-esult— namely,  twenty- 
five  years'  sad  eiperienee  of  incurable  lameness — proved ;  not 
that  he  then  believed  he  should  be  so  afflicted  for  the  remainder 
of  his  life;  but  his  seepticism  as  to  a  speedy  recovery  was  justi- 
fied by  his  own  feeling*,  although  his  fortitude,  and  frequent 
high  spirits,  misled  his  surgeons.  These  will  sufficiently  excuse 
and  account  for  their  miscalculations  of  the  extent  of  the  injury 
he  had  sustained. 

The  following  is  a  kind  letter  from  his  manager,  Mr,  Henry 
Harris : — 

To  Choirles  Mathews,  :Esq. 

Nov.  5th,  1814. 

Deab  Mathews, — While  you  are  deriving  advantage  from  the 
shampooing,  sea  air,  and  riding,  I  should  by  no  means  advise  you  to 
quit  mat  certainty  for  any  uncertain  remedy.  In  what  I  said  1  only 
meant,  that  when  from  the  bad  weather  setting  in,  you  come  to  a  stand- 
still  and  cannot  report  progress,  then  you  had  better  come  to  town, 
and  try  electricity,  which,  whatever  is  said  to  the  contrary,  I  know 
from  experience  m  many  caaes,  is  of  great  assistance  when  properly 
and  regularly  applied  by  a  skilful  operator,  very  seldom  to  be  met  with, 
but  which  my  mend  Lowndes  most  certainly  is. 

Robins  quite  raiannderslood  me  in  stating  that  youi'  acting  at  the 
Haymarket  weakened  your  claim  for  a  sahiry :  as  there  is  no  precedent 
for  any  such  claim,  without  having  joined  the  company,  how  can  it  he 
weakened  ? 

I  might  have  lamented  that  you  ever  did  perform  there  after  your 
accident,  as  it  has  so  much  retarded  your  cure,  and  deprived  us  of  your 
assistance ;  but  under  all  the  circumstances  I  do  not  see  how  you  could, 
without  the  sacrifice  of  their  interests,  have  done  otherwise,  more 
particularly  previous  to  Mrs.  Gibbs's  benefit.  After  that  by  taking 
advantage  of  my  command,  you  might  have  got  away  for  a  week 
sooner ;  but  I  agree  with  you,  that  it  is  quite  useless  to  refer  to  what 
cannot  now  be  prevented,  and  so  let  the  subject  drop. 

I  wish  it  was  in  our  power  to  do  more  for  you,  for  I  assure  you  I 
feel  much  for  your  losses ;  hut  I  hope  that  the  succeeding  year  will  be 
as  lucky  as  the  last  was  unfortunate,  and  that  you  will  be  able  to  bring 
up  your  lee-way. 

Hobins  mentioned  something  about  your  performing  your  Budget 
for  a  few  nights  previously  to  your  playing  in  London :  ii'^you  can  put 
a  few  hundreds  in  your  pocket  in  that  way,  you  know  1  should  not 
object  to  it. 

Miss  O'Neil  established  herself  last  night  in  Isabella,  as  the  first 
tragic  actress  of  the  day;  her  attraction  is  likely  to  continue,  having 
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I  find  you  do  not  like  the  little  piece  that  was  sent  you :  it  had  an. 
effect  in  Paris,  and  I  thoug-ht,  with  your  suggestions,  it  might  have 

Erer  yours  sincerely,         H.  HiEEIs. 

In  consequence  of  Mr.  Harris's  permission,  my  husband  re- 
sumed his  public  labours,  performing  his  entertainment  of  the 
"  Miul- coach,"  first  at  Brighton  to  crowded  houses,  and  after- 
wards at  the  various  towns,  whence  he  writes  to  me  on  my  return 

To  Mrs,  MaihetPi. 

Birmingham,  Dec  ISli,  1311. 
You  have  really  been  more  anxious  and  uneasy  respecting  my  accident 
and  the  ultimate  consequence  than  raysel!'.  I  cannot  reward  your 
kindness  at  present,  but  by  immediate  attention  to  your  desire.s  and 
anxiety.  Instantly  on  the  receipt  of  your  letter  I  consulted  a  sai^eon; 
the  experiment  has  been  made;  I  have  been  perched  up  against  the 
wall  before  two  persons,  at  distinct  times  and  places,  and  the  unqnali- 
fied  opinion  is,  that  there  is  not  the  minutest  atom  of  difference  between 
the  two  feet  when  close  tos^ther — both  legs  are  of  a  length.  I  have 
just  ftrrived  at  the  hospital  with  the  surgeon,  who  has  brought  me 
here  for  the  benefit  of  the  best  electrical  ma<;hine  in  the  town.  I  have 
had  the  satisfaction  for  the  first  time  since  my  accident,  of  seeing  two 
skeletons,  one  w  th  and  th  ther  without  muscles.  I  have  therefore 
a  good  idea  of  th     nat  f  my  accident,  which  has  been  described  to 

me  practically  and  theo    t  calli .     I  am  almost  afraid  *  *  *  *  ia  a 
blochhead ;  th  eons  h        laughed  at  the  socket  of  the  mnscle.     I 

may  have  on  — but  peoiliar — a  gift,  like  ventriloquism,  for  I 

cannot  hud  it       th        m  f  the  two  respectable  gentlemen  I  have 

seen,  and  one  w  a  y  k  It  1  mail-robber  and  murderer,  six  feet  four. 
I  have  just  been  electufied,  which  I  shall  be  everyday  while  I  am  here. 
Now  write  me  what  Carpne  says, — will  he  promise  me  to  be  quite  well 
again  P  1  don't  care  one  penny  if  it  is  two  years  to  come,  for  I  never 
wish  to  act  again,  and  that  will  please  the  inquisitorial  editor.  I'll  be 
only  a  "  mimic."  The  surgeon  here  thinks  I  shall  walk  again.  As 
soon  as  Carpue  promises  this,  let  me  know.  In  great  haste,  but 
dehghted  to  save  tlie  post,  and  you,  dearest,  a  moment's  uneasiness, 
I  am  ever  (lame  or  active)  yours,         C,  MaTHEWS. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Stratford,  Des.  19th,  181i. 
I  think  I  said  In  my  last,  I  should  not  quit  Birmingham   before 
Monday ;  but,  thank  Heaven,  I  have  made  my  escape ! 

I  have  accepted  an  offer  from  the  manager  of  Warwick  and  Stratford- 
upon-Avon,  to  iiii  up  my  time  till  Chriatmas,  when  I  join  Crisp  at 
Shrewsbury,   that  I  may  enjoy  an   opportunity  which  never  before 
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presented  itself,  of  wandering  aT)out  the  place  where  the  divine  Willj-, 
"  Sweet  swan  of  Avon,"  was  bom.  I  open  there  to-moiTow,  and  play 
a  second  night  on  Tharsdaj.  I  have  to-day  been  over  Warwick 
Castle,  one  of  the  moat  magnificent  Mpecimenii  of  Gothic  architecture 
now  left  in  the  kingdom,  Thereare  some  glorious  pictures  by  Bubens, 
Bembrandt,  lots  of  Vandykes,  veir  interesting  indeed ;  origin^ 
portraits  of  the  Charleses,  Henry  VIII.,  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  and  one 
that  would  have  made  you  screann — a  portr^t  of  poor  old  George's 
mother,  and  of  him  when  an  infant,  and  so  like  him !  They  sliowed 
me  the  ribe  of  the  dun  cow  that  Guy  slew,  certainly  large  enough  for 
an  elephant;  his  sword,  above  four  feet  lon^i  his  walking-stick,  seven 
I'eet;  and  his  porridge-pot  of  bronze,  weighing  eight  hundred  lbs., 
and  capable  of  ciintainiog  one  hundred  gallons,  which  the  porter  gravely 
t^ild  me  Gby  could  eat  half  fntt  for  bis  bre^diist. 

C,  Mathews. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

Mr.  Mathews's  return  to  town,  and  appearance  In  tie  character  of  Fahtaff — 
Whimsical  misteke — Lord  Tamworth^Eesnlt  of  a  Greenwich  dinner— A 
moral  lesson — Dinner  at  Long's  with  Mr.  Waller  Scott  and  Lord  Bjron — 
Mr.  Mathews  leaves  town  with  Mr.  Walter  Scott— The  "Man  on  the  Great 
Horse,"  a  etartUng  incident  of  the  road — Letters  of  Mr.  Mathews  from 
Northampton  —  Account  of  his  performance  Hiere  — Mr.  Mathews  viaits 
Warwick  Castle  and  Kaiilworth  with  Mr.  Walter  Scutt^Indiscreet  dis- 
closure of  the  authorship  of  the  Waverley  novels— Letter  from  Mr.  Mathews 
from  Staffoi-dstire ;  great  theatrical  esertjon ;  oarioua  epitaphs — Letter 
from  Mr.  Mathews  from  Derbyshire— I iiTitation  of  Mr.  Mathews  to  Windsor 
Castle  b;  Queen  Charlotte— The  Irish  Mathews  and  hia  wife, 

At  the  close  of  his  provincial  ramble,  Mr.  Mathews  adjouroed  to 
Brighton,  whence,  after  a  stay  of  some  duration,  he  returned  to 
town  on  the  28th  of  March,  and  performed  ^hiq^!ai  the  first 
time  at  Covent  Garden. 

Mr.  Mathews  had  a  great  horror  of  a  crowd,  bowevH-  genteel 
a  one  it  might  be.  A  large  evening  party  was  his  particular 
abhorrence,  and  whenever  we  dined  at  any  house,  and  heard 
during;  the  dessert  the  street-door  intimation  that  the  hostess 
"  saw  company"  in  the  evening,  Mr.  Mathews  would  give  me  a 
look  almost  of  anguish.  When  obliged  to  appear  in  the  drawing- 
room,  he  would  do  so  in  the  most  quiet  manner,  and  then  place 
himself  as  much  as  possible  out  of  general  observation.  A  curious 
circumstance  happened  one  evening  about  this  time,  in  an  in- 
sufferably crowded  room.  We  were  sitting  behind  a  door  upon 
one  large  chair  (the  onlyone  vacant),  his  lameness  requiring  rest, 
and  his  gallantry  not  choosing  to  allow  me  to  stand:  we  were 
waiting  for  an  opportunity  to  escape  without  chance  of  arrest 
by  the  lady  of  the  house,  when  a  servant  out  of  livery  presented 
some  ices.  My  husband  took  one,  and  the  man  passed  on.  Mr, 
Mathews,  finding  himself  refreshed  by  this,  beckoned  another 
man,  who  seemed  in  attendance,  gave  him  the  empty  glass,  and 
told  him  to  fetch  another  ice.  In  due  time  the  man  returned, 
smiling  and  bowing  as  he  presented  the  ice,  and  remained  in 
waiting  to  take  away  the  glass,  which  was  given  to  him ;  and  he 
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again  disappeared.  Presently  he  returned  to  the  spot  where 
Mr,  Mathews  had  first  Been  him,  and  shortly  afterwards  a  gentle- 
man whom  he  knew  went  up  to  him  and  entered  iuto  familiar 
chat,  as  it  seemed.  Suddenly  we  saw  our  attendant  take  an 
operahat  (the  fashion  of  that  day)  off  a  chair  near  him,  and  walk 
away  arm-in-arm  with  his  friend,  for  such  he  proved.  In  short, 
our  supposed  servant  out  of  livery  turned  out  to  be  Lord  Tam- 
worth,  who  saw  through  my  husband's  mistake,  and  good- 
naturedly  humoured  it. 

I  have  sometimes  thought  that  there  ia  more  propriety  and 
meaning  in  costly  apparel  in  the  upper  ranks  than  most  people 
suppose,  and  that  a  gold-brocaded  waistcoat  upon  a  man  of  title 
or  fashion  carries  a  moi-al  with  it,  for  being  too  expensive  to  be 
purchased  by  a  poor  man,  and  too  splendid  in  its  effect  to  be 
tolerated  in  common  life,  the  wearer  must  either  have  palpably  a 
right  to  such  a  distinction,  or  suffer  under  the  ridicule  oi'  aping 
his  betters.  Thus,  the  necessity  of  looking  different  from  his 
superior  preelndea  the  temptation  of  imitating  his  habits  of  life. 

During  this  summer  "  The  Chip  of  the  Old  Block,"  written 
by  his  friend  and  brother  actor  (and  successor  in  York),  Mr. 
Xniglit  ("  Little  Knight"),  and  adapted  to  what  was  a  most 
delightful  portion  of  his  acting — namely,  a  half-tipsy  droll* — was 
performed.  Mr,  Mathews  was  peculiarly  happy  in  this  style  of 
character,  and  those  who  have  seen  his  Caleb  Pipkin,  iu  the 
"May  Queen"  (one  of  the  same  class),  and  the  gentleman- 
tipsjness  of  his  Bashful  Man,  will  allow  that  in  every  represen- 
tation of  inebriety  he  was  perfect.  Indeed,  it  was  strange  how 
completely  he  entered  into  every  mood  in  which  intoxication  is 
to  be  found,  certainly  without  any  experience  in  his  own  person, 
and  he  never  could  endure  the  contemplation  of  it  iu  another 
with  any  good  humour. 

His  disgust  of  a  drunken  man  was  almost  feminine,  and  any 
one  who  drank  to  excess  habitually  be  never  thoroughly  esteemed, 
however  worthy  in  other  respects  the  person  might  seem  to  be. 
A  very  young  man  whom  he  knew  had  the  unfortunate  propensity 
of  daily  taking  more  wine  than  his  brain  could  bear.  Upon  one 
occasion,  after  a  Greenwich  dinner,  this  person  behaved  so 
pbstreperously  in  the  carriage  as  the  party  returned  to  town, 
that  he  exceedingly  annoyed  his  friends,  and  even  gave  them 
blows.      Mr.  Mathews,  who  was  present,   enlisted    the  other 

Titten  for  Mm  bj  Mr. 
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gentlemen  in  the  coach  in  a  plot  to  shame,  if  possible,  the 
youthful  offender  out  ol'  this  dreadful  habit.  It  was  agreed  that 
he  should  be  told  the  next  morning  that  lie  had,  during  his  over- 
night's paroxysm,  beaten  and  ii  jured  my  husband  severely  in  the 
coach.  Consequently,  as  soon  as  he  heard  this,  the  young  roan 
announced  himself  before  Mr  Mathews  was  out  of  bed,  who, 
upon  hearing  who  his  visitor  wi.  got  up  and  prepared  himself 
in  a  manner  that  was  quite  eictraordmary  in  so  shgrt  a  time, 
telling  me  not  to  seem  surpribed  at  what  he  would  explaiii  at 
leisure.  He  entered  the  room  where  the  abashed  visitor  was  in 
wfuting  to  apologize  for  his  behaviour,  and  the  injuries  he  had 
inflicted.  When  he  beheld  my  husband,  he  started  back,  as  well 
he  might,  and  almost  groaned,  so  shocked  was  he  at  the  dreadful 
state  in  which  his  friend  appeared.  Mr.  Mathews  had  coloured 
his  face  as  if  bruised ;  but  the  additional  expression  of  suffering 
which  be  contrived  to  throw  into  it  was  wonderful  even  to  me, 

who  was  in  the  secret.     Poor absolutely  shed  tears,  walked 

about  the  room  in  all  the  agony  of  shame  and  remorse,  dealared 
he  would  never  more  exceed  a  reasonable  quantity  of  the  esas- 
perating  liquor,  and  retired  a  perfect  penitent.  Whether  the 
amendment  lasted,  I  am  not  aware,  but  it  is  certain  that  for  a 
time  this  lesson  had  its  effect  upon  him,  and  he  was  never  irn- 
deeeived.  This  was  as  fine  a  pieee  of  my  husband's  acting  as 
ever  the  public  witnessed,  and  I  regretted  that  it  was  confined  to 

so  small  an  audience.     Poor went  from  London  soon  after, 

and  we  lost  sight  of  him;  but  I  have  often  reflected  with  confi- 
dence that  this  kindly-intentioned  act  of  my  husband  might  have 
saved  him  from  destruction. 

On  the  morning  of  the  13th  of  September,  Mr.  Walter  Scott 
called  in  Lisle-street,  to  invite  Mr.  Mathews  to  an  early  dinner 
with  him,  to  meet  Lord  Byron,  at  Long's  Hotel.  My  husband 
had  left  home  early  on  business  previously  to  a  journey  he  was 
about  to  make,  and  I  told  Mr.  Scott  that  he  was  on  the  point  of 
setting  off  that  afternoon  for  Warwickshire,  and  that  his  place 
in  the  coach  was  taken.  Mr.  Scott  expressed  his  vexation  on  a 
double  account,  first,  that  he  could  not  see  Mr.  Mathews  at 
dinner ;  next,  that  he  had  not  been  earlier  aware  of  his  intended 
journey,  for  that  he  had  long  wished  to  visit  Kenilworth,  and 
should  have  felt  additional  pleasure  in  doing  so  in  bis  company, 
Mr.  Scott  asked  me  whether  I  thought  my  husband  would  for- 
feit his  place  in  the  coach,  on  condition  that  he  left  town  with 
him  in  the  evening,  to  post  into  Warwickshire.  I  ventured  to 
promise  that  he  would,  and  after  turning  over  a  portfolio  of 
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engravings,  and  chatting  over  tliem  for  about  half  an  hour,  the 
charming  man  reminded  me  of  hia  expectation  of  seeing  my 
husband  at  the  appointed  dinner-hour,  which,  for  some  reason  I 
now  foi^t,  was,  I  think,  three  o'clock.  Just  as  Mr.  Seott  pre- 
pared to  take  his  leave,  I  observed  that  it  was  pouring  with  rain, 
and  that  it  was  impo^sthle  he  could  go  away  without  a  coach. 
He  smiled,  and  refused  my  offer  of  sending  for  one.  I  then 
pressed  him  to  take  an  umbrella;  but  he  declared  he  nerer  con- 
sidered any  sort  of  weather  an  impediment  to  his  moving  about 
free  from  incumbrance  of  any  kind.  He  was  dressed  oddly  enough 
for  London,  in  a  dark  green  coatee,  single-breasted,  and  fashioned, 
I  thought,  something  like  a  Squire's  hunting-jacket.  His 
nether  garments  were  drah-eoloured,  with  continuations  down  to 
his  shoes.  Without  further  delay  he  departed,  in  the  midst  of 
what  appeared  to  me  Utile  less  than  a  torrent  of  rain,  through 
which,  leaning  on  a  stout  stick,  he  leisurely  walked.  As  I  stood 
at  the  window  gazing  after  him  as  he  proceeded  down  Leicester- 
place,  he  looked  back  with  one  of  his  fascinating  smiles,  and  with 
a  playful  nod  of  his  head,  as  if  to  reassure  me  that  he  was  doing 
what  was  agreeable  to  him.  I  thought  of  the  "  Scotch  mist," 
and  tried  to  reconcile  myself  to  the  complete  wetting  which  this 
pattern-Scott  must  have  received  long  before  he  reached  Bond- 
street. 

When  my  husband  returned,  I  need  not  say  that  he  was 
charmed  with  the  arrangement  I  had  made  for  him.  He  had 
never  seen  Lord  Byron,  and  the  combined  delight  of  meetiijg 
him  in  company  with  another  great  and  remarkable  man  was 
such  as,  in  hackneyed  phrase,  may  be  "  better  conceived  than 
described."  At  a  little  before  three  o'clock,  my  husband  took 
leave  of  me,  proceeded  to  Long's,  and  after  dinner  started  thence, 
with  Mr.  Walter  Scott,  and,  I  think,  a  nephew  of  his,  also  a 
Mr.  Scott.  On  the  third  morning  I  received  the  following 
hurried  despatch  reporting  progress — 

2b  Mrs.  Maihewt. 
Friday  Morning,  10  o'dock,  Sept.  15th,  1815. 
I  am  now  breakfasting  at  Stony  Stiatford.  The  man  on  the  great 
horse  arrived  about  sis  months  back,  after  a  tedious  journey.  I  write 
to  remind  jou  to  go  to  Covent  Garden  treasury  for  my  salary,  or  they 
will  forget  to  pay  me,  as  of  course  I  don't  receive  any  alter  I  quit. 
Delightlul  journey— Scott  delicious.  Introduced  yesterday  to  Lord 
BjTon  at  dinner — handsomest  man  I  ever  saw.  Send  the  enclosed  slip 
to  Poole,  directed  t«  36,  Norfolk-street    God  bless  you. 

C.  Maihews. 
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The  allusion  to  the  "  Man  on  the  Great  Horse,"  refers  to  an 
incident  half  serious,  half  comic,  which  some  years  before  oc- 
curred to  u9  in  one  of  our  midnight  drives  to  the  cottage  already 
mentioned,  at  Colney-Hatch.  As  we  slowly  ascended  Highgate 
Hill,  a  mac  upon  one  of  the  largest  horses  ever  seen  since  the 
"  Bishop's  breed,"  intercepted  our  progress,  with  an  evident  in- 
tention of  robbing  us.  He  surveyed  my  husband  aa  if  mea- 
sming  the  probable  chances  of  repulse  and  defence.  Upon  Mr. 
Mathews  demanding  his  business,  tbe  man  continued  to  look 
curiously  into  the  headed  chaise  in  which  we'were  seated,  with 
an  intention,  as  we  supposed,  first  to  ascertain  whether  there  was 
anything  like  fire-arms,  next,  whether  he  had  more  than  one 
man  to  contend  with.  At  this  moment  Mr.  Decamp,  who  lived 
on  Finehley  Common,  overtook  us,  and  seeing  the  design  of  the 
stranger,  called  out,  "  Mathews,  I've  pistols,  if  you  have  not !" 
upon  hearing  which,  the  man  on  the  "  great  horse"  removed  his 
position  from  our  horse's  head,  and  falteringly  inquired,  "  Pray, 
gentlemen,  is  this  the  road  to  Stony  Stratford  ?"  This  question 
caused  a  simultaneous  laugh  from  the  parties  questioned  ;  and 
ihe  traveller  was  left  to  glean  his  information  from  the  nest 
sign-post  on  his  road. 

Of  the  dinner  at  Long's  my  husband  ever  after  spoke  with 
delight.  Lord  Byron  was  most  fascinating ;  and  this  last 
meeting  (as  it  proved)  between  these  two  splendid  men,  to  which 
he  was  thiis  admitted,  was  always  a  subject  of  deep  though 
melancholy  gratification  to  him. 

"With  regard  to  Lord  Byron's  features,  Mr.  Mathews  observed, 
that  he  was  the  only  man  he  ever  contemplated,  to  whom  he 
felt  disposed  to  apply  the  word  beautiful. 

In  his  Lordship's  letters  to  Mr.  Moore  from  Italj',  this  party 
is  mentioned;  and  Sir  Walter  Scott  has  also  Jeft  a  record, in  his 
own  writing,  of  this  remarkable  day,  in  the  following  form — 

I  saw  Bjron  for  the  last  time  in  1815,  after  I  returned  from  France. 
He  dined  or  lunched  with  me  at  Long's,  in  Bond-street.  I  nerer  saw 
him  80  full  of  gaiety  and  good  hnmour;  to  which  tlie  presence  of  Mr. 
Mathews,  the  comedian,  added  not  a  little.* 

Upon  which  Mr,  Lockhart  remarks — 

"  The  only  survivor  (Mr.  Soott)  of  the  party,  has  recorded  it  in  hia 
note-book  as  the  most  interesting  day  he  ever  spent." 

;  and  rcMuUy,  Mr.  Lockhart's  intareaang 
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To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Kortlmmpton,  Tuesday,  Sept.  I9th,  1815. 

I  arrived  safe  and  well  at  Leamington,  on  Friday,  and  when  I  saw 
the  handful  of  houses  that  compose  the  town,  I  felt  that  Mr.  Ling  had 
hoaxed  me,  and  much  did  I  repeat  that  I  was  advertised, — the  antici- 
pation was  horrid;  and  no  musician  could  I  get  far  or  near  till  seven 
o'clock,  when  one  wretched  conntrj-dance  fiddler  arrived  from  a  distance 
of  five  miles.  I  soon  found  that  he  could  not  play  a  note.  I  hegan 
iny  performance  with  an  apology,  stating  that  I  had  written  forward  to 
request  that  all  the  musicians  in  the  town  might  he  engaged,  and  that 
request  had  been  complied  with.  "Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  said  I, 
."strictly  all  that  are  to  be  found  are  now  in  the  orchestra ;  Jie  is  all. 
I  hope,  however,  that  the  defects  of  the  singer  may  be  compensated  by 
the  ability  of  the  musician,  and  vice  versd;  and  if  the  kindness  of  the 
audience  will  but  keep  pace  with  oar  anxiety  lo  please,  my  friend  and 
I  cannot  f^l  of  success."  This  produced  a  great  laugh,  and  when  we 
came  to  the  first  song,  he  in  vam  attempted  to  scratch  a  note  or  two, 
and  he  literally  was  not  heard  during  the  whole  evening,  ex<»pt 
between  the  two  acts,  when,  to  rescue  his  fame,  he  boldly  struck  up  a 
country-dance,  which  he  rasped  away  to  the  no  small  amusement  of  the 
audience. 

I  had  all  the  visitors,  I  believe,  in  the  place;  and,  to  my  amazement, 
they  produced  me  271.  We*  had  the  next  day  a  most  delightful  treat, 
going  all  over  Warwick  Castle  with  Walter  Scott.  There,  by  accident^ 
I  met  Mr.  Hall,  whom  you  may  recollect  at  PeiTy's  and  Hill's,  who 
was  oveijoyed  at  the  luck  of  being  introduced  to  Scotland's  bard, 
also  was  journeying  northward.  We  went  on  to  the  celebrated  ru 
Kenilworth,  where  we  all  dined  j  and  I  returned  to  Leamington. 
Hall  took  the  third  of  a  chaise  with  Simpson  and  myself  on  towards 
Derby,  highly  delighted  at  meeting  with  such  post-chaise  compa 
On  Sunday  we  had  a  charming  journey  of  thirty  miles  to  this  pla 
last  night  played  SusScin,  Cgpher,  and  Somno;  the  house  crammed, 
holds  fifty,  and  we  had  fifty-six  and  a  clear  half,  and  expect  as  good  to- 
night. At  present,  therefore,  all  is  propitious ;  and  it  had  nerf  to  he, 
for  the  misery  I  endured  at  rehearsal  yesterday,  and  last  night — oh  " 
such  pumps.  To-night  I  do  the  Entertainment — such  velvet  after 
acting  with  them !     To-morrow,  Coventry. 

C.  Mi  THEWS. 

On  my  husband's  return  Lome  he  described  to  me  and  others 
the  effect  Kenilworth  produced  upon  Mr.  Walter  Scott,  whose 
delight  and  enthusiasm  led  him  to  make  several  remarkable  ob- 
servations while  surveying  these  splendid  ruins,  all  which  were 
indelibly  impressed  upon  Mr.  Mathews's  memory;  and  if  any 
evidence  was  then  necessary  to  prove  who  the  Great  Unknown 
■was,  the  fact  of  those  very  phrases,  and  the  precise  quotations 


*  Himself  sod  a  friuiul,  who  acted  at  the  time  as  hie  kavelling 
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appearing  in  the  Eomance  when  it  was  published,  was  enough 
to  settle  the  point  with  those  to  whom  they  had  been  repeated. 

But  besides  this  an  accidental  disclosure  had  taken  place  at 
our  own  table,  which  established  indisputably  the  fact  of  Mr. 
Scott  being  the  author  of  the  novels ;  but  of  which  we  were 
hound  in  honour,  although  not  by  any  compact,  to  conceal  our 
knowledge  for  some  time. 

One  day,  Messrs.  John  Ballantyne,  Constable,  and  Terry,  were 
dining  with  us,  and  during  the  dinner  the  Waverley  novels  had 
been  the  theme  of  conversation.  Mr.  John  Ballantyne  had  an 
indiscreet  vivacity  sometimes,  and  moreover  at  this  period  felt  a 
more  than  ordinary  exhilaration  from  the  "  generous  and  truth- 
telling  wine,  which  prompted  him  to  say,  at  the  close  of  a  speech 
he  had  made  about  some  books  for  which  I  asked  him,  "  I  shall 
soon  send  you  Scott's  new  novel!"  I  shall  never  forget  the 
consternation  of  the  Messrs.  Constable  and  Terry,  and,  indeed, 
we  were  as  much  embarrassed,  Mr.  Constable  looked  daggers 
— and  Terry  used  some— -for  with  a  stem  brow  and  a  correcting 
tone,  he  cried  out "  John  !"  adding  with  a  growl,  resembling  what 
is  generally  made  to  check  or  reprove  a  mischievous  dog, — 
"Ah  !  what  are  you  about  ?"  which  made  us  drop  our  eyes  in 
pain  for  the  indiscreet  tattler;  while  Wee  Johnny  looked  like 
an  impersonation  of  Fear, — startled  "  at  the  sound  himself  had 
made."  Not  another  word  was  said;  but  our  little  good- 
natured  friend's  lapse  was  sacred  with  us,  and  the  secret  was 
never  divulged  while  it  was  important  to  preserve  it. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Stone,  Staffordshire,  Sept.  25th,  1815. 
We  have  just  arrived,  after  a  delightful  drive  from  Birmingham, 
forty  miles,  on  our  road  to  Mancjipster,  where  I  am  to  give  my  En- 
tertainments on  Monday  night.  ^Our  mode  of  travelling  is  most  de- 
lightful; and  we  have  not  had  one  shower  since  we  started  from 
London.  I  have  fa^ed  very  hard ;  have  played  already  sii  iiighti!,  » 
and  shall  play  again  six  nights  next  week.  Was  on  the  stage  at 
liorthaaiptoii  at  half  past-eleven  o'cbck  on  Tuesday;  up  at  half-past 
five,^^edneadftj ;  went  thirty- five  miles  to  Coventry,  and  played  that 
nighO  Pound  on  my  arrival  a  hall  empty  i  not  a  seat,  not  a  chandeher 
— no  musicians — no  nothing;  and  at  a  quarter  before  3ve  I  had  not  a 
prospect  of  being  able  to  open.  I  wenttnrough  every  street  of  Coventry 
— to  the  mayor,  to  an  alderman  (for  "Craay  •  waa  not  to  be  found) — 
to   carpenters,   fiddlers ;   but,  however,   1   mean   to   publish  a   small 
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pamphlet  witli  "  More  Miseries;"  and  that  day's  adventures  will  beat 
Beresford  and  Garr  hollow.  Yon  can  have  no  notion  of  m j  temper,  my ' 
coolness,  mj  perseverance ;  Simpson  was  astonished — hohbler  aa  I  am, 
I  knocked  him  up :  he  could  not  follow  me.  At  half-paat  seven  I  had 
a  rery  elegant  audience,  all  seated  on  about  thirty  long  forms,  dragged 
from  a  church;  sixty  candles  in  two  chandeliers,  dragged  from  the 
town-halt,  a  raised  stage,  branches,  three  music-etande,  and  three  b^ 
fiddlers,  who  could  not  plaj  "  God  save  the  Eing"  between  tliem.y  It 
was  magic;  and  all  went  off  well.  Lots  of  "  more  miseries"  on  my 
arrival  at  Birmingham.  Elliston,who  le£\;meon  Thursday  to  go  down, 
acted  at  Covent-garden  on  Priday,  and  only  arrived  yesterday.  Such 
confusion,  such,  madness,  such  misery;  I  was  outrageous  at  nim;  but 
here  again  we  got  through.  I  concluded  last  night  in  "The  Sleep 
Walker,"  with  three  cheers,  and  the  little  merry  rascal  supped  with, 
me,  and  my  anger  vanished.  Would  you  believe  it,  I  waa.not  adver- 
tised till  Wednesday,  at  ten  o'clock,  to  perform  thatn^ht.  Oly  tour  is 
now  regulariy  arranged.  Wednesday,  Sheffield;  Tliursday,  Derby ; 
Pridatand  Saturday,  Leicester,  with  Macready;  Snnday,  I  start  for 
homej  Pray,  write  me  a  letter  by.retnm,  Birect  it — Mr.  Drewry, 
Printer,  Derby.  Don't  fail,  for  it  is  a  great  delight  to  see  your  hand- 
writing outride  a  letter,  when  I  am  full  of  puckers.  God  bless  you  and 
my  dear  hoy !  I  am  full  of  rude  health  and  in  excellent  spirits.  I  am 
improved  a  month  iu  my  lameness  since  I  left  you,  and  alivays  turn  my 
toe  in  when  I  think  of  you,  which  I  assure  you  is  very,  very  often. 

C,  Mathews. 
Epitaphs  found  to-day  at  Pankridge: 

Here  lies  a  virgin  pnre, 
Eat  up  with  giief  and  fleas, 
ITittu  a  place  of  rest, 
For  her  relief. 

(Lileratita  et  vaiaMni.) 


Likewise  2  tender  infaotB  dear ; 

So  loving  aud  obedient  wera 

The  children  who  lies  reposing  here. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews 

Asbbom,  Derbyshire,  Sept  2flth,  1815. 
Here  we  are,  after  a  most  delicious  journey,  through  a  most  fertile 
and  romantic  country,  from  Manchester  through  Buxton,  to  this  place; 
forty-four  miles  Irom  the  former,  which  we  left  this  morning  at  seven. 


*  In  other  words,  the  si 
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I  have  one  unexpected  non-play  nij^lit,  wliieli  is  almost  the  onlychaiice 
I  have  of  snatching  an  hour  to  tell  yon  of  my  progress.  I  hope  you 
will  do  me  the  justice  to  believe  timt  I  am  never  disposed  to  neglect  an 
opportunity  of  writing  to  you.  The  fi^  I  have  had  on  this  expedition 
is  not  to  be  im^ned.  However,  I  amstill.like  Wilson  the  pedestrian, 
in  excellent  strength,  and  confident  of  completing  my  undertaking.  On 
my  return,  I  can  say  that  I  have  played  eleven  nights,  and  travelled 
nearly  five  hundred  miles,  in  a  fortnight.  You  and  I  agreed,  you  will 
remember,  that  200i.  (considering  the  hurry  and  want  of  organization 
.  of  my  scheme),  would  he  a  good  sum  to  bring  home,  remembering  the 
extra  expense  of  Simpson's  journeys  to  and  from  Northampton,  my 
posting  to  Leamington,  &c.  Up  to  this  morning,  putting  all  down,  I 
clear  2261. !  and  have  yet  Derby  to-morrow,  and  two  nights  at  Lei- 
cester (but  there  I  only  share  with  Macready) ;  so  I  think  that  I  have 
done  nobly. 

The  weather,  which  has  been,  so  propitious  during  our  travelling  here, 
was  most  unfortunate  for  my  benefit  night  at  Birmingham,  and 
Manchester  last  night,  raining  torrents.  Last  night  it  hurt  me  much. 
I  could  not  resist  relating  to  you  what  I  consider,  under  all  cirenm- 
stauces,  "  Prodigious !"  1  direct  this  to  town,  to  rei^uest  that  you  will 
write,  to  inform  me  of  the  play  on  Monday,and  if  they  act  on  Tuesday, 
and  what.  If  I  play  on  Monday,  I  can  be  there  easily  in  time  ;  but 
would  prefer,  for  the  horse's  sake,  to  reach  town  on  Tuesday  morning ; 
however,  as  my  furlough  expires  on  Saturday,  I  must  expect  to  act  oa 
Monday. 

Chablbs  Mathews. 
Mrs.  Mathews,  Liale-street,  Leicester-square, 

In  November,  another  eomioaiid  from  her  Majesty,  to  perform 
to  hei'  at  Windsor  Castle,  most  graciously  worded,  reached  Mr. 
Mathews,  who  again  was  unable  to  attend  the  sammons,  made 
through  Lieutenant- Colonel  Stephenson. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Mr.  Mattewa  at  the  Haymariet  Theatre — Unneoessarj  offers  of  assieianee — 
Letter  to  Mrs,  Mathews  from  Worthing  —  Unintentioaal  comphment  — 
Methodistical  playgoers— Visit  to  Fraaee  %  Mr.  Mathews  and  Mr  Yates — 
Mr.  Mathewa'a  engagement  with  Mr.  AmoM— Hia  visit  to  Pan*  «ith  liat 
gentleman — Letter  to  Mrs.  Mathews  from  Paris — Tiercelm,  Brnnet,  and 
'Potier — Invitation  to  Mr.  Mathews's  "At  Home"  —  Programme  of  the 
entertainment-— Mr.  Mathews's  introductory  address — Extraordinary  success 
of  the  speculatioQ — Mr.  Mathens's  sudden  illness — Mr.  Arnold  and  his 
bond — Amelioration  of  the  agreement— DiEtrasaing  malady. 

Ok  the  17th  of  June,  1817,  Mr.  Mathews's  dramatic  idol,  John 
Kemble,  took  his  leave  of  the  pubhe.  It  was  aii  affecting 
evening,  although  in  a  great  measure  gratifying  to  hia  friends 
and  admirers.  After  the  curtain  dropped  upon  his  last  how,  a 
relic  of  this  great  ornament  to  his  profession  was  eagerly  sought 
by  all  who  crowded  round  the  "last  of  all  the  Romans."  Ha 
presented  the  sandals  he  had  worn  that  night  in  Coriolanus,  to 
my  husband,  who  exclaimed,  as  he  bore  away  his  prize,  "  I  may 
wear  his  sandals,  but  no  one  will  ever  stand  in  his  shoes.'' 

On  the  27th  a  public  farewell-dinner  was  given  to  Mr.  Kemble. 
Lord  Holland  took  the  head  of  the  table,  and  on  his  right  hand 
eat  the  object  of  the  meeting  ;  on  his  left  tlie  Duke  of  Bedford. 
Messrs.  Young,  C.  Kemble,  and  Mathews,  presided  at  the  other 
tables.  After  the  presentation  of  a  splendid  vase,  prepared  by 
some  of  his  admirers,  an  ode  was  recited  by  Mr.  Young,  from 
the  pen  of  Campbell,  the  Bard  of  Hope.  Lord  Holland  then 
proposed  "  the  health  of  Mr.  Mathews  (at  the  same  time  pro- 
claiming him  to  have  been  the  suggestcr  as  well  as  promoter  of 
the  compliment  to  Mr.  Kemble),  and  the  Committee,"  which 
distinction  was  acknowledged  by  Mr.  Mathews  in  an  appropriate 
speech. 

The  Haymarkefc  season,  which  commenced  this  year  on  the 
7th  of  July,  brought  Mr.  Mathews  once  more  before  a  summer 
audience  in  London,  after  an  absence  of  two  years.  He  made 
his  appearance  in  Scout,  in  "  Tbe  Villt^e  Lawyer,"  one  of  those 
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unique  performances  not  to  be  described,  and  the  enthusiasm 
with  which  he  was  hailed  is  equally  indescribable. 

It  seems  strange,  that  whenever  an  individual  attempt  is 
successfully  made,  a  general  desire  should  be  created  to  imitate 
the  plan,  whether  with  or  without  ability  or  means.  What  is 
etill  more  strange,  however,  is,  that  when  it  is  clearly  manifest 
that  individuality  has  constituted  the  pith  and  charm  of  the 
enterprise,  people  not  without  judgment  in  other  respects,  should 
propose  to  nullify  this  success  by  offering  their  co-operation, 
forgetting  that  it  is  the  very  popularity  of  the  plan,  the  basis 
of  which  they  would  thus  infallibly  upset,  which  has  induced  them 
to  make  this  offer. 

As  soon  as  Mr.  Mathews  proved  his  singular  power  in  his  "  At 
Homes,"  and  that  he  could  attract  overflowing  audiences,  with- 
out any  personal  assistance,  he  was  assailed  by  proposals  of  all 
sorts,  from  all  sorts  of  people,  to  be  admitted  into  his  entertain- 
ment. When  he  was  performing  in  Dublin  to  crowded  houses, 
a  conjuror,  then  exhibiting  there  to  almost  empty  benches, 
wrote  to  him,  absurdly  offering  him  his  "  servieea,"  upon  the 
consideration  of  reeeiving  an  "  equal  share  of  Mr.  Mathews's 
profits  " 

AH  such  proposals,  of  course,  were  declined,  but  not  in  a 
sohtarj  instance  ivithout  giving  great  offence  to  the  applicants. 

At  the  close  of  the  Haymarket  season,  Mr.  Mathews  re- 
sumed hiB  provincial  pursuits  and  his  correspondence  with 
myself 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

WorthiDg,  October  1st,  1817, 

1  am  just  arrived  here,  and  shall  staj  till  Sunday.  My  benefit  last 
night  produced  1051.  making  my  profits  since  last  Wednesday,  140?.; 
so  I  have  got  beyond  the  right  reading.    This  is  40?.  bej'oiid  mj  most 


:t  tell  you  a  "  little  anecdote,"  which  is  the  greatest  compHment 
that  I  ever  received.  During  my  performance  at  Brighton,  Mrs. 
George  FaiTen's  mother  and  sister  went  to  see  me  "At  Home;"  the 
former  was  so  disgusted  at  my  "imposition  on  the  public,"  that  she 
actually  left  the  house  at  the  end  oC  the  ventriloquy,  and  draped  her 
daughter  with  her.  She  said  it  ought  to  be  exposed  in  the  public 
papers,  for  that  she  saw  the  man  nnder  the  stage  give  me  up  the  wine, 
— and  that  people  could  be  such  fools  as  to  believe  I  spoke  tor  that 
child,  and  the  old  man,  so  provoked  her,  that  she  would  not  stay  to  be 
one  of  them. 

I  patronise  your  plan  with  Charles.     Tell  him  that  I  am  fagging  at 
French  myself  now. 

C.  Maihews. 
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Soutliaiiipton,  Ootuber  lltb,  181T. 

Tbe  whole  of  yesterday  I  was  absent  on  a  trip  to  the  Isle  of  Wight, 
and  most  delightful  it  was.  An  old  friend,  a  Mr.  Ljnn,  took  me  over 
in  bL<!  yai?ht;  we  returned  and  dined  aboard,  and  got  home  in  the 
evening, 

I  have  received  great  attention  here.  Mrs.  Siddons's  friend,  Mrs. 
ritzlingh,  called  on  me.  One  morning,  to  my  great  amazement,  I  saw 
a  procession  of  about  eight  persons  enter  my  drawing-room,  my  bed- 
room door  being  open ;  and  when  I  entered,  I  perceived  Mr.  Cooke  the 
Methodist  clet^yman,  and  family,  and  other  regular  bred  Methodists  of 
the  town.     Think  of  that ! 

C.  Mathews, 

Mr,  Cooke  wasone  of  those  well-educated  and  liberal  Christians 
who  recommend  religion  by  their  own  esample  ;  too  sincere  in 
himself  to  pp  t  necessary  to  be  always  talking  goodness 
to  oth  d  t     w  ll-bred  and  feeling  to  insult  those  he  might 

find  1  11    t  tb   1  himself.     Several  like  him,  whom  I  used 

to  meet  a  y  1  b  d's  family,  were  alone  sufficient  to  redeem 
a  whol  t    1     f  Mawworms.     I  well  remember  a  North- 

ampt  h  pre  h  who  always  came  up  to  London  when 
Mrs.  S  dd  1  J  hn  Kemble  performed,  for  the  pleasure  of 

liearin  tl  ra  H  dmitted  to  me,  that  this  was  unknown  to 
his  00  n  b  t  h     aw  no  impropriety  in  such  a  gratification  ; 

still,  h    b  d  ht  he  said,  to  shock  the  prejudices  of  his  sect 

by  thus  proclaiming  his  opinion  of  their  narrowness  of  mind. 
On  the  occasions  of  the  "  At  Homes,"  however,  many  of  Mr. 
Mathews's  family  connexions  were  followers  of  his  ''  Lectures," 
and  did  not  hesitate  to  acquaint  themselves  with  the  inside  of  a 
theatre  to  hear  their  old  friend's  son  "  hold  forth,"  to  wiiom  it 
would  otherwise  have  been  unknown :  these  were  always  observed 
to  be  amongst  the  most  delighted  of  the  audience. 

Pursuant  to  an   arrangement  made  with  Mr.  Yates,*  Mr. 


•  Frederic  Henrj  Tat^s,  coiDedian,  bom  in  London  1797,  educated  at 
Charter-house,  and  intended  for  tbe  army.  Entered  the  CoanniBBarlat,  and 
was  engaged  during  the  last  years  of  the  Peninsular  War.  Tired  of  inaetiritj, 
after  tbe  battle  of  Waterloo  be  embraced  tbe  dramatic  profession,  for  which  he 
bad  aJways  stinced  a  strong  predilection.  He  aeted  for  some  time,  both  at 
Drnry-lane  and  Covent-garden,  but  it  was  not  until  be  became  part  proprietor 
and  manager  of  the  Adelpbi  tbat  bis  talents  were  fully  appreciated.  Under 
bis  T^^amf,  this  Jittle  tbsatre  establifibed  a  dp^cialit€  for  melodramas  and 
&rces  which  rendered  it  one  of  tbe  most  foyourite  resorts  of  the  day.  His 
exertions  were  ably  seconded  by  bis  wiffe,  tbe  dangbler  of  Mr,  BrontoE,  a 
well-known  prorinoial  manager  and  actor.  Mr.  Yates  died  in  June,  1842, 
from  tbe  burstiijg  of  a  bloodvessel  in  the  chest,  caused  by  over-eserlion,  at 
tba  early  age  id  foilj-five. 
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Mathews  visited  France,  for  the  first  time,  towards  the  close  of 
this  year.  The  plan  was,  to  perform  the  "  Actor  of  all  Work," 
wherever  the  English  were  deemed  numerous  enough  to  make 
up  an  audience  commensurate  with  his  views.  Mr.  Yates  was 
to  perform  "the  manager,"  not  only  in  the  above  piece,  hut  in  all 
things  elsa  where  Mr.  Mathews  found  himself  in  want  of  an 


Mr.  Yates  was  at  this  time  young  upon  the  stage,  hut  gave 
promise  of  the  superior  talents  he  has  since  matured.  He  was 
a  most  agreeable  companion,  and  a  great  favourite  with  Mr. 
Mathews,  while  his  acquaintance  with  French  customs,  and 
English  officers  stationed  abroad — from  his  knowledge  of  them 
while  a  youth  in  the  coramissaHat  department — rendered  him 
a  more  than  commonly  desirable  fellow-traveller  on  such  an 
expedition. 

On  their  return  to  England,  Mr.  Mathews  separated  from  Mr, 
Yates,  professionally,  as  will  be  seen  by  his  letters  doicriptivi 
his  visit  to  Scotland,  where  Mr.  Yates  was,  I  beli 


To  Mr.  Arnold  of  the  Lyceum  Theatre  belonged  the  judg- 
ment bo  perceive  the  advantage  to  he  derived  from  the  individual 
exertions  of  Mr.  Mathews.  Mr.  Arnold's  discrimination  and 
shrewdness  led  to  the  conclusion,  which  Mr.  Mathews  had  never 
calculated  upon  to  any  such  extent ;  indeed,  he  was  iU  at  calcu- 
lation in  any  shape,  Mr.  Arnold  had,  in  fact,  prudently  laid  by 
for  the  time,  which  he  saw  approaching,  from  my  husband's  evi- 
dent dissatisfaction  with  the  winter  theatres;  and  when  it  came, 
promptly  offered  him  a  remedy  for  present  discontent,  and  a 
seourity  from  similar  mortification  in  future.  Briefly,  Mr.  Arnold 
proposed  to  buy  up  for  a  term  of  years  Mr.  Mathews's  talents, 
and  to  become  sole  master  and  comptroller  of  them ;  to  take  all 
chances  and  risks ;  and,  what  was  most  tempting  to  my  hus- 
band, all  the  trouble  !  Strange  to  say,  Mr.  Mathews  thought 
he  could  be  satisfied  and  happy  under  such  a  servitude.  But 
he  had  abadhead  for  business ;  and  Mr.  Arnold  enjoined  secrecy; 
even  I  was  not  to  be  admitted  into  their  conferences ;  and  all 
was  listened  to  on  the  one  side  without  any  clear  understanding 
of  his  obligations.  The  income,  and  the  employment  of  his 
powers,  were  all,  as  it  afterwards  proved,  that  Mr.  Mathews  re- 
tmned  of  the  conditions.  He  was  disgusted  with  his  late  posi- 
tion, and,  what  he  could  not  but  feel,  the  injustice  of  the  wiater 
managers.  He  panted  for  freedom,  fancied  it  was  now  offered  to 
him,  and  heedlessly  rushed  into  tenfold  captivity. 
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When  too  late  for  objection  or  interference,  I  was  told  what 
he  had  done  :  sold  himself  for  the  most  valuable  part  of  his  public 
life  to  a  person  who  originally,  bj  his  objectionable  management 
of  the  Lyceum  in  1810  (as  Mr.  Mathews  conceived  it),  drove 
him  from  London ;  but,  under  his  present  excitement  against 
others,  all  this  had  been  overlooked  or  forgotten.  Eeproaches 
on  my  part  would  have  been  as  nseless  as  kind ;  the  arrangement 
was  made,  and,  as  far  as  honour  was  concerned,  past  recall ;  he 
had  pledged  his  word  to  Mr.  Arnold.  A  trivial  circumstance 
recurred  to  me,  and  was  now  explained,  which  at  the  time  caused 
me  a  slight  surprise  and  some  offence.  It  was  on  the  fii-st  ap- 
pointment (as  it  afterwards  appeared)  made  by  the  parties.  I 
had  engaged,  by  my  husband's  wish,  to  accompany  some  friends 
to  a  concert ;  he  refused  to  go;  the  carriage  was  late,  and  Mr. 
Arnold  was  punctual.  I  wondei'cd  at  his  call  at  such  an  hour, 
especially  as  no  intimacy  subsisted.  He  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the 
l^hts  in  the  room  for  a  moment,  and  taking  a  pinch  of  snuf!',  as 
if  out  of  humour,  asked,  or  rather  exclaimed,  in  a  sharp  tone, 
"  What !  do  you  burn  was  candles  ? — a  great  estrav^ance !" 
I  started  at  the  liberty  T  conceived  he  took,  without  answering 
him.  "A  feather  will  show  which  way  the  wind  blows."  Our 
future  master  was  calculating,  that  with  the  reductions  his  plan 
would  require  in  our  mode  of  living,  it  would  be  necessary  to 
give  up  ail  refinements, 

As  soon  as  I  was  assured  that  the  matter  was  irrevocably 
determined  upon,  and  that  my  husband's  time,  previously  to  the 
arrangement  coming  into  action,  was  to  be  spent  in  a  tour,  I 
persuaded  liim  to  let  me  begin  our  contracted  system  at  once,  to 
give  up  our  little  carriage  and  servants,  and  allow  me  to  take  a 
small  furnished  cottage  near  my  boy's  school,  at  least  till  the 
result  of  Mr.  Arnold's  esperiment  was  ascertained,  which  was 
to  take  place  in  the  spring  of  the  nest  year.  In  agreement  with 
this  proposal,  I  removed  from  Lisle-street  to  the  Clapham-road 
cottage.  Having  settled  all  preliminaries  for  commencing  the 
new  scheme,  Mr.  Arnold  and  my  husband  made  a  short  visit  to 
Paris,  where  Mr.  Mathews  had  never  been. 

2b  Mn.  Mathews. 

Paris,  March  12tli,  1818. 

I  arrived  here  safely  yesterday,  and  as  soon  as  we  had  dined,  went 

with  Poole,  who  found  us  out  within  an  hour  of  oiur  arrival,  to  the 

Theatre  des  Vari^tSs,  where  I  saw  three  of  the  finest  actors  I  have  ever 

beheld,  Tiercelin,  Brunei,  and  Potier. 

To-day  we  have  been  walking  about  to  see  the  palaces  and  principal 
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public  buildings.  Tou  have  heard  so  much  from  various  visitors,  who 
are  naturally  full  of  communication  upon  theao  topics,  that  it  ia  not 
possible  1  can  say  anything  new.  I  am  lost  in  wonder.  The  Tuilerles' 
palace  and  gardens,  and  all  the  better  parts  of  tliis  most  magnificent 
pity,  far  eiceed  my  most  sanguine  expectation;  the  immense  popul^' 
tjon,  and  the  extraordinary  "  giga"  that  are  to  be  encountered  at  every 
corner,  keep  both  eyes  in  a  constant  rotatory  motion,  and  all  the  risible 
faculties  in  unceasing  exertion.  The  most  public  walks,  particnlarly 
those  of  the  Palds  Eoval,  being  a  mixture  ofExeterChsngeandVaux- 
hall  Gardens  on  a  gala  night,  present  such  a  ridiculous  mixture  of 
character  and  costume,  that  you  cannot  divest  your  nnnd  of  the  idea 
that  they  are  walking  in  masquerade  dresses.  I  have  seen  one  hundred 
men  to-day  exactly  itke  the  mask  Liston  wore  at  Charles  Kemble's; 
and  the  coal-scuttle  Orimaldi  wore  in  the  pantomime  is  no  caricature  of 
the  women's  head-dresses.  We  saw  Gavaudan,  whom  Poole  described 
as  a  most  enchanting  comio  actress.  One  scene  excelled  anything  I 
have  seen  in  England,  as  far  as  Covent  Garden  excels  Ih'ury-lane. 
Potier  convulsed  me  with  laughter ;  his  face  is  a  very  comic  consump- 
tive likeness  of  Young  in  "  The  Stranger ;"  and  he  played  Werter  in 
burleeque. 

Arnold  and  I  had  a  dinner  to-day  of  three  dishes — a  bottle  of  claret, 
and  another  of  burgundy ;  and  our  bill  was  8«.  2<^.  English. 

C.  Mathews. 

P.S.— I  dine  to-day  at  Talma's. 

Toward  the  end  of  March  the  following  simple  announce- 
ment heralded  Mr.  Mathews's  first  attempt  to  lace  the  town 
single-handed. 

The  public  are  respectfully  informed  th  t  M  M  th  w  will  be  "  At 
Home,"  at  the  Theatre  liojal  English  Op        H     se  th    3nd,  4th, 

6th,  7th,  9th,  and  11th  of  April.     Partic  1  1  t!      fe  t  rtainments 

to  which  the  Public  are  invited  will  be  duly  an  ed 

The  title  given,  to  this  "  invitation'      a.  t  f  1  eitous  one 

as  it  turned  out,  but  was  undoubtedly     p       t  v  critical 

taunts,  had  the  entertainment  happened  to  he  less  fortunate. 
The  public  expectation  was  strongly  excited ;  the  house  was 
filled  at  an  early  hour ;  and  the  following  bill,  delivered  at  the 
entrance,  was  eagerly  perused  during  the  overture,  performed  by 
one  musician  on  a  pianoforte  placed  on  one  side  of  the  stage. 
The  preparations  that  met  ttie  eye  of  the  expectants  were  simply 
a  drawing-room  scene,  a  small  table  covered  with  a  green  cloth, 
a  ch^r  behind  it,  and  a  lamp  placed  at  either  end.  Without 
further  appliances,  or  means  of  dramatic  efiect,  the  performer 
came  forward  in  his  private  dress,  as  he  would  have  entered  any 
evening  party.  His  reception  was  enthusiastic.  The  followiug 
is  a  copy  of  the  bill : — 
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Tlieatrc  Royal  Eaglisk  Opera  Souse,  Strand. 
The  public  are  respectfully  informed,  that  they  will  find  Mr.  Mathews 
"At  Home,"  this  evening,  ThursiW,  April  2nd,  1818;  Saturday  the 
4th,  and  on  the  Monday,  Tuesday,  "niursday,  and  Saturday  following, 
when  he  wiil  have  the  honour  of  presenting  hie  visitors  wim  an  Enter- 
tainment called 

MAlL-COiCH  ADTENTOHES. 
Affording   an   introduction   for   various   comic  songs,  imitations,  &o. 
Previous  to  which  he  will  address  the  company  on  the  subject  of  hiH 
present  attempt. 

PAET   FIKST. 

Eecifation— Introductory  Address,  general  improvement  in  the  con- 
veyance of  live  lumber,  as  exemplified  in  the  progress  of  heavy  coach, 
light  coach,  caterpillar,  and  mail. — Whimsical  description  of  an  expedi- 
tion to  Brentford. 

So  ng — Mail'  coach. 
Becitation — Description  of  the  passengers, — Lisping  Lady  and  Critic 
in  Black. 

Song — Royal  Vieitors. 

Kecifation — Breaking   of   a  spring. — Passengers    at    Higbgate. — 

Literary   Biitcber.— Socrates  in   the   Shambles. — Definition  of  Belles 

lettres. — Piench  Poets. — Rhyming  defended. 

-Cobbler  a  la  Fra: 


Recitation— TheatricEd   conversation. — Dimensions     of    Drury-lane 
and    Covent   Garden   stages. — Matter-of-iact   conversations  satire  on 
truisms. 
Song — Incontrovertible  Facts  ia  various  branches  of  Knowledge. 


Mr.  Mathews  will  deliver  an  Experimental  Lecture  on  Ventriloquy. 

PART  TSIBD, 
Recitation — Digression  on  the  study  of  the  Law :  whimsicii,!  trial, 
GiKjdy  Grim  irersJMLapatone. — Scram  bleat  Supper. — Drunken  Fanner. 
— Extract  from  Hippisiey's  drunken  man. 

Song — London  Newspapers. 
Recitation — Imitation  of  Pond  Barney  of  York.^ Arrival  of  a  Scotch 
Lady. — Long  story  about  nothing. 

Song — Bartkolomeic  Fair. 


Song— The  Nighhngale  CM 
The  Entertainment  to  conclude  w  th  novel  sp  e   mens  of  Imitation, 
in  which  several  tragic  and  comic  pe  ■formers    v  U  g    e  their  different 
ideas  how  "  Hamlet's  advice  to  the  P!  je  s    should  b    spoken. 
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Of  this  first  attempt,  the  notices  published  at  the  time  con- 
tain a  more  perfect  account  than  any  I  could  now  give.  This 
first  performance,  though  composed  of  materials  which  had  been 
presented  to  the  public  during  the  previous  ten  years,  was  bailed 
in  a  collected  form  with  extraordinary  delight,  acd  its  success 
may  be  considered  a  greater  triumph  of  his  skill  and  versatile 
powers  than  all  he  afterwards  did,  even  with  the  advantage  of 
novelty.      The    following  was    Mr.   Mathews's    Introductory 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen, — Appearing  before  jou  in  this  novel  way,  it 
will  naturally  be  expected  that  I  should  give  some  explanation  ol'  the 
motive  that  has  induced  me  to  make  so  bold  an  attempt  as  that  of 
offering  you  a  whole  evening's  entertainment  by  mj  own  individual 
exertions.  It  is  simply  this : — puUic  approbation  has  long  since  flat- 
tered me  into  the  belief,  that  I  have  some  pretensionE  to  the  title  of  a 
comic  actor.  The  vanity  of  mankind  iseasUy  roused  by  the  encour^- 
ment  of  popular  applause;  and  I  am  not  aware  that  actors,  though 
pronerbtali^  modest,  are  more  exempt  from  vanity  than  patriots  and 
statesmen.  Fully  gratified  in  this  particular,  it  has  therefore  been  my 
highest  ambition  to  appear  before  you  in  the  legitimate  shape  of  a 
regular  comedian.  Circumstances,  however,  which  I  could  neither  con- 
trol nor  atoouut  for,  have  deprived  me  of  the  opportunity  of  bo  doing. 
In  the  meantime,  I  have  been  frequently  urged  by  my  friends  to  attempt 
an  entertainment  by  myself,  and  reminded  with  what  success  the  cele- 
brated Dtbdin  had,  durmg  several  winters,  kept  audiences  tf^ether  by 
his  single  exertions.  StiU  I  preferred  the  exercise  of  my  profession  as 
a  member  of  the  national  theatre;  and  could  I  have  been  indulged  hi 
the  first  wish  of  my  heart,  that  of  appearing  frequently  before  you  in 
characters  of  legitimate  comedy,  in  that  capacity  I  should,  probably,  have 
remained  to  the  end  of  my  days,  without  ever  attempting  to  exhibit  that 
little  knack  for  distinct  mimicry  to  which  I  since  have  unfortunately 
been  exclusively  doomed. 

In  the  latter  part  of  my  last  winter's  engagement  it  became  evident 
to  me,  that  all  hopes  of  attaining  my  favoante  object  were  at  an  end. 
I  scarcely  ever  had  the  opportunity  of  appeaiinji;  before  you  hut  in 
characters  solely  devotrtl  to  the  peculiarities  of  mimicry.  The  press, 
perhaps  unconsciously,  took  its  tone  from  the  managers ;  and  a  part  of 
it  (I  do  not  say  the  whole,  for  I  should  be  ungrateful  if  I  did),  but  a 
part  tell  into  the  habit  of  designating  me  as  a  mere  mimic,  and  no 
actor.  It  will,  however,  be  observed,  tbat  the  best  authorities  have 
characterized  the  drama  by  the  title  of  the  mimic  art ;  and  I  humbly 
conceive,  that,  without  mimicry,  there  can  be  no  acting.  It  is  the  very 
essence  of  personation,  and  he  who  cannot  personate  the  character 
imagined  by  an  author,  in  my  mind  can  never  be  an  actor.  If  this 
argument,  which  I  liave  presumed  to  advance,  be  admitted,  it  is  surely 
a  strange  deduction,  that  a  man  ceases  to  be  an  actor  because  he 
personates  half  a  doieu  characters  in  a  drama  instead  of  one.     ~ 
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as  it  may,  such  has  been  the  opinion  given  in  my  particular  case.  The 
public  naturally  supposed  the  peculiarities  of  my  cast  of  characters  to 
be  my  own  taste.  1  therefore  nope  I  shall  be  excused  for  taking  this 
my  only  opportunity  of  avowing  my  firm  attachment  to  that  legitimate 
drama  of  the  country,  which  1  devoutly  hope  may  one  day  W  restored 
to  us, 

I  trust  it  is  clearly  understood,  that  I  have  spoken  not  of  motives, 
but  of  effects.  I  have  not  the  slightest  disposition  to  attribute  my 
treatment  to  any  illiberal  feeling :  it  was  probably  accidental ;  but  the 
facts  are  undeniable,  and  the  results  to  me  the  same  as  if  they  had  been 
premeditated.  During  the  last  season,  which  consisted  of  two  hundred 
and  thirty-nine  nights,  I  had  onl;?  the  opportunity  of  appearing  forty- 
six,  and  not  once  m  a  character  in  a  comedy.  It  is  true  that  twelve 
nights  of  those  forty-six  I  rode  one  of  the  finest  homes  the  stud  of  the 
theatre  could  afford;*  but  even  this,  though  I  certainly  was  exalted  by 
it,  did  not  satisfy  my  amb  t  D        g  tl  t    f  the  time,  to  make 

use  of  a  theatrical  term,  Is''  "      >   !•     ■    ■  t     .    .    .  j>     j 

of  my  profession  and  pnbl 
restless  and  fidgetty,  and  1  k 
done  half  his  duty,  whene 
saw  a  muster  of  the  dram  t  p 

'  M;  aonl  was  in     ens,  and  eag     f    th   fra; ; 

in  which  I  might  prove  my  zeal  and  my  devotion  in  your  service.  But 
this  was  not  permitted.  At  length  I  suspected  my  services  were  not 
required  at  aflj  and  therefore,  "  Like  a  well-bred  dog  who  walks  quietly 
down  atairs  when  he  nees  violent  preparations  on  toot  for  kicking  him 
into  the  street,"  I  followed  the  example  of  my  betters,  and  resigned, 
rather  than  run  the  risk  of  staying  to  be  turned  out.  I  retired.  It 
was  my  own  a«t,  I  complain  of  no  one.  I  only  assert  my  right  to 
make  use  of  whatever  talent  may  have  been  bestowed  on  me  to  the 
best  advantage  to  myself:  for  if  I  can  only  be  allowed  to  exhibit  those 
talents  in  a  national  theatre,  which  I  once  wished  to  be  confined  to  the 
amusement  of  my  private  I'riends ;  if  1  cannot  be  allowed  my  chance, 
like  other  actors,  in  the  usual  way;  if  tlie  regular  practitioners  will 
drive  me  to  quackery,  why  1  will  sell  my  medicines  on  my  own  account, 
and  they  shall  call  me  mountebank,  it  they  like;  but  if  such  I  am, 
like  one,  I  will  have  a  stage  to  myself.  My  vanity,  if  they  please,  has 
led  me  to  make  the  attempt.  It  in  a  bold  one,  but  the  encouragement 
is  in  your  hands.  If  I  can  stand  single-handed  against  the  hosts  of 
superior  entertainmeut  by  which  I  am  surrounded,  tt  will  be  a  leather 
in  my  cap.  It  is  in  your  power  to  place  the  feather  there ;  and  if  it  is 
once  planted,  be  assured  it  shall  bo  worn  gratefully,  as  well  as  tri- 
umphantly. I  feel,  however,  considerable  anxiety  lor  the  result,  and 
nn^ectedly  acknowledge  my  fearliil  diffidence  of  my  own  abilities. 


0  ihe  drama  of  "Lodoiska," 
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The  difficulties  of  my  task  are  so  numerous  and,  olvlous,  that  were  I  a 
stranger  in  tlie  land,  I  should  abandon  it  to  despair ;  but  wlien  I  loolt 
round  me,  and  rejleet  on  the  numerous  instances  of  kindness  I  have 
received,  gratitude  for  past  favours,  and  zeal  to  merit  new  ones,  conspire 
to  banish  those  apprehensions  which  an  undertaking  lilie  mine  had  so 
naturally  excited;  and  I  enter  on  mj  task  without  more  apology,  or 
further  adding  to  apreface  which,  I  fear,  has  already  too  long  encroached 
upon  jour  patience. 

This  was,  indeed,  an  unprecedented  instance  of  individual 
snccess.  The  crowds  that  nightly  flocked  to  witness  the  per- 
formance seemed  scarcely  to  lessen  the  number  of  hourly  appli- 
cants for  places ;  not  a  day  passed  without  many  private  en- 
treaties from  persons  who  were  disappointed  in  procuring  places 
at  the  box-office  to  Mr.  Mathews,  to  contrive  that  they  should 
be  accommodated,  as  if  the  theatre  had  been  elastic,  and  could 
be  stretched  at  pleasure  for  their  gratification.  Innumerable 
letters  from  all  ranks  of  persons  were  addressed  to  my  husband 
to  obtain  admittance.  The  following  owes  its  preservation  to 
its  being  kept  as  an  autograph  of  a  celebrated  person  ; — 

24,  Bury-Btreet,  St.  James's,  Tuesday,  April  30th,  1818. 
My  DBiB  SiE,— I  am  here  but  for  a  short  time,  and  have  set  apart 
Thursday  for  the  very  great  treat  of  hearing  you  at  the  Lyceum ;  but 
as  they  tell  me  it  will  be  nest  to  impossible  to  find  places  without 
having  before  secured  a  bos,  I  presume  so  far  on  my  acquaintance  with 
you  as  to  b^  your  interest  for  tbree  seats  somewhere.  My  IKend,  Mr. 
Irving  (the  author  of  "The  Sketch-Book")  is  one  of  those  that  accom- 

Yours  very  truly,        Thomas  Moohb. 

Here,  then,  was  the  result  of  Mr.  Arnold's  calculation.  For 
my  own  part,  I  felt  stunned  with  the  blow,  for  such  it  seemed 
to  our  future  happiness.  The  wondious  fcuccess  of  the  night 
spoke  loudly  to  me  of  my  husband's  imprudence  and  precipitancy ; 
and  while  our  friends  came  one  after  another  to  my  box  to  con- 
gratulate me,  and  bring  me  cbeeimg  messages  from  others,  1 
hardly  knew  how  to  separate  mj  real  satufaction  at  the  popu- 
larity of  Mr.  Mathews  from  the  depressmg  recollection  that  the 
most  solid  result  of  his  success  was  for  the  benefit  almost  of  a 
st  ang  and  when  I  greeted  him,  upon  our  return  home,  it 
would  ha  e  been  curious  to  an  observer  to  see  our  manner  to  eaeh 
oth  wh  h  might  have  been  said  to  resemble  the  twofold  ex- 
p  e  of  the  ingenious  Trench  grimacer,  the  one  half  of  whose 

lace  lau^h  d  while  the  other  cried.     This  was  really  the  case 
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with  our  feelings,  for  we  rejoiced  and  mourned  at  one  anil  the 

However,  we  a^eed  to  remain  in  our  little  cottage,  and  tried 
to  be  content.  The  next  day  Mr,  Mathews  felt  ill ;  but  he  ral- 
lied, and  reappeared  a  second  night,  with  the  same  results.  He 
came  home  sick  and  feverish  :  hut  agaia  and  again  he  performed 
his  task,  and  the  appetite  of  the  town  seemed  to  grow  "  by  what 
it  fed  on ;"  the  demand  for  places  nightly  exceeded  the  number 
to  be  obtmned ;  and  Mr.  Arnold's  anxiety  naturally  augmented 
at  this  extraordinary  popularity  of  his  project,  lest  it  should  be 
known  that  he  was  the  principal  gainer  by  it;  and  he  cautioned 
me  frequently  not  to  betray  the  secret,  for,  as  he  su^^ested,  it 
was  possible  that  the  public  would  feel  disappointed  to  find  Mr. 
Mathews  not  the  principal  person  benefited  by  his  performance. 
All  this  was  pmnful,  and  bitterly  did  we  feel  the  numerous  con- 
gratulations we  received  upon  the  speedy  fortune  that  must 
accrue  from  such  a  source.  Mr.  Mathews,  however,  resolutely 
went  on,  ill  as  he  felt,  determined  to  abide  the  result  of  his  own 
rashness,  reasonably  and  honourably  reflecting,  that,  as  Mr. 
Arnold  had  taken  all  the  risk,  he  had  fairly  a  right  to  the  profit 
arising  from  the  success  of  his  speculation. 

It  was  my  original  intention,  as  it  was  my  earnest  wish,  to 
remain  silent  upon  the  subject  of  Mr.  Mathews's  engagement  to 
Mr.  Arnold  ;  for  to  touch  upon  it  even  slightly  was  a  very  painful 
effort  to  me  ou  many  accounts,  and  1  should  have  passed  over 
the  whole  transaction,  had  it  not  been  pointed  out  to  me  as  a 
duty  to  the  memory  of  my  husband,  paramount  to  every  other 
consideration,  to  confute  the  universal  belief  of  his  having  made 
a  prodigious  sum  of  money  in  this  the  first,  and  the  six  following 
seasons,  of  his  "At  Homes."  This  was  a  very  natural  impres- 
sion, from  the  well-known  great  receipts  consequent  upon  the 
performance.  At  the  period  of  which  I  speak,  while  he  was 
receiving  the  congratulations  of  all  his  friends  at  the  rapid  fortune 
he  was  accumulating,  he  was  inwardly  regretting  the  too  humbie 
estimate  of  his  own  powers,  which  had  led  him  into  the  mistake 
of  binding  himself  as  a  servant  where  he  ought  to  have  been  the 
master.  When  Mr.  Mathews  first  stood  singly  before  the  public 
— when  the  building  in  which  he  performed  almost  groaned 
under  the  weight  of  spectators — when  he  who  attracted  them 
was  supposed  by  his  individual  merit,  his  unremitting  mental 
and  bodily  toil,  to  be  receiving  a  proportionate  reward  for  his 
unparalleled  exertions,  he  was,  in  fact,  a  poorer  man  than  he 
had  found  himself  for  many  years. 
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I  shall  content  myself  with  this  assertion  :  the  evidences  are 
in  my  possession,  and  I  earnestly  desire  to  commit  them  to 
oblivion ;  but  I  cannot  forget  the  deep  anguish  my  dear  husband 
felt  for  his  incautious,  unadvised  precipitancy,  in  devoting  to 
another  what  he  too  late  felt  should  have  chiefly  benefited  his 
family,  for  he  tbought  not  of  himself.  He  repented  the  step  for 
ever  afterwards,  although  he  never  suffered  his  bad  bargain  to 
lead  hira  willingly  into  any  neglect  of  the  interest  of  the  person 
whose  fortune  he  was  making  during  tlie  long  period  he  was  so 
bound.  It  was  harassing,  however,  to  find  bis  means  constantly 
overrated,  for  the  fallacy  of  his  enormous  receipts  affected  him 
in  various  ways  during  the  rest  of  his  life ;  he  was  always,  there- 
fore, annoyed  when  told  of  his  vast  possessions,  for  he  was  said 
to  be  worth  more  money  than  he  ever  eamect*  In  this  extra- 
T^ant  estimate  of  his  riches,  no  allowance  was  thought  of  for 
his  living,  the  education  of  his  son,  and  other  necessary  as  well 
as  incidental  expenses.  The  gimple  fact  of  his  standing  alone 
before  the  public  for  so  many  years,  naturally  enov^h  led  to  this 
false  conclusion ;  but  those  who  held  up  their  hands  with  admira- 
tion at  the  immense  fortune  he  was  making,  were  nnacquainted 
with  the  main  fact  of  his  situation  with  Mr.  Arnold,  and  the 
requisite  expenses  and  drawbacks  that  attended  his  individual 
performances,  when  he  travelled  for  his  own  profit.  When  he 
made  a  tour  in  the  provinces  his  expenses  were  excessive  ■  he 
was  compelled  to  take  assistants,  servants  carriage  machinery 
pianoforte,  wardrobe,  &c, ;  and  when  be  could  not  spare  time  to 
travel  with  his  own  horses  (a  not  inexpensive  plan)  he  had 
ruinous  posting  to  pay.  Inn  bills  were  ot  no  trivial  amount  frr 
four  persons  (himself,  his  managing  man  musician  and  ser\  ant) 
.  hiring  and  preparing  rooms  and  theatres  with  their  appendages 
demanded  a  heavy  disbursement,  for  advantage  was  tiken  under 
the  dishonest  reckoning  that  his  superior  receijts  warranted 
every  encroachment  upon  them ;  when  other  applicants  were 
charged  five  guineas  for  a  room  or  a  theatre  Mi  Mathews  was 
frequently  required  to  pay  twelve  or  fourteen  I  remember  as 
an  instance  of  this,  that  once  when  his  managing  min  w  nt  ior 
ward  to  secure  a  small  theatre  for  his  performance  the  demand 
was  three  guineas  per  night  for  its  use  but  upon  being  made 
acquainted  for  wiiom  it  was  to  l>e  engaged  he  wis  iinmediitel^ 
informed  by  the  agent  that  when  Mr. tho  proprietor   letb 
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orders  for  letting  it,  he  desired  that  should  Mr.  Mathews  happen 
to  apply,  it  must  not  be  let  to  him  under  nine  !* 

But  to  return.  One  day  a  gentleman  who  was  on  habits  of 
great  intimacy  with  my  husband,  finding  hia  hearty  congratula- 
tions upon  his  prospect  of  realising  a  speedy  fortune  produce  no 
satisfaction,  suspected  that  something  was  withheld  which  ren- 
dered them  unwelcome ;  and  feeling  a  rea!  interest  in  the  pros- 
perity of  our  family,  be  at  length  drew  a  confidential  admission 
of  discontent,  and  a  partial  revelation  of  the  circumstances  in 
which  he  was  placed.  He  then  deUvered  up  to  his  legal  friend's 
investigation  the  heart  of  his  mystery,  by  producing  the  fatal 
parchment ;  and,  strange  to  say,  from  this  accidental  inspection 
Mr.  Mathews  first  became  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  whole 
extent  of  his  obligations,  I  have  no  apology  to  ofier  for  a  mani- 
fest and  censurable  indiscretion,  but  my  husband's  inborn  and 
unfortunate  hatred  to  the  formalities  of  business,  Inthepreseat 
case,  when  the  time  arrived  for  final  settlement,  he  did  not  feel 
the  necessity  of  inspecting  the  document  offered  to  his  scrutiny 
— hut  rashly  and  hastily  afiiied  hia  name  to  jt — impatient  to 
enter  a  chaise  then  waiting  to  convey  him  to  Dover,  and  into 
which  he  hastened  with  his  future  master  in  high  spirits  ;  and 
away  went  the  fettered  slave,  without  considering  the  weight 
and  quality  of  his  chains,  or  how  they  were  calculated  to  oppress 
and  gall  him  when  in  action. 

The  terms  of  this  document,its  pains  and  penalties,  reduced  my 
husband  to  the  very  verge  of  frenzy  when  they  were  made  clear 
to  him  by  his  legal  friend,  whose  judgment  and  advice  in  the 
first  instance,  had  not  the  secrecy  heen  the  basis  of  the  negotia- 
tion, must  have  preserved  hina  from  this  enthralment.  The  ex- 
tent of  hia  imprudence  and  misfortune  then  reached  his  compre- 
hension, and  despair  seized  upon  every  faculty.  It  was  in  vain 
that  he  had  resolved  on  performing  his  duty  to  his  employer- 
he  had  not  till  now  an  idea  of  its  extent.  He  Jtnew  he  had  re- 
signed the  greater  part  of  his  profits  to  another,  but  he  had  no 
understanding  of  what  was  exacted  besides.  Indeed  the  clauses 
that  existed  in  this  bond  were  of  the  most  extraordinary  nature. 
By  one  of  them  it  was  required  that  my  husband  should  not  only 
work  all  the  year  round  for  Mr.  Arnold,  but  he  subservient  to 
his  discretionary  power  to  command  him  to  go  to  any  part  of 

'  The  proprietor  ot  a  large  room  at  Worcester  once  ■wrote  to  Mr.  Mathawa 
to  come  there  and  perforin,  and  offered  liim.  his  place  sjid  one-tiMi  of  the 
receipts  for  hiE  performance.  This  application  was  almost  too  impudent,  even 
to  laugh  at. 
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GTeatBritMn,Ireland,  or  the  Continent,  he  chose  to  specify,  and 
to  esert  his  talents  wheresoever,  and  in  whatever  manner,  Mr. 
Arnold  conceived  it  expedient  to  his  own  interest  to  command 
their  esercise.  In  another  part  it  was  bsisted  that  upon  any 
occasion  of  absence  or  failure  of  his  expected  performance,  or 
from  whatever  cause  (personal  illness  excepted),  Mr,  Mathews 
was  on  each  and  every  omission  to  forfeit  the  sum  of  two  hun- 
dred pounds  ;  so  that  the  inference  was,  that  in  the  event  of  any 
family  afBietion,  the  loss  of  wife,  child,  or  any  other  calamity,  if; 
was  not  to  interfere  with  his  duty  to  his  master. 

In  short,  the  reading  of  the  parchment  acted  Kite  a  stroke  of 
thunder  upon  my  husband ;  he  had,  as  I  have  said,  been  suf- 
fering from  the  effects  of  his  unusual  fatigue,  and  the  reflections 
which  would  obtrude,  in  spite  of  himself,  upon  his  mistaken 
estimate  of  his  own  strength  with  the  public ;  his  conviction, 
from  his  present  suffering,  that  his  laborious  undertaking,  pur- 
sued too  under  such  harassing  control,  without  intermission,  for 
a  series  of  years,  would  seriously  affect  his  health,  and  probably 
cause  him  to  leave  his  family  unprovided  for,  before  he  was 
allowed  opportunity  of  exerting  himself  independently  of  his 
duty  to  Mr.  Arnold ;  these  considerations  added  to  the  shock 
of  this  iron  manacle,  of  whch  he  low  felt  the  entire  pressure  for 
the  first  time,  caused  a  del  nu  n  to  se  ze  upon  h  m  and  he  was 
put  to  bed  at  a  friend  s  hou  e  town  utterlj  mcaj  ac  tated  from 
all  further  thought  or  act  on 

On  the  first  intimation  of  h  s  s  tuat  on  and  inabd  fcy  to  per- 
form, a  medical  gentleman  a  stranger  to  us  called  from  Mr. 
Arnold,  to  examine  into  Mr.  Mathewb  s  state  of  health !"  He 
found  my  husband  somewhat  better  as  to  bodily  ailment,  but  in 
that  state  of  mental  prostration,  that  it  must  have  been  clear  to 
the  physician  that  his  patient  was  quite  unfitted  forthe  required 
task ;  but  his  ofSce  was  to  pronounce  whether  bodily  disease 
was  the  cause  of  the  non-performance  of  his  engagement.  Im- 
mediately after  his  report,  Mr.  Arnold  sent  in  a  legal  demand 
for  2001.,  which  demand  was  repeated  on  every  occasion  of 
failure  on  the  appointed  night  to  appear  at  the  English  Opera 
House.  At  these  aggravating  results  of  his  position  the  delirium 
returned;  in  v^n  were  Mr.  Arnold's  forfeitures — my  poor  hus- 
band's mind  was  overthrown,  and  mine  little  less  distracted. 
Mr,  Arnold  at  length,  by  my  desire,  came  himself  in  order  to 
examine  into  the  fact  of  my  husband's  disability  to  obey  his 
wishes,  and  he  then  saw  the  utter  folly  of  expecting  the  si^erer 
to  return  to  his  duties.     Our  friends  gathered  aroimd  i. 
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party  of  them  visited  and  conferred  with  Mr.  Arnold,  and 
gradually  induced  him  to  admit  the  necessity  as  well  as  policy 
of  waiving  in  part  the  hard  conditions  of  his  bond ;  for  the 
question  was  whether  he  should  relax  a  little,  and  resign  a  part, 
rather  than  hy  his  tenacity  destroy  the  whole  of  the  golden 
harvest  he  had  sowed.  My  husband's  friends  were  atreiiuously 
persevering,  and  pointed  out  that,  unless  Mr.  Arnold  did  some- 
thing that  would  allow  my  husband  to  prosecute  his  duties  with 
a  more  tranquil  feeling,  it  must  end  in  the  defeat  of  his  own 
hopes  altogether.  He  was  induced  to  listen  to  self-interest. 
Certain  conditions  were  then  rescinded,  others  modified,  and  the 
pecuniary  severity  of  the  agreement  ameliorated.  Mr.  Arnold's 
claims  upon  the  personal  exertions  of  my  husband  were  confined 
to  London,  leaving  him  the  other  months  to  work  out  his  time 
for  his  own  exclusive  profit  in  the  provinces. 

Another  agreement  was  made  out,  iu  which  their  mutual 
obligations  were  to  be  limited  to  seven  seasons,  Mr.  Mathews 
being  at  liberty,  as  I  have  said,  to  perform  in  the  country  at  the 
annual  close  of  his  London  "  At  Kome."  This  partial  release, 
when  made  clear,  acted  gradually  and  in  a  salutary  manner  upon 
my  husband's  mind  and  returning  health ;  he  was  able  to 
resume  his  public  duties  soon  after,  and  from  that  moment  he 
proceeded  cheerfully  and  zealously  to  perform  hb  undettaJdng. 
Only  a  few  intimate  friends— those  who  had  exerted  themselves 
to  bring  about  this  alleviatioE  to  his  bondage,  knew  the  real 
cause  of  the  interruption  of  his  performance.  Mr.  Mathews 
-never  met  Mr.  Arnold,  or  communicated  with  him  during  the 
time  of  discontent,  nor,  I  believe,  did  they  ever,  at  any  time 
during  their  future  knowledge  of  each  other,  revert  to  the 
painful  subject.  My  husband  went  steadily  on  without  shrinking 
from  his  task,  or  showing  the  least  ill-will  towards  his  task- 
master. Neither  was  he  ever  known  to  obtrude  his  natural 
regrets  upon  any  one,  that  he  had  given  up  the  beat  part  of  his 
life  to  enrich  another.* 

«  It  hae  been  suggested  to  me,  eiaae  the  puTiIication  of  this  vark,  that  t 
ouglit  to  atate  the  pecnniary  conditiooB  of  this  eDga^emeot  (ospeciajly  as,  in 
.one  instance,  they  liaTO  been  miEreproaeal^)  ;  I  therefore  add  th&m  for  the 
aatisfactlon  of  lioae  who  maj  find  themaelves  inteceatei  in  snch  particulars. 

B;  the  origin&l  bond,  Mr.  Arnold  pledged  himself  to  pa;  Mr.  Mathews 
lOOOi.  a  year  for  lifa  (liable  to  the  dedacticns  mentioned),  on  condition  of  Mr. 
Matiiewe  exerting  bis  talents  in  any  manner  or  place  dictated  by  Mr.  Arnold, 
■  font  times  every  week  for  seven  years.  An  undertaking  whioli,  judging  &om 
tie  first  effects  npon  his  health,  and  conddering  the  constant  and  regnlar  call 
upon  his  strength  esseted.  by  his  employer,  all  the  year  round,  would  jnrobabi; 
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In  a  few  weeks  after  these  harassing  struggles,  my  husband 
found  an  occasional  inconvenience  that  he  had  lately  felt,  aug- 
mented to  a  most  serious  disorder,  from  which  his  eventual 
sufferings  were  truly  pitiable.  I  can  only  describe  it  by  saying 
that  it  showed  itself  in  deep  cracks  across  his  tongue.  Every 
advice  was  sought  and  attended  to;  but  it  baffled  first-rate  skill 
and  experience.  It  sometimes  prevented  him  from  eating,  and 
banished  sleep,  and  bad  he  not  been  resolute  in  the  prosecution 
of  his  duty,  he  must  have  declared  it  (as  his  medical  men  did) 
impossible  to  use  it  professionally.  Every  word  he  uttered  was 
like  a  drop  of  aquafortis  upon  these  cracks.  It  was  distreasii^ 
to  know  his  exertions  under  such  torture — and,  oh !  how  painful 
now  to  remember  them.  This  complaint  had  in  turn  been  pro- 
nounced to  be  stomach  and  local  fever,  caused  by  anxiety  and 
his  great  professional  exertions.  Some  days  it  was  better,  at 
others  worse,  according  to  the  use  made  of  his  voice ;  but  it  was 
always  in  a  state  which  would  have  warranted  him  in  declaring 
acting  too  painful  to  be  attempted ;  still  he  persevered,  and  it 
was  heart-touching  to  witness  his  sufferings  on  his  return  home 
from  the  exertion.  On  the  days  of  performance  he  often  found 
it  requisite  to  preserve  a  total  silence  until  he  began  his  "Enter- 
tainment," when  he  described  his  sensations  to  be  like  what  he 
must  be  supposed  to  feel  while  talking  and  singing  with  a  piece 
of  red-hot  iron  attached  to  his  tongue. 

hare  limited  Mr.  Amold'a  responsibility  to  the  term  of  his  own  receipts. 
Assuredly  Mr.  Mathews  always  felt  occasional  rest  indispensable  from  his  no- 
CDtnmou  exertions,  and,  but  for  such  intervale,  his  constitution  must  hsve 
foiled  mnoii  earliar  than  it  did. 

By  tlie  second  agreement,  Mr.  Arnold  took  k>  himself  the  first  forty  pounds 
of  every  night's  receipt,  after  which  he  shared  equally  the  reminder  of  it 
with  Mr.  Mathews,  who  was  reqaired,  out  of  the  sum  paid  to  him,  to  con- 
tribute an  equal  part  with  Mr.  Arnold,  to  the  cost  of  autborsbip,  dresses, 
aeeaery,  and  other  incidental  espenaes, 

Mr.  Arnold,  it  was  calculated,  made  by  this  epccnlation  thirty  thousand 
pounds,  independently  of  after  arrangements  with  Mr.  Mathews,  also  of  a 
highly  liiciative  nature. 
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CHAPTER  XXL 

Journey  to  Liverpool — Incidents  on  tberoad — Letter  to  Mrs.  Matbews — Recep- 
tion of  Mr.  Mathews  bj  hie  trienda  at  Swanaea—Visit  to  Mr.  and  Mra.  Rolls 
at  Briton  Ferry — Letters  to  Mra.  Mathews. 

At  the  close  of  the  first  season  of  his  "At  Home,"  at  the 
English  Opera  House— the  painful  disorder  in  Mr.  Mathews's 
tongue  heing  in  a  slight  degree  alleviated— he  again  set  forth 
for  the  provinces,  eager  to  remedy  the  past  by  continued  exer- 
tions throughout  the  hot  weather,  when  he  ought,  in  reason,  to 
ha.ve  taken  rest  and  recreation  from  the  severe  ansiety  and  toil 
of  his  iate  engagement.  He  had,  however,  to  pay  the  hard 
penalty  of  the  mistake  he  had  committed,  and  he  unhesitatingly 
determined  to  forego  personal  ease  to  "  atone,"  as  he  said,  "  to 
his  wife  and  child  for  having  so  rashly  ^ven  away  their  rights." 
His  fault  was  more  than  expiated  by  the  penance,  even  had  it 
been  of  a  nature  less  pardonable — home  and  its  comfort  ex- 
changed for  every  possible  annoyance,  and  fatigue  both  of  body 
and  mind,  were  surely  punishment  enough  for  much  more  than 
is  expressed  by  the  words  imprudent  precipitancy. 

One  of  his  first  letters,  after  he  quitted  London,  will  ^ve 
some  idea  of  his  wearisome  pilgrimage,  and  bis  persevering  and 
even  cheerful  endurance  of  the  ills  he  encountered  in  his  way. 

To  Mrs.  Mathetcs. 

LiTerpool,  July  ISth,  1818. 

Here  I  am  safely  arrived,  after  one  of  the  most  uncomfortable 
journeys  I  have  ever  encountered,  at  least  from  the  time  I  parted  with 
Simpson.     Lois  of  miseries  I 

The  first  pleasiug  int-elligeuce  we  received  was  in  a  small  town  at 
which  we  break&ated  on  Saturday  morning.  The  ostler,  on  looking  at 
our  horse,  observed,  that  he  should  almost  have  tliought  it  wan  the 
same  horse  that  had  been  there  the  day  before.  On  inquiry,  he  had 
seen  George;  and  on  the  question  being  put  to  him  as  to  what  time  he 
passed  through,  ^.,  he  replied,  "Ah,  sJr,theyoungmanhad  a  shocking 
accident!     The  horse  fell  down  with  him;  he  rolled  over  his  head,  and 
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he  has  cut  the  horse's  knees  sxidlj."  At  Stratford  we  found  George 
affecting  the  gay,  and  flattering  himsell'  that  we  should  not  eiamiiia 
the  horse.  Our  friend  had,  however,  exaggerated  the  matter ;  far 
though  the  horse  had  been  down,  the  injury  was  very  trifling. 

We  drore  him  on  to  Coventry  tfiat  night;  got  up  early  to  he  ready 
by  the  Liverpool  mail:  at  eight  it  arrived.  Sent  up  to  know  if  there 
was  a  place — man  returned — yes,  sir,  one  place  outside.  Sent  my  port- 
manteau, gobbled  breakfast — presently  saw  man  return  with  my  port- 
manteau— Biiielt  a  misery.  Bookkeeper  had  just  discovered  that  the 
place  had  been  promised  to  a  gentleman  the  night  before.  No  other 
coaeh  to  Liverpool  that  day ;  set  off  on  a  mere  scent  of  a  coach  to 
Birmingham,  per  gig ;  tired  horse ;  eighteen  miles — drove  very  fast  to 
get  there  by  twelve;  heard  there  was  no  coach  till  four;  obUged  to 
make  up  my  mind  to  go  by  that.  Gobbled  up  mj  dinner  to  he  ready 
— went  to  the  coach-office  at  four — told  London  coach  was  not  come  in, 
and  the  other  could  not  start  till  half  an  hour  after  its  arrival;  went  at 
five — not  arrived ;  fidgets  increased ;  promised  to  arrive  at  nine  next 
morning.  Did  not  believe  that;  saw  two  hours  fast  adding  to  that — ■ 
anticipated  alarm  of  Liverpool  managers — rehearsal  dismissed;  at 
last  coach  arrived,  and  at  half-past  six  I  was  turned  off. 

I  was  told  the  coach  was  later  by  two  hours  than  ever  known — found 
it  was  licensed  to  carry  six  inside,  and  travelled  all  night.  Saw  "two 
women  with  a  child  a-piece" — took  outside  place — began  to  rain  in  tea 
miles — forced  to  get  in — I  made  the  eighth !  One  of  the  ladies  was 
told,  "  not  on  no  accoant  to  expose  the  child  to  night  air," — iive  months 
old — sour  milk  in  a  bottle  I  "One  man  did  howl  in  his  sleep,"  an 
eccentricity  allied,  I  suspect,  to  madness.  I  awoke  once,  and  found  the 
windows  close  up.  Eight  inside — horrible,  most  horrible !  I  was 
stewed ;  but  it  rained  the  whole  night,  and  I  was  obliged  to  endure  it. 
I  was  compelled  to  have  recourse  to  violent  rage  and  ridicule,  whenever 
I  could  address  the  guard,  to  get  any  air  at  at). 

So,  after  all  the  pains  and  trouble  to  myself,  horses,  Simpson,  &c.,  to 
iivoid  travelling  all  night  in  the  mail,  1  exchanged  it  for  the  heav}' 
Liverpool  (a  term  I  shall  never  forget),  to  travel  alt  night  witb  eight 
people,  and  that  the  night  before  I  perform ;  however,  it  is  all  over, 
thank  Heaven !  and  I  am  well. 

I  arrived  at  one  o'cloeli,  rehearsal  over,  of  course  ;  hut  luckily,  it  is 
the  Manchester  company  who  played  with  me  in  the  same  pieces  when 
I  was  last  there. 

A  theatrical  be^ar  waited  on  me  before  I  had  been  here  an  hour; 
and  my  never-failing  friend,  Ryley,  shortly  afterwards,  but  in  high 
spirits.  He  performed  here  in  the  Music  Hall  on  Saturday  eight,  and 
had  a  good  receipt. 

I  begin  to-night — Goldfinch  and  Sushin.  God  bless  jou  and  my 
dear  boy.  I  can  sp^  the  house  iu  which  be  was  born  from  my  sitting- 
room  window.     Write  soon, 

C.  MiTHEWS. 
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To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Manchester,  July  27tli,  1818. 

I  am  very  well  in  spite  of  my  tongue,  which  is  diseased  to  afriglitful 
extent ;  and  il'  it  is  not  relieved  shortly,  I  must  lie  by  till  something  is 
discovered  to  relieve  me.     I  here  to-day  suhmittad  to  a.  leech  in  ray 

month,  by  advice  of  my  beloved  P ,  who  is  in  higher  feather  than 

ever.  It  waii  a  most  unpleasant  operation ;  hut  probably  may  ba  effica- 
cious. My  complaint  "reminded"  P of  a  "whimsical  circum- 
stance. Henderson — er  er  um — sore  mouth — nekym  ur — leeches — 
glyd  am — three  instead  of  one — sy  njt  num — according  to  Cocker — if 
one  does  good — um  er — how  much  will  three  do — er  um  er — put  in 
ersyeem  or  vwog — bled  for  three  days" — ha,  ha,  ha !  I  am  delighted 
my  eiplanation  has  opened  your  eyes. 

You  may  rely  upon  it,  the  interest  of  yourself  and  dear  Cliarles  is 
nearest  to  my  heart;  and  that  the  object  of  my  life  will  be  to  mahe 
him  independent,  and  if  I  am  blessed  with  health,  it  can  and  ahalL  be 

I  had  a  great  house  last  night  at  Liverpool,  though  the  heat  was  near 
spoiling  all.  I  have  not  time  for  particulars.  To-night  1  wrote  to 
Simpson,  to  ask  him  to  meet  me  at  Oiford,  that  we  may  arrange 
matters  there.     I  hope  to  be  at  home  on  Friday  night. 

C.  MiTHEWS. 

In  the  course  of  the  aututmi  of  this  year  (1818)  Mr.  Mathews 
visited  his  Welsh  friends,  and  performed  at  Swansea  for  the 
first  time  since  his  early  glories  there.  He  was  received  in 
public  with  almost  tumultuous  plaudits,  and  in  private  with  the 
glow  of  kindly  hearts,  whose  recollection  of  him,  after  twenty 
vears'  absence,  was  as  fresh  as  if  he  had  been  the  favourite  of 
yesterday  with  them.  He  was  lucky  enough  to  find  among  this 
single-minded  warm-hearted  race  several  of  his  first  friends 
alive  i  and  the  meeting  was  mutually  gratifying.  He  remem- 
bered how  glad  his  youth  had  been  made  by  the  firesides  of  the 
respectable  people  who  had  courted  him  then,  a  friendless 
stranger ;  and  they  were  gratified  that  in  his  raised  condition 
he  had  retained  a  recollection  so  pleasing  to  thein  and  honour- 
able to  himself. 

We  were  at  this  time  staying  with  our  friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bolls,  at  Briton  Ferry — a  spacious  and  beautiful  mansion,  the 
scene  of  unbounded  pleasure,  and  which  better  deserved  to  be 
called  happiness  than  any  mode  of  living,  on  so  large  a  scale,  in 
which  I  ever  took  a  part.  Mr.  Mathews  contiived  to  go  over 
to  chat  with  his  old  friends  at  Swansea  very  often,  and  on  one 
occasion  assembled  them  round  a  large  table  at  the  Mackworth 
Arms,  where  he  gave  them  a  dinner,  and  reiieaa-sed  old  scenes 
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again  and  again,  till  the  eyes  of  his  guests  overflowed  with  tears 
of  deHght.  Kven  little  Saddington,  the  prompter  of  Masterman'a 
company,  the  only  theatrical  remains  of  olden  times  upon  the 
spot,  was  not  forgotten  by  "  the  great  London  actor,"  and  on 
his  return  to  us  at  night  the  good-hearted  entertainer  was  as 
elated  with  the  satisfaction  he  had  given  to  the  worthy  people 
;   if  he    had   heen   receiving   honours  instead   of  conferring 


In  October,  Mr.  Mathews  quitted  Eriton  Ferry,  leaving  me 
with  our  friends  til!  his  return  from  his  engagements  in  Ireland, 
his  men  of  business,  viz.,  Mr,  Simpson  his  treasurer,  and  Mr. 
Edward  Knight  hia  musician,  having  joined  him  at  Swansea, 
where  the  carriage  and  servants,  &c.,  remained,  for  the  purpose 
of  accompanying  him  on  his  voyage. 
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CHAPTEE  XXII. 

Mr.  Mathews's  aecond  "  At  Home :"  Trip  to  Paria — Description  of  that  Eater- 
tainment — His  farewe!!  addreea — Literary  pirates— Ivy  Cottage  and  tlie 
pictnre  gallery — Mr.  Mathews  in  Scotland — Letters  to  Mrs.  Mathaws— The 
methodist  and  the  actor — Letters  to  Ura.  Mathews. 

The  period  destined  for  a  second  attempt  (no  less  bazardous  than 
the  first)  to  keep  an  audience  in  attentive  good  humour  for 
nearly  four  hours  hy  his  single  exertions, — if  siugle  that  can  be 
appropriately  called  which  is  made  up  of  so  multifarious  a 
whole, — had  now  arriyed.  Accordingly  on  the  8th  of  March 
Mr,  Mathews  was  again  "  At  Home,"  and  related  his  "  Trip  to 
Paris,"*  with  increased  reputation,  and  performed  a  dramatic  act, 
called  "  La  Diligence, "t  with  equal  success. 
The  following  was  the  announcement  : — • 

The  Public  are  respectfully  informed,  that  having  heen  abroad,  they 
will  again  find  Mr.  Mathews  "  At  Home,"  in  his  old  quarters,  at  the 
^eatre  Royal  English  Opera  House,  Strand,  on  Monday  ne£t,  March 
8th,  1819,  when  he  mill  have  the  honour  to  perforin  hia 

TRIP  TO  PARIS  in  their  company. 

Part  Fisst. — Introduction. — Poetical  Proem. — Eeeitation. — Tours; 

why  generally  undertaken. — Piceadiily. — Lady  Dory  the  Fishmonger. 

— Sir  Dogberry  Dory  gone  to  Paris. — Mr.  Gossamer,  junior,  the  Juvenile 

Glover. — Mr.  Gossamer,  senior,  gone  to   Paris. — Everybody  gone  to 

Song — Do  as  other  folks  do. 
SecitaUfm. — Leaders  and  Followers  of  Fashion, — Low  Life  or  Vul- 
garity :  what  is  it  F  and  where  does  it  exist  P 

Song— Paris  is  the  only  ^lace. 
Jiedtatioa. — Why  Mr.  Mathews  determined  to  go. — Dover  Mail. — 
Digression  on  Sleep  (not  long  enough  to  provoke  it). — Pleasant  Travel- 
ling Companions. — A  voyage  to  Cal^s, 


iy  Mr.  James  Smith. 
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Song — Delights  t^fthe  Packet. 

Paet  Second. — Recitation. — Safe  Landed. — Jabber. — Surprise. — 
A  French  CommissionMre. — Wonder.— Eitraordiuary  Talent  of  French 
Children  .—Astonishra  en  t !  a  French  Diliijenee.— Bathos :  Frencli 
Posting. — Orthoepital  Persecution ;  or  poor  Mr.  Rogers  and  Monsieur 
D«niae. — French  Capital,— Meurice's  Hotel.— Hiring  a  Valet-de-Plaee. 
— Anglo-Gallo-Hibernian. — Tuileries  Gaiilens.— EngiiBh  Visitors. — 
Crowds  of  Cockneys. — Characters. — Ctaniology. — Mnemonics. — Phy- 
sii^omjr. — Mnemonics  nneiplwned  by  Mr.  Minikin. — Phjsiognomy 
ill  esplained  by  the  Widow  Loquax. — Craniology  fully  explained  by 
Song — Lumps  and  Snmps. 

Seeitation. — The  Catacombs. — Lecture  on  Craniology,  by  the  re- 
nowned Doctor  Von  Dunderdronk  Von  Hoaihurg  Von  Puzzledorff  Von 
Chousehera, — Eeturn  to  the  Hotel. 

Song — A  Day  at  Mem-ice's. 

Part  Thied. — Recitation. — Visit  to  the  Theatre  Fran^ais. — 
Hamlet  in  Paris. — The  Boulevards. — A  Character. — Munduugus  TrJst. 
—Miseries. — More  Miseries, 

Song — Meads  f<yr  a  Quarto;  or,  the  Fains  of  Pleasuring. 

Secitation. — The  Scotch  Lady. — An  Old  Acquaintance. — Short 
Story  about  Something.— French  Handbill  in  French  English. — Lec- 
ture on  England  and  the  English  Language,  by  Mens.  Charles  Guil- 
laume  Denise. — Do  Charlatan ville. 

Song — The  Departure;  or,  Now  Farewell  to  Paris  Revels. 

PiET  F017BTH. — A  Mono-poly-logue   Descriptive   of  LA    DILI- 
GENCE.    Diligencim  Persons  .- 
Jemmy,  an  English  Boots  at  the  foreign  office  i  ^    ^^^        , 

(a  very  old  acquaintance)   .         ,         .         .  j 
Monsieur  Peremptoire,  a  Travelling  Tutor       .     Mr.  Mathews !  I 
Monsieur  Tommy  Tarragon,  his  Infant  Pupil, )  ,,-    nr  , ,        , , . 

Samuel  Starch,  Esq.,  "  a  tailor  made  him"       .    Mr.  Mathews ! ! ! ! 
Hezekiah  Hulk,  a  great  Attorney  of  Size  Lane     Mr.  Mathews  !! !! ! 
Miss  Evelina  Evergreen,  an  old  Maid       .         .     Mr.  Mathews ! !  1 1 ! ! 
And  Monsieur  Poudrfi  Menour,  a  French  Poh-  )  -w     ^  ,-,         n  i  n  1 1 

The  Songs  will  be  accompanied  on  the  Pianoforte  by  Mr.  Knight. 

Mr.  Mattews  closed  hia  "  At  Home,"  on  Saturday,  the  5th 
of  June,  after  a  most  splendid  and  successful  season,  on  which 
occasion  he  spoke  the  foUowiiig  Parewell  Address  : — 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen, — The  longest  journey  must  have  an  end,  and 
the  pleasanter  our  progress  on  the  road,  the  more  painlul  ia  the  partiniT 
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with  our  Fello IV -traveller?.  Such  is  my  feeiing  at  this  moment,  when, 
after  travelling  forty  nights  to  and  from  Pans  in  your  (Miinpavij,  the 
liour  has  at  length  arrived  when  I  must  reluctantly  Did  you  tarewelL 

If  I  may  be  allowed  to  judge  of  the  cordial  smiles  with  which  my 
labours  have  been  cheered  throughout,  I  may  venture  to  hope  that  you 
participate  in  this  feeling;  and  I  shall  therefore  solace  mvself,  during 
the  interval  of  nepai'ation  from  my  indulgent  friends,  with  the  pleasing 
task  of  preparing  to  receive  them  "  At  Home"  again  next  season,  with 
new  matter  for  their  entertainment. 

To  this  end  I  shall  study  new  characters,  and  aim  at  new  persona- 
tions; not  with  an  unworthy  view  to  outr;^e  private  feelings,  by  holding 
up  personal  defects  to  ridicule,  but  with  the  more  useful,  and  at  the 
same  time  less  offensive  object,  of  showing  how  easily  peculiarities  be- 
come disagreeable  if  suffered  to  grow  into  habits;  and  how  frequently 
habits,  if  so  indulged  in,  may  become  ridiculous. 

Such,  with  all  humility,  I  consider  to  be  the  tair  game  of  what  is 
attempted  to  be  degraded  bj[  the  name  of  mimicry.  It  is  that  in  the 
physical  world  which  satire  is  in  the  moral;  and  if  the  work  of  a  satirist 
of  manners  be  not  degraded  by  the  appellation  of  a  lampoon,  I  know  not 
why  the  exhibition  of  an  imitator  of  manner  should  be  classed  with  the 
mere  grimaces  of  a  buffoon. 

J  have  thoi^ht  it  necessary  to  say  thus  much  in  defence  of  that  which 
I  consider  as  the  very  soul  of  the  profession  of  an  aetor^— imitation ;  for 
no  one,  I  presume,  will  deny,  that  Shakspeare  would  have  written  in. 
vain  (so  far  as  applies  to  stage  representation)  bad  actors  attempted  to 
play  Othello  with  a  fair  face,  or  Biehard  the  Third  without  a  liura^ 

Thus  it  appears  there  are  cases  in  which  even,  personal  deformities 
and  defects  may  become  proper  subjects  of  satire.  Such  as  the  decre- 
pitude of  age  affecting  the  follies  and  gay  frivolities  of  youth  ;  the  rich 
and  antiquated  one-eyed  lover  ogling  the  young  and  beautiful  victim  of 
an  odious  passion ;  or  a  youthful  coxcomb,  with  bandy  legs,  obtruding 
his  pitiable  deformity  on  your  notice  by  exhibiting  his  otherwise  pretty 
person  in  a  quadrille.  Such,  in  endless  variety,  are  tbe  iair  andallow^ 
objects  of  imitative  satire.  Still,  I  may  perhaps  be  acquitted  from  any 
cliarge  of  vanity,  when  I  assert,  that  even  in  socli  cases  a  more  than 
ordinary  accuracy  of  observation  is  necessary  to  bitoff  successfully  those 
nice  distinctions  of  character  and  manner  which  form  the  wide  differ- 
ence between  a  correct  portrait  and  a  vulgar  caricature ;  and  if  I  ha^e 
succeeded,  or  can  succeed  (by  holding  the  mirror  up  to  Nature,  and 
showing  Polly  her  own  image;  and  -Vice  its  own  deformity)  in  correcting 
any  one  oi  a  fooliah  habit,  or  in  offensive  peculiarity  ,  and,  abo\e  all, 
iR  affording  the  publn.  a  few  hours  of  harmless  miith,  I  think  my 
labours  amply  rewarded,  and  that  my  Lfe  haa  not  been  altogether 
pas-ed,  or  my  humble  talents  eserted,  without  some  degree  of  use- 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen,— It  now  only  remains  for  me  to  ofttr  my 
grateful  arknowledgments  for  the  liberil,  indeed  splendid  patronige  I 
have  received.     &d  greatly  has  that  patronage  exceeded  my  hopes,  that 
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I  have  to  boast  this  spaaon  of  having  been  honoured  by  tlie  presence  of 
some  thousands  of  visitoi-s  more  than  attended  me  last  year ;  and  it  is 
tbia  unlooked-lbr  increase  of  pabiic  favour  that  not  only  encour^ea  a 
hope  for  the  future,  but  stimulates  everyexertioa  of  which  I  am  capable, 
t«  merit,  if  possible,  a  continuance  of  your  valuable,  and,  believe  me, 
ever  and  highly  valued  kindness. 

From  tiie  first  year's  "At  Home"  it  was  di^oovered  that 
spurious  editions  of  the  performances  were  sold  at  the  doors  of 
tlie  theatre;  anl  Mr  Mithew^was.  innoved  hi  siting  them  in 
various  parts  of  the  theitre  oooasionally  relerred  to  by  the 
persons  thui  imposed  upon  Aa  the  whole  of  the  pretended 
Entertainment  naa  mide  up  of  the  most  contemptible  trash 
that  could  be  conceived  he  had  the  mortihcation  ol  heanog  of  it 
where  the  real  perlormance  waa  never  heard ,  and  frequently 
when  on  the  st^e  he  would  find  himself  interrupted  in  a  song 
liy  persons  turning  over  the  leaves  of  these  books  in  order  to 
trace  in  the  words  before  them  something  resembling  what  they 
listened  to.  It  was  in  vain  that  a  notice  appeared  nightly  in 
the  bills,  warning  the  visitors  of  the  theatre  that  no  printed 
edition  of  the  entertainments  was  genuine ;  people  did  not  read 
this  mai-ning  and  the  nuisance  continued.  At  last,  grown 
bold  by  impunity,  on  the  occasion  of  the  "  Trip  to  Paris,"  these 
pirates  ventured  to  tako  down  in  short-hand  some  of  the  teal 
matter.  This  afforded  a  tangible  opportunity  for  stopping  their 
proceedings ;  and  Mr.  Mathews,  in  order  to  give  publicity  to 
the  fact  he  had  so  often  wished  to  impress,  namely,  that  he 
never  had,  nor  ever  would,  print  his  "At  Homes,"  applied  for  an 
injunction  to  stop  the  sale  of  the  pirated  edition,  which  he 
obtwned,  and  which  was  thus  announced  in  the  newspapers. 

On  Saturday  an  injunction  was  obtained  by  Mr.  Mathews  in  the 
YicB-Chancelior's  Court,  to  restrain  John  Duneomhe,  and  Dean  and 
Munday,  from  selling^  any  more  copies  of  two  works,  purporting  to  be 
parts  of  "The  Trip  to  Paris"  (written  espreealy  for  him  by  Mr.  James 
Smith  and  Mr,  John  Poole),  aa  delivered  by  him  at  the  English  Opera 

In  May  we  took  possession  of  Ivy  Cottage,  which  Mr. 
Mathews  had  purchased  on  a  lease  of  nicety-nine  years ;  a  term 
which  gave  him  time  to  look  forward  to  much  enjoyment  of  it. 
We  found  it  scarcely  finished,  and  the  grounds  miforined,  A 
space  near  it  was  found  for  the  addition  of  the  Picture  Gallery, 
which  waa  immediately  piaimed  and  begun,  and  the  shrubberies, 
lawn,  and  flower-garden  laid  out. 
'    About  this  time  Charles  declared  his  predilection  for  architeo- 
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ture.  So  earnest  was  he  in  his  desire  to  make  it  his  profession, 
that,  after  a  great  struggle,  ]iis  father  gave  up  his  favourite  wish 
of  placing  him  in  the  church ;  and  as  it  was  necessary,  under 
this  change  of  plan,  that  the  boy  should  immediately  begin  his 
preparatory  studies,  the  idea  of  college,  where  Mr.  Richardson 
had  declared  that  he  would  acq^uire  distinction,  v/ae  rehnquished, 
and  an  agreement  entered  into  with  Mr.  Pugin,  the  architectural 
draughtsman  (and  the  once  scene  painter  in  Wales,  when  Mr. 
Kash  and  Mr.  Mathewsacted  together),  to  take  the  young  artist 
for  four  years. 

From  this  gentleman's  design  the  Theatrical  Picture  Gallery 
was  DOW  completed ;  and  no  sooner  had  its  owner  ibrmed  this 
new  tie  to  the  spot,  where  to  him  happiness  alone  existed,  than 
the  very  espense  of  maintaining  it  required  his  resignation  of  its 
pleasures,  aiid  his  duty  compelled  his  absence  from  it.  Therefore, 
after  he  had  satisfaetoriiy  placed  his  son  in  the  only  profession 
for  which  he  had  ever  manifested  an  inclination,  Mr,  Mathews 
once  more  left  home  in  i>ursiiit  of  that  bane  of  human  life,  and 
antidote  to  some  of  its  cares — money.  The  lai'ge  sums  recently 
expended  in  raising  the  building  I  have  mentioned,  and  in  a 
premium  to  Mr.  Pugin  on  Charles's  account,  rendered  present 
exertions  imperiously  necessary  to  make  up  in  some  measure  so 
considerable  an  outlay,  in  addition  to  the  original  purchase  and 
furniture  of  the  cottage,  no  mean  amount  in  itself.  Charles  now 
began  his  architectural  studies,  in  furtherance  of  which  he  ac- 
companied Mr  Pugin  to  Paris. 

In  the  autumn  of  this  year,  Mr.  Mathews  projected  a  pro- 
fessional visit  to  Scotland,  and  broke  ground  at  Edinburgh, 
where  he  was  received  with  acclamation. 

To  Mrs.  MatAews. 

Edinhurgii,  Oct.  aCith,  1819. 

1  am  going'  on  famously  here.  I  gave  my  Trip  ou  Wednesday.  It 
would  huve  done  your  heart  good  to  hear  the  roara  at  the  "Scotth- 
woman,"  tiie  success  of  wMch  I  rather  doubted  here.  It  is  the  gceatest 
hit  I  ever  made  anywhere  in  that  part.  Bless  thejr  goodnatured  hearts ! 
It  was  repeated  on  Thursday  and  last  night  (Friday).  I  netted  the 
last  night  about  180^.  At  the  words  "  he  was  a  vary  goodnatured 
body,"  whieh  I  hit  huppilj,  they  gave  me  a  thundering  round  of 
applause,  which  Hwelled  into  a  hui'rah,  and  the  cheering  at  the  close 
was  delicious.  To-morrow  my  benefit:  all  the  boxes  taiec — the  Trip 
again.     My  week  will  give  rae  300/. 

All  the  world  are  here.  'Tis  the  Musical  Festival  I  heard  a  vary 
charming  concert  last  night  in  the  theatre.  Brahara,  Miss  Stephens; 
Auibrogetti,  Begrez,  Sic.,  and  the  instrumental  part  very  perfect  indeed. 


jGoogle 


L-HAHLES  MATHKWS.  221 

A  curious  circumstance ; — I  receivBd  a,  letter  (wliicli  I  will  preserve) 
from  a  Methodist  preacher  here,  last  week,  to  say  lie  was  a  pastor  of  a 
congregation  who  could  not  afford  to  purchase  a  Bible,  and  requesting 
me  to  make  a  pi'esent  of  one ;  and  I  have  done  so !  I  made  a  condition 
that  the  following  inscription  should  be  upon  it:  "The  Gift  of  Charles 
Mathews,  Comedian."  It  is  finished,  and  will  be  announced  to  the 
elect  next  Sunday  1 

ChaklbsMathhws. 
In  a  subsequent  letter  he  sayw : 

I  enplone  you  the  letter  of  my  Methodist  corre'apondent.  To-morrow 
my  Bible  is  to  be  sported  in  the  pulpit,  and  the  congregation  inlbrmed 
who  gave  it. 

To  C.  Mathews,  Esq. 

Oct.  latb,  1819. 
Deie  Sib, — I  hope  you  will  pardon  the  liberty  which  I  take  in 
writing  to  you.  Bat  the  fact  w  this,  I  knew  your  father  well,  and 
vourself  some  years  ago  heard  me  preach  at  the  Adelphi  Chapel, 
London,  I  am  an  Englishman,  and  at  present  supplyiiii;  a  congre- 
gation at  Leith,  most  of  them  very  poor  people.  We  ace  in  want  of  a 
Bible  for  our  pulpit ;  and  if  you  will  have  the  goodness  to  present  us 
with  one,  I  shonld  esteem  it  a  singular  favour,  and  as  long  as  I  live 
will  bear  yon  in  my  remembrance  as  a  gentleman  and  a  humane  eha^ 
racter ;  and  I  am  sure  my  poor  friends  would  esteem  it  a  mark  of  the 
greatest  kindness. 

I  remain,  dear  Sir,  your  very  humUe  and  obedient  servant, 
Thomas  Westoit. 

At  Mr.  EiiEti's,  Sjma'  Diy  Docfe,  Leith, 

The  following  description  of  a  distressing  dilemma,  which  ' 
occurred  to  him  on  the  road  to  Dumfries,  ii  at  once  a  specimen 
of  the  great  in  convenience  Mr.  Mathews  Sometimes  encountered, 
and  of  the  fortitude  which  on  every  important  occasion  he  ex- 
hibited. The  fretfulness  which,  as  he  observes,  "  the  loss  of  an 
old  slipper"  would  produce,  never  appeared  under  misfortunes  of 
a  graver  cast, — there  he  was  really  a  philosopher.  The  only 
occasion  that  I  can  remember  under  which  his  mental  sind  phy- 
sical faculties  forsook,  him  was  in  the  overwhelming  remorse  he 
felt  at  having  so  rashly  destroyed,  by  his  obligation  to  Mr. 
Arnold,  al!  future  power  to  render  those  he  loved  independent  of 
the  world,  in  the  event  of  his  quitting  it  before  them  ;  an  event 
which,  in  the  course  of  nature,  might  be  supposed  certain — alas ! 
too  certain.  Let  the  painful  drawback  to  personal  exertion  by 
his  lameness  he  remembered,  and  bis  determined  activity  will 
add  grace  to  !iis  behaviour  under  such  eircumstaucea  as  the 
following  ; — 
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To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Dumfries,  Hot.  19tb,  1819. 
Did  you  happen  to  think  of  me  on  Tuesday  niglit,  about  seven 
o'clock !  And  did  it  happen  to  hlow  a  hurricane  at  Highgate,  as  it  did 
in  Dumfriee-shire  P  If  jou  could  hy  possibility  have  taken  a  peep  at  aie 
about  that  moment,  or  any  one  similarly  situated  who  was  even  in- 
different to  you,  you  must  have  screamed  at  the  siglit.  We  had  pro- 
ceeded from  Glasgow  to  within  seven  miles  of  Moffat,  where  we  pro- 
posed to  stay  for  the  night,  on  our  way  to  this  town.  There  had  been 
a  deep  enow  of  three  hoyra'  contiauance,  which  was  succeeded  by  a 
most  tremendous  stcnn  of  wind  and  rain.  Daw  was  lulled  to  sleep, 
and  I  waa  thinking  of  you  k  ov  who  a  d  e  joy  ng  my  home  m 
perspective,  when  I  was  roused  Irom  my  reve  e  bj  Irequent  warnings 
ft'om.our  postilion,  as  I  im^  ned  to  some  dr  vers  of  carte  to  keep  ou 
their  own  side.  Suddenly  i  treme  dous  con  usa  ou  shook  me  directly 
off  my  seat,  and  threw  n  e  upon  Daw  and  n  an  nstant  the  carriage 
broke  down.  George  literally  shr  eked  and  on  1  ft  ng  his  head  from 
under  an  umbrella,  where  he  had  c-ouched  to  protect  himself  trom  the 
storm,  felt  it  instantly  ascend  (not  h  s  head  — the  umbrella)  with  the 
force  of  the  wind,  and  found  himself  lying  in  the  road  before  he  could 
account  for  the  cause  of  his  sudden  removal.  As  the  body  of  the 
carriage  lay  upon  the  asletree,  and  the  head  was  up,  it  was  some  time 
before  we  could  scramble  out.  My  first  thought  was  to  discover  the 
cause  of  our  misery ;  and  I  sent  Geoi^e  after  the  carts — there  were 
about  seven  or  eight  without  drivers !  You  may  imagine  our  horrors. 
The  concussion  was  so  fordble  that  the  front  spring  was  forced  quite 
out  of  its  situation,  two  yards  from  tlie  carriage,  without  being  broken, 
IBrery  bolt  that  attached  it  to  the  axletree  was  completely  brokeA  off, 
and  there  was  apparently  no  possibility  of  its  being  moved  from  the 
spot.  We  were  holding  a  council,  when  two  men  came  up  to  inquire 
ijie  nature  of  tiie  damage.  Luckily  for  myself,  perhaps,  I  was  not 
aware  that  they  were  two  of  the  scoimdrels  belonging  to  the  carts,  who 
had  been  drinking  whisky  at  a  toll-bar  about  three  hundred  yards 
further  on.  They  pronounced  that  the  carriage  could  not  bo  moved  till 
repaired.  Seven  miles  from  any  house  but  the  toll-bar  I — pouring, 
blowing — standing  up  to  our  ankles  in  wet — a  frightfiilly  bleak  and 
mountainous  country  !  Imagine  our  despair.  We  were  for  a  few 
minutes  unmanned  and  deprived  of  energy,  and  totally  at  a  loss  what 
course  to  pursue.  It  was  too  dark  to  ascertain  the  estent  of  our 
damage ;  and,  for  the  first  time  since  we  had  been  out,  George  had 
forgot  the  caudles  for  our  lamps.  I  proposed  (poorhmp!)  to  run  to 
tie  toll-bar.  The  driver,  finding  his  horses  very  fidgetty,  proposed 
taking  them  off,  to  prevent  farther  mischief.  In  two  minutes  after,  off 
they  set,  full  gallop,  towards  Moffat,  he  of  course  after  them.  Here  we 
were,  deprived  of  his  assistance,  I  reached  the  toll-bar,  a  mud  hovel ; 
inquired  for  ropes — not  one,  not  even  a  bit  of  string.  I  gave  a  strong 
hint  to  Toll-trap  to  afford  some  assistance  to  drag  the  carriage  to  the 
gate.     He   had  a   friend   with  him,  but  neither  offered  to  move.     I 
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borrowed,  a  lantern — three  times,  in  my  way  to  the  carriage,  the  wind 
blew  out  the  light,  and  almost  my  breath  too.  Since  our  Irish  voyage, 
I  have  seen  no  such  night.  At  last  I  reached  the  carriage;  and  found, 
with  four  of  us,  all  that  could  be  hoped  would  be  to  get  it  ki  the  toii- 
bar.  Daw  propped  up  the  body  with  his  shoulder,  I  trundled  the 
wheel  that  had  been  deprived  of  its  proper  action  by  the  removal  of 
the  axSeti'ee,  and  Geoi^  and  the  two  rascals  dragg^  the  pole  j  for,  as 
the  horses  veere  having  a  bit  of  fun  by  themselve',  we  had  not  their 
asaiatance.  After  a  good  deal  of  labour  we  got  it  to  the  toll-house  ;  by 
this  time  we  were  soaked.  The  horses  were  at  length  caught  and 
brought  back,  looking  very  foolish.  At  last  it  was  settled  that  I  was 
to  ride  one  of  the  post-horses  into  Moffat,  send  a  chaise  with  a  smith, 
and  ropes  and  bolts,  and  bring  back* Daw,  who  was  left  in  the  wretched 
hovel  to  wait  its  retnra,  and  guard  the  property.  You  way  fancy  my 
ride :  up  mountains  and  down  a^in — alternate  sleet,  snow,  and 
pouring  rain — a  stumbling  old  cart-horse,  for  he  was  no  better.  Oh, 
that  1  could  heUr  theremoral  or  loss  of  an  old  slipper  with  the  temper 
I  bore  this  misfortune!  Here  I  wee  superior  to  Daw,  who  is  one  of 
the  coo!  tribe,  and  to  Qeovge,  one  of  the  indifferent.  At  the  top  of  a 
hill  one  mile  long,  and  equal  to  the  steepest  part  of  High^at«,  a  sudden 
gust  blew  my  horse  out  of  his  course.  I  was  in  spirits  at  having 
escaped  so  well,  and  caught  myself  at  my  old  resource — a  child — and 
cried,  "  Oh  cry !  what  fun !"  and  immediately  hurst  out  laughing  at 
the  absurdity  of  my  own  ridiculous  behaviour.  I  reached  Moffat  in 
saiety,  drencned  to  the  skin,  and  did  not  discover  till  I  had  arrived  that 
I  had  forgotten  my  hat,  and  had  rode  all  the  way  in  my  cap  which  I  put 
on  when  the  head  of  the  caiTiage  is  up.  I  put  on  some  clothes  of  the 
landlord's  (who  is  nearly  the  size  of  Wiggins),  and,  in  au  hour  after  my 
arrival,  was  seated  by  a  large  firo,  with  a  good  beef-steak  and  some 
whisky  punch.  Daw  arrived  at  twelve,  and  the  carriage,  with  Gleoige, 
the  smith,  &c.  at  one  o'clock.  The  coughs  of  the  two  poor  victims  with 
me  make  me  most  thankful  for  my  extraordinary  constitution.  Not 
the  slightest  inconvenience  have  1  suffered.  1  am  perfectly  well,  the 
carriage  is  repaired,  and  all  right  but  a  pair  of  old  boots  that  were 
obliged  to  be  cut  off  my  legs  with  a  knife — and  Daw's  umbrella,  which 
we  suspect  to  be  the  one  seen  on  the  coast  of  Aberdeen,  going  towards 
the  coast  of  Holland. 

Chahles  Mathews. 

Bums  died  here.  A  very  handsome  mausoleum  has  been  erected  over 
his  remains,  and  a  statue  bj  Turaerelli.  I  called  on  his  widow  to-day, 
and  introduced  myself  to  her.  She  received  me  with  very  good  manners. 
She  is  a  comfortable  body,  in  a  very  neat  little  house.  All  the  family 
are  provided  for.     1  saw  the  only  portra,it  of  him. 

The  following  letter  ooataiDS  an  account  of  another  escape 
which  Mr.  Mathews  was  destined  to  experience  '■  by  flooi  and 
field." 
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To  Mrs.  Mat/iews. 

Liverpoo!,  Nov.  29tt,  :819, 

I  wish  Daw  and  George  may  live  out  the  journey.  I  am  fated  to 
live  with  coughing  Buhjects — two  simh  victims !  What  a  fortunate 
fellow  I  am !  another  escape !  two  indeed ! 

There  were  great  advantages  held  out  to  me  in  coming  from  White- 
haven by  water : — 140  miles  by  land — mountains  of  Cumoerland  almost 
impaasable  in  frosty  weather — bad  road — post  horses  scarce — only 
eight  hours'  daylight — two  long  days  on  the  road.  By  sea : — about 
half-way — safe  passage — constant  traders — do  it  in  twelve  hours- 
save  ten  pounds.  It  was  agreed !  Daw  always  looking  blank — Satur- 
day morning,  fair  wind — Fishing  amack  hired  on  purpose — carriage 
"pood  aw  to  bits" — put  on  board — wretched-looking  vessel — no  cabin 
or  beds — deep  fta  came  on — felt  a  horror— longed  to  say  I  won't  go — 
recollected  Captain  Skinner  saying,  "  Never  afraid  of  anything'  at  sea 
but  a  fog.  However,  desperate  courage — made  up  my  mind.  Daw 
■was  already  seated,  wrapped  up,  looking  tike  a  melancholy  watchman; 
I  had  just  got  the  hand  of  a  friend  in  mine,  saying,  "farewell!"  and 
was  descending  nineteen  stnne  stepa,  from  the  pier  into  the  vessel,  with 
a  heavy  heart,  when  crack  went  the  foremast,  andshe  broke  off  close  to 
the  deck.  The  act  of  bawling  up  the  foresail  had  finished  this  ricketty 
mast.  But  for  this  providentially  happening  in  the  harbour,  the  vessel 
must  have  gone  at  sea,  and  the  consequence,  if  not  fatal,  would  at  all 
events  have  been  misery. 

The  carriage  was  unshipped.  Started  at  twelve  o'clock  instead  of 
seven:  we  commenced  our  land  journey,  which,  but  for  the  escape, 
would  indeed  have  been  miaerahle.  Deep  fog- — roads  like  glass — horses 
slipping,  one  foot  forward,  the  other  back — and  a  hundred  and  fortj 
miles  before  us.  Still  we  were  as  merry  as  grigs ;  I  did  not  know  how 
to  contain  my  joy.  "  Please  to  remember  the  boat,"  was  our  watch- 
word when  any  little  misery  occurred.  We  made,  spite  of  all  impedi- 
ments, fifty-six  miles  that  night,  but  almost  starved  to  death.  Yester- 
day morning  started  at  seven ;  and  going  out  of  Durton,  about  teu 
o'clock,  down  a  hill,  both  horses  fell,  and  the  diiver  lay  under  them. 
The  first  effect  was  terrific.  We  were  all  unhurt — carriage  and  all. 
Other  horses  were  procured,  and  another  driver;  and,  after  a  long,  cold, 
dreary  jouniey,  arrived  here  at  ten  last  night,  and  were  espected — 
good  fires,  good  beds,  my  old  lo<%ings.  All  troubles  and  miseries 
appear  to  be  over. 

Write  in  as  good  spirits  as  your  last — it  does  me  good. 

C.  Matsews. 


To  Mrs,  Math&iv). 

Manchester,  Dec.  Tth,  1819. 
I  have  just  arrived  here  from  Liverpool,  where  I  stayed  to  do  a  good 
action  last  night,  and  avoided  a  "misery"  which  poor  Daw  had  all  to 
liinisclf.     I  had  sent  him  forward  with  the  carriage;  and,  when  within 
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a.  mile  of  Manchester,  the  tire  of  tlie  hind  wheel  eame  off,  and  he  was 
ahout  an  hour  doing  the  mile — as  usaal,  in  tlie  dark  and  raining. 

Poor  old  Ryley,  penniless  and  melancholy  as  usual,  was  ready  for  me 
on  my  arrival,  and  solicited  me  to  do  something  for  him  after  I  had 
finished  at  the  Theatre.  Incledon  also  arrived,  and  sang  three  songa. 
So  last  night  I  did  two  acts  of  the  "  Mail  Coach,"  and  old  "  Trist"* 
and  Charley  hoth  exhibited,  to  the  tune  of  100?.  in  the  Music  Hall ;  bo 
"  the  Itineranf't  was  in  luek !  "  God  bless  the  good  people  of  Liver- 
pooL"  I  sent  oiTSSOJ.  to  Stephenson,  instead  ot  the  two  hundred  I 
promised  to  jou. 

And  now,  as  I  have  got  to  dine  and  act  to-night  (for  I  could  not 
afford  to  lose  a.  night  hy  my  charity,  therefore  stole  it  out  of  roy  lungs), 
you  must  excuse  my  brevity. 

C.  Mathews. 

•  One  of  the  Eames  te  gave  to  Mr.  Kjley;  from  whose  peculiar  tompeninient 
he  took  the  character  so  called. 
f  The  title  of  Mr.  Ejley'e  autolaography. 
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CHAPTER  XSm. 

Mr.  Mathews  again  "At  Home"~Count!7  cousins — AddrasB  to  lie  andience 
—Hogg,  the  Ettriok  Shepherd— Close  of  performance  at  EogliBh  Opera 
House,  and  Mr.  Mathews's  address— Mr.  Mathews's  visit  to  the  provineea — 
His  letteva  to  Mrs.  Mathews — Lady  Butler  and  Miss  Ponsonbj — Personifi- 
caiioQ  of  the  late  J.  P.  Curran- — Letters  of  Mr.  Mathews  to  Mrs.  Mathews — - 
Sensitiveness  of  Mr.  Mathews — Anecdote — Latlers  continued— Two  impos- 
tors— Mr.  Mathews's  proposal  to  erect  a  monument  to  Sbakspeare  at  Strat- 
ford; pnhlio  meeting  on  the  occaMun— Intended  asoent  in  a  balloon. 

The  time  now  approached  for  his  reappearance  in  London ;  and 
on  the  28th  of  February,  1820,  Mr.  Mathews  was  again  "  At 
Home,"  and  again  was  equally  successful.  His  "  Country 
Couains,"  whom  he  now  introduced,  were  welcomed  to  town 
with  a  warmth  which  detained  them  there  until  the  close  of  the 
season  in  unabated  favour,  when  they  retired  with  the  rest  of  the 
London  fashionables.     The  following  was  the  announcement  :— 

The  Pablic  are  respeetfully  informed  that  they  will  again  find 
ME.  MATHEWS  AT  HOME 
At  the  Theatre  Royal  English  Opera  House,  Strand,  on  Monday  nejtt, 
Pehrnary  28th,  1820 ;  when  he  will  have  the  honour  to  commence  his 
Annual  Course  of  Lectures  on  Chajaeter,  Manners,  and  Peculiarities, 
hy  introducing  hia  Friends  to  his 

COUNTRY  COTJSINS* 

AsD  THE  Sights  op  London. 

Pakt    Pi  est. — London     Cousins. — Coo  ii  try     Cousins. — Yorkshire 

Cousins   (Mr.   Mathews's). — Their    Names   and    Descriptions. — Aunt 

Agatha. — Her  last  Despatches  from  Whitby. 

Song — Country  Commudont. 

Sudden  Incursion  of  the  Goths  from  the  Morth,  viz..  Aunt  Agatha, 

Cousin  Dolly,  Cousin  Jerry,  Uncle  Baffin,  with  Zachary  Plail  their 

Appendix. — Characters   introduced;    Sic   Hubble  Bubble  and  Doctor 

Prolix.— Tale  daTail.—Gas  versus  Oil.— St.  Bunstan's  Church.— A 


*  By  Jami 
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Buck  Attorney. — Wager  of  Battle. — ChapterCoffee-htiuEe.— Loquacious 
Waiter. 

Sotig — While  Sdrse  Cellar. 

Monsieur  de  TourviDe. — Garrick  and  Wilkes. — Dr.  Prolis'a  Tale  of 

a  Head.— St.  Paul's.— Queen  Aune.— Bird  Statuaiy.— Wren  Architect. 

— Terger  and  Reverberation. — Tremendous  Notice  from  the  Whispering 

Gallery , — Bird's-eye  View  of  London. 

Song — O  tohal  a  Tcnen,  ichal  a  wonderful  Metropolis. 
Panoramic  Prospeot. — St.  James's   Park. — Chelsea. — Greenwich. — 
Palaces. — Hospitals. — Bow  Church. — Newgate. — T"leet  Prison. — Lin- 
coln's  Inn. — Alderman's   Walk. — College  of  Physicians. — Bedlam. — 
Winter  Theatres. — Jenj's  Digression. 

SoDg—Hpsom  Maees. 
Past  Second. — Moulsey  Hurst. — Pugilism. — Song ;  23e  Mill 
{A'/ifflici,  A  Fight). — Country  Cousins. — Carried  t«  the  MonumenL — 
Cast  Iron  Southwark  Bridge. — Catastrophes  of  Velocipedes. — Dr.  Rum- 
foozle  and  Mrs.  Inicumpip, — Incipient  Prosecutions. — Exhibition  at 
Somerset  House. — Sir  Hubble  Bubole  and  the  Hanging  Committee. — ■ 
Zachary  Flail's  Disasters. — Mock  Auctions, 

Song — Zicehary  Flair s  Description  (f  London, 
Panorama  of  the  North  Pole. — My  Uncle's  Bay,  id  est  Baffin's  Bay. 
— Dr.  Prolis  on  Nose  Pulling. — Westminster  Abbey. — Indictment  at 
,  .  ,  ,  Sessions  :  Eex  versus  Patrick  O'Row.— Justice  Metaphor. — 
Counsellors  Prim  and  Moonshine, — A  Countess's  Letterto  a  Comedian, 
and  his  proposed  Answer. — Invitation  of  the  Country  Cousins  to  a 
Fashionable  Rout. 

Song — The  Sout,  or  Lady  Fidget  at  Some. 

Failure  of  Gossamer  and  Goosetrap,  Country  Bankers. — Northern 

Invasion  subsides. — Goths  driven  back  to  Whitby. — Adieu  to  London. 

Finale — Norn  Farewell  to  Sagatelle. 

PiET  Thibd,— Eahibition  of  the  Multiplication  Table  during  a 

Christmas  at  Brighton. — Solution  of  the  Mysteries  of  Four  Times  Five, 

by  the  juxtaposition  of  the  following  Figures,  viz. 

Alderman  Huckaback,  in  the  Chair  (surfeited). 
Tabitha,  his  Maiden  Sister  at  the  Table  (itudious). 
Snap,  <me  of  the  Livery. 
Signor  Canzonetti,  Singing  Slaster 
Miss  Matilda  Huckaback,  tus  Pupil 
Molly  Magog,  a  Patagonian  Nurse 
Methusalem,  a  Youthful  Watchman. 
Dicky  Gossip,  a  Posthumous  Bjrbei 
The  whole  being  embodied  and  animated  by  Mr.  Mathews. 
The  Pianoforte  by  Mr.  E.  Knight. 
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Mr.  Mathews  prefaced  his  new  entertainment  by  the  following 
address : — 

"  Ladies  and  Gentlemen, — This  being  the  third  Season  in  which 
I  am  gratified  by  appearing  '  At  Home'  before  jon,  I  am  naturally  re- 
minded of  the  renowned  Whittington,  mho,  as  you  all  know,  enjoyed  the 
delight  of  being  thrice  Lord  Mayor  of  London.  His  fame  was  founded 
fjp.  a  luoty  cat — mine  on  a  lucky  hit.  It  was  his  department  to  banish 
mice,  'tis  mine  to  banish  melancholy.  Why  lie  was  satisSed  with  being 
merely  thrice  Lord  Mayor  of  London  we  are  not  told ;  perhaps  the 
accumulation  of  custard  upon  h is  stomach  rendered  him  unfit  for  the 
further  fatigues  of  office.  That — ecce  aiffntmi  ! — is  not  my  case. 
Neither  will  this,  my  third  Election,  satisfy  an  ambition  that  pants  for 

'  Tbiice  again,  to  make  np  nine.' 
It  is  therefore  my  intention,  should  I  by  your  suffrages  he  re-elected  to 
this  comic  chair,  so  to  conduct  myself,  as  to  drive  all  Blue  Devils  out 
of  the  Strand  from  eiD;ht  till  eleven  o'clock — to  bind  Meigk-ho  over  to 
good  behaviour — and  to  place  Ha!  Ha!  Ha!  those  three  graces  of 
speech,  on  that  proud  and  palmy  pinnacle  to  which  their  virtues  and 
talenta  authorize  them  to  aspire.  It  is  my  intention  duririg  the  present 
evening  to  communicate  the  adventures  which  befel  me  m  exhibiting 
some  of  the  Sights  of  London  to  ray  Country  Cousins, 

"  Before  I  enter  upon  my  task,  permit  me,  however,  to  utter  a  few 
words  in  explanation  of  the  epithet  'imitation,'  or,  as  it  is  sometimes 
in  carelessnesfl,  and  sometimes  m  hostility,  called  'mimicry.'  I  look 
upon  this  talent  when  applied  to  the  body,  to  be  what  satire  is  when 
applied  to  the  mind. 

"  If  the  satirist  drags  forth  private  and  innocuous  frailties  to  public 
view,  he  sinks  into  a  lampooner  If  the  imitator  outrages  private 
feelings  by  holding  up  lururable  and  unpresuming  personal  defects  to 
public  ridicule,  he  degenerates  into  a  buffoon.  It  is  my  purpose  to 
evince,  by  genera!  delineations,  how  easily  peculiarities  may  he  acquired 
l:>y  negligence,  and  how  difficult  they  are  to  eradicate  when  strengthened 
by  habit;  to  show  how  often  vanity  and  affectaition  steal  upon  the 
deportment  of  youth,  and  how  sure  they  are  to  make  theit  possessor 
ridiculous  in  alter  life;  in  short,  to  exemplify  the  old  ad^e,  that  'No 
man  is  contemptible  for  being  what  he  is,  but  forpretending  to  be  what 
he  is  not.' 

"  Now,  then,  for  my  Cousins." 

It  will  appear  by  the  next  letter  that  the  Ettrick  Shepherd* 
had  at  one  time  some  idea  of  contributing  to  Mr.  Mathews's 
"  Entertainments." 

*  Jamea  Hc^,  "tie  Ettrick  Shepfierd,"  writer  and  poet,  bom  1T82.  An 
nneducaled  shepherd,  with  a  taste  for  vene- making,  and  great  good-fortune 
in  attracting  t£e  notice  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  and  many  literary  mea  of  emi- 
nence. His  chief  poetic  work  is  "  The  Queen's  Wake  |"  but  his  merits  will 
not  be  judged  hj  posterity  to  be  equal  to  the  fame  which  ba  eojoyed  in  his 
lifetime,    Hedi«dinlS3a. 
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2b  Francis  Anderson,  Esq.,  Juii. 

Altrive  Lake,  March  1st,  1820. 

Mt  deae  Phank,— I  have  always  looked  upon  Mrs.  MeKnighfa 

Original  Stories  as  truly  inimitrtbJe;*  and  as  soon  as  I  got  your  letter, 

I  gave  up  the  idea  of  being  able  to  comply  with  your  request,  and  very 

stupidly  forgot  tfl  answer  jou.     You  know  how  happy  1  am  always  to 


oblige  Vou,  and  there  is  nothing  I  would  not  try  for  saeh  an  ingenious 
original  as  Mr.  Mathews ;  but  truly  aod  honestly  I  have  little  chance 
1  produce  aught  that  pleases  me,  I   will  «eiid  it ; 


but  do  not  harass  me  should  it  not  ainve,  for  then  he  sure  I  have 
failed. 

I  am  yours  ever,  most  affectionately,        Jaues  Hogg. 

On  the  27th  of  June  the  season  at  the  English  Opera  closed, 
and  Mr.  Mathews  ina,de  hia  fareweU  how  at  the  end  of  hia  third 
campaign.  The  house  was  extremely  well  filled,  and  he  con- 
trived to  keep  it  in  a  roar  of  laughter,  as  hearty  and  unrestrained 
as  on  the  first  night  of  his  attempt.  At  the  close  of  his  per- 
formance he  came  forward,  and  thus  addressed  the  audience; — 

"Ladies  ABD  Gentlemen,— Thus  I  conclude  the  third  season  of 
my  entertainments,  which,  through  your  unexampled  kindness  and 
patronage,  I  may  boast  of  as  having  been  pre-eminently  succeaafu!.  To 
say  that  1  am  proud  and  gratefu.1  for  the  distinction  you  have  conferred 
on  me,  would  be  but  faintly  to  expres-i  the  warmth  of  those  feelings 
which  animate  me  towards  my  benefactors.  To  have  already  drawn 
together  one  hundred  and  twenty  audiences,  crowded  by  rank  and 
fashion,  in  no  mean  boast  for  an  humble  individual  like  myself;  but 
when  1  reflect  that  I  may  exclaim  with  the  Eoman  hero,  '  Aloke  I 
DID  IT,'  I  confess  I  feel  a  glow  of  seli'-gratulation  that  my  good  fortune 
prompted  me  to  quit  the  long  beaten  path  of  the  regular  drama,  to 
adventure  on  so  novel  and  hazardous  an  undertaking. 

"  It  now  only  remains  for  me  to  assure  you,  that  no  exertions  of 
ingenuity,  or  labour  of  observation,  shall  he  wanting  to  render  my  next 
year's  entertwnment  still  more  deserving  of  your  favour  than  those 
which  have  preceded  it ;  and  I  do  trust  to  be  enabled  so  far  to  vary  its 
nature  as  to  present  you  with  something  new,  not  only  in  substance 
and  character,  but  in  method  and  arrangement  also.  At  all  events,  I 
trust  I  shall  not  have  exhausted  in  myself  the  happy  faculty  of  esciting 
your  mirth,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  have  lost  the  inclination  to  come 
here  and  be  merry, 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  with  reiterated  thanks,  and  the  most  cordial 
good  wishes,  I  now  respectfully  bid  you  farewell." 

As  he  retired,  the  pit  rose  and  greeted  him  with  the  waving 
of  hats,  whilst  loud  cheers  resounded  from  every  part  of  the 
house. 

*  Li  allusion  to  the  Scotcli  Laijy, 
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The  rigid  determination  of  Mr.  Mathews  to  lose  no  time  in 
the  prosecution  of  his  plan  of  atoning  for  past  mistatea  by  per- 
sonal sacrifice  and  labour,  induced  him  again  to  form  provindal 
engagements,  without  allowing  himself  an  interval  of  rest  after 
his  fatiguing  season.  In  pursuance  of  this  resolution,  therefore, 
on  the  evening  of  his  last  night  at  the  English  Opera  House, 
he  took  leave  of  liome,  sleeping  in  town  in  order  to  begin  his 
journey  thence  the  nest  morning  at  daybreak.  His  first  letter, 
merely  a  few  lines  scribbled  at  his  first  halt  on  the  road,  gave 
me  the  following  hurried  notice  of  his  concluding  night's  per- 
formance ; — 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

MMdenhead,  June  26tli,  1820. 

Arrived  here  not  quite  broiled.  Just  off  again.  Good  house  last 
night;  everything  went  well.  Quite  smooth  in  my  address.  The 
Duke  of  Wellington  was  in  a  private  boK,  and  sent  me  a  message  at  the 
end  of  the  first  part,  beting  that  I  would  be  quick  between  the  aets, 
and  that  I  would  not  mention  liis  name.* 

C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Ludlow,  JuljBth,  1320. 

This  is  the  most  beautiful  town,  I  think,  in  England,  in  the  mo.^t 
luxuriant  country.  Here  are  two  days'  races.  They  have  evening 
races ;  and  the  play  does  not  be^n  till  these  are  over.  Last  night  I 
began  my  work  at  ten  o'elock  J  At  half-past  nine  not  one  person  In 
the  house;  by  ten  it  was  full;  ay,  40/.!  and  wonderful,  too — such  a 
bam !     To-mght  I  expect  the  same  sort  of  thing. 

I  never  heard  of  anything  so  hard  or  so  unjust  in  my  life  as  your 

suffering  from  that  flend,  Mrs. ;  wy  blood  boiled  while  I  I'ead 

your  accoant.  For  once  my  discernment  has  been  superior  to  yours  ; 
I  never  could  endure  that  woman.  Pray  write  often,  if  only  four  lines, 
for  I  have  been  long  enough  away  to  be  very  low,  at  times,  and  t  have 
been  fidgety  and  uncomfortable  all  this  day  in  consequence  of  the  non- 
arrival  of  the  paper. 

C.  JliTHEWS. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Evesham,  July  20th,  1820. 


What  think  jou  of  mi.  in  . 
luited  recognitJOH  from  the  audience. 
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This  was  Thursday.  The  common  outcry  was  against  Saturday  for  a 
second  performance,  as  it  is  pay-night,  and  the  worst  night  in  the 
week : — "  What  a  pity  yoa  can't  play  to-morrow  ?"— "  Ko ;  impossible !" 
— "  Monday  P" — "  Advertised  at  Cbeltenham  !"^"  Well,  it's  a  pity, 
for  I  really  would  not  advise  you  to  play  on  Saturday ;  we  are  all  in 
our  oounfjng-houses  till  eleven.  — "  Never  mind,"  said  I,  "  I  will  try,"  I 
did :  751.  Ha !  I  have  no  doubt,  no  hesiUtion  in  pronouncing  that  this 
waa  the  greatest  thing  I  ace  mpl   hed        d    h  w    th  t  my  new 

name  is  greater  than  mj    Id  f     my    ttra  t      h  d    sid    tly  ceased 

when  I  was  in  Birmin  h  m  1  t  Th  mpl  t«  y  It  reading, 
4Wl.  in  the  month ;  not   lear         d 

I  have  seen  within  th       tl  {        d  t       d  nary  exhi- 

bition; four  children  all  b  d  y     t  th       all  eiactly 

alike  i  sixteen  mouths   Id  ai  d   11  h    rty 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Oswestry,  Sept,  4th,  1820. 

The  dear  inseparahle  inimitables,  Lady  Butler  and  Miss  Ponaonby, 
were  in  the  boxes  here  on  Friday,  They  came  twelve  miles  fram  Llan- 
gollen, and  returned,  as  they  never  sleep  from.  home.  Oh,  snch  curi- 
osities !  I  was  nearly  convulsed.  I  could  scarcely  get  on  ibr  the  first 
ten  minutes  aftor  my  eye  caught  them.  Though  I  had  never  seen 
them,  I  instantaneously  knew  them.  As  they  are  seated,  there  is  not 
one  point  to  distinguish  them  from  men  :  the  dressing  and  powdering 
of  the  hair;  their  well-starched  neckcloths;  the  upper  part  of  tlieir 
habits,  which  they  always  wear,  even  at  a  dinner-party,  made  precisely 
like  men's  coats;  and  regular  black  beaver  men's  hats.  They  looked 
esactlj  like  two  respectable  superannuated  old  dei^ymen;  one  the 
picture  of  Boruwlaski.  I  was  highly  flattered,  as  they  never  were  in 
the  theatre  before. 

The  packets  now  sail  at  seven  in  the  morning ;  all  day-work  instead 
of  night,  which  is  delightful ;  and  the  weather  is  heavenly.  People 
here  are  extremely  hospitable;  but,  of  all  days  in  the  year,  Mr. 
Ormsby  Gore  went  Xo  Carnarvon  assizes  (being  high  sherilf )  the  day 
before  I  arrived.  He  only  returned  yesterday;  and  almost  farced  me 
away  from  the  inn,  I,  however,  could  not  conveniently  go  there,  but 
have  been  to  call  this  morning.    Such  a  place ! 

By  the  by,  have  you  any  magnolias  in  the  grounds  ?  if  not,  get  me 
one  or  two.  I  saw  a  Portugal  laurel,  only  four  years  old,  full  half  the 
size  of  that  great  beauty  at  Lord  Mansfield's ;  pray  have  one  or  two  of 
them  placed  by  themselves  on  our  new  lawn. 

I  have  to-day  received  an  invitation  to  call,  if  I  have  time  as  T  pass, 
at  Llangollen,  to  receive  in  due  form,  from  the  dear  old  gentlemen  called 
Lady  Butler  and  Miss  Ponsonby,  their  thanks  for  the  entertainment  I 
afforded  them  at  the  theatre. 

C.  Mathews. 
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Tq  Mrs.  Mathews. 

PoAington,  Oct.  24th. 

Well,  I  have  seen  them,  heard  them,  touched  them.  The  peta,  "the 
ladies,"  as  they  are  called,  dined  here  yesterday — Lady  Eleanor  Butler 
and  MisB  Poiisonby,  the  curiosities  of  Llangollen  mentioned  by  Miss 
Seward  in  her  Setters,  about  the  year  1760.  I  mentioned  to  you  in  a 
former  letter  the  effect  they  produced  npon  me  in  public,  but  never 
shall  I  forget  the  first  burst  yesterday  npon  entering  the  drawing-room, 
tu  find  the  dear  antediluvian  darlings,  attired  for  dinner  in  the  same 
raanified  dress,  with  the  Crois  de  St.  Louis,  and  other  orders,  and 
myriads  of  large  brooches,  with  stones  large  enough  for  snuff-boxes, 
stuck  into  their  starched  neckcloths  I  I  have  notroom  todescribe.their 
most  fascinating  persons.  I  have  an  invitation  from  them,  which  I 
much  fear  I  cannot  accept.  They  returned  home  last  night,  fourteen 
miles,  after  twelve  o'clock.  They  have  not  slept  one  night  from  home 
fur  above  forty  years.  I  longed  to  put  Lady  Eleanor  under  a  bell-g-lasa, 
and  bring  her  to  Ilighgate  for  you  to  look  at.  To-morrow  night  I 
ffive  a  night  here  to  Stanton,  a  poor  manager.  On  Thursday,  Litch- 
field; Saturday,  Cheltenham;  and  then  for  home;  dear  home,  dear 
Mancy  and  Charles ! 

I  really  would  advise  building  the  wall,  if  you  are  clear  we  have  a 
right  to  build;  but  if  you  are  in  any  douht,  I  shall  be  home  about 
Monday  week ;  but,  again  I  say,  do  what  jou  like. 

C.  SIathews. 

Mr.  Mathews  excessively  disliked  to  be  looked  at.  He  would 
make  a  eirenit,  lame  as  he  was,  through  all  the  dirty  windings 
of  London,  or  elsewhere,  to  escape  the  recognition  of  the  better- 
bred  part  of  the  population  ;  and,  like  a  shying  horse,  he  was 
always  on  the  look-out  for  objects  of  annoyance.  la  driving 
about  town  he  would  generally  keep  the  blinds  down  on  bis 
side,  and  would  push  me  forward  in  the  carriage,  as  he  said,  "to 
take  off  the  stare  from  him."  On  all  public  (non-professionsd) 
occasions  he  liked  to  have  some  noticeable  person  with  him,  to 
attract  the  looks  of  strangers  from  him.  If  he  heard  his  name 
even  whbpered,  his  eyes  would  fall  and  his  colour  mount;  yet, 
sometimes,  if  any  person,  in  middle  or  low  life,  appeared  to  know 
him,  and  discovered  their  knowledge  by  any  indications  that 
seemed  involuntary,  a  smile,  or  a  leer,  he  would  smile  good- 
humouredly  in  return  and  not  feel  annoyed  at  such  notice, 
though  at  the  same  time  it  made  him  look  "  sheepishly."  Bot 
only  did  he  object  to  the  gaze  of  strangers,  hut  any  other  per- 
son looking  fixedly  at  him,  or  any  part  of  his  dress,  was  equally 
disagreeable  to  his  feelings ;  yet  often,  as  if  by  a  fatality,  he  had 
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o  tl  about  him  that  seemed  to  invite  the  notice  lie  dis- 
1  k  d  H  constantly  wore  a  miniature  eye  as  a  sliirt-pin,  which 
natu  lly  attracted  the  observation  of  people  while  they  listened 
t    h  n       From  the  weight  of  its  setting,  it  always  appeared  as 

f  t  as  danger  of  falling  out;  and  when  warned  of  the  pro- 
l  I  1  ty    t  this  happening',  he  would  hastily  (and,  as  I  knev7, 

mp  tu  ly)  button  up  his  waistcoat  to  hide  it  from  further 
rema  k 

A  d  oil  ncident  occurred  to  him  after  his  visit  to  Sir  Boger 
Gresley.  On  the  following  day,  having  returned  to  his  ion  at 
Litchfield,  he  was  visited  by  one  of  the  gentlemen  whom 
he  had  met  the  evening  before.  Mr.  Mathews  was  always  rest- 
less and  depressed  on  his  days  of  performance.  This  was  one  of 
them ;  and  he  willingly  would  have  dispensed  with  the  company 
of  his  new  acquaintance.  As  the  visit  lengthened,  he  paced  up 
and  down  the  room,  from  time  to  time,  with  some  impatience. 
The  visitor,  however,  was  immovable.  At  length  conversation 
began  to  Gag.  The  restlessness  of  my  husband  increased,  but 
the  gentleman  seemed  rooted  to  his  chair.  It  was  evident,  too, 
that  while  Mr.  Mathews  walked  about,  the  eyes  of  the  visitor 
were  directed  to  his  feet.  Ke  thought  that  his  lameness  caused 
this  pointed  notice,  and  sat  down  abruptly.  Still  the  eyes  gazed 
with  undiminished  interest ;  and  no  admirer  of  a  Cinderella  foot 
ever  appeared  more  fascinated  than  did  this  gentleman  with  those 
of  my  poor  husband.  Again  he  started  up ;  again  he  walked 
and  t^ked.  The  gentleman  answered,  but  seemed  to  grow  ab- 
sent. Still,  however,  his  eyes  "  glared,"  as  my  husband  angrily 
termed  it,  at  his  feet.  At  last,  quite  unable  any  longer  to  en- 
dure this  persevering  investigation  of  his  pedal  peculiarities,  he 
suddenly  informed  his  visitor  that  he  must  excuse  him,  as  he  had 
the  business  of  the  night  to  arrange.  The  gentleman  again 
looked  anxiously  at  the  I'eet  of  the  now  really  enr^ed  owner  of 
them  (who  showed  by  his  manner  how  much  he  was  annoyed), 
hesitated,  and  blushed;  hut  at  last  timidly  observed,  "  Those 
shoes  of  yours  are  very  peculiar,  Mr.  Mathews  ?"  A  snappish 
"Yes,  sir,"  was  all  the  reply  of  the  wearer,  whose  anger  was 
increasing  every  instant.  "  I  had,  I  think,  a  pair  hke  them." — 
"  Probably,"  was  the  only  word  jerked  out  in  answer.  "  Indeed 
I  did  not  think  a  second  pair  was  to  be  found  of  the  same  make." 
My  husband  looked  daggers  as  ho  observed  his  visitor's  eyes 
still  riveted  upon  his  feet.  "You,  perhaps,  remember,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  where  you  bought  them,  Mr.  Mathews;  for  I  really 
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shali  be  glad  to  get  a  pair  readily  ?"  No  reply  waa  given  to 
this,  but  ail  impatient  movement  of  said  feet  into  another  posi- 
tion. At  last,  pressed  to  account  for  the  manner  in  wliieh  he 
procured  these  "  admirable  shoes,"  he  cast  his  own  eyes  upon 
them,  and,  to  his  surprise,  perceived  that  they  were  not  his  own, 
but,  as  the  gentleman  said,  a  "very  peculiar  pair,"  and  much 
too  large  for  his  very  small  feet. 

The  truth  at  once  flashed  across  his  mind : — "  These  shoes, 
sir,  perhaps,  are  yours  ?"  The  owner  of  them,  for  such  he  was, 
bowed,  coloured,  and  said :  "  "Why,  Mr.  Mathews,  if  you'll  pardon 
my  thinking  so,  I  must  confess  I  believe  them  to  be  mine.  I 
had  them  made  after  a  plan  of  my  own,  for  shooting-shoes,  and 
missed  them  this  morning  with  great  regret,  my  servant  bring- 
ing me  a  pair  much  too  small  for  me ;  and  I  suspect  they  would 
better  fib  your  feet  than  mine."  The  matter  was  clear;  and  they 
both  laughed  heartily.  The  most  extraordinary  part  of  this 
unconscious  felony  waa,  that  the  person  wearing  them  did  not 
perceive  the  bad  fit  of  the  shoes,  or  find  himself  inconvenienced 
with  their  weight,  for  the  soles  were  embossed  with  nails ! 

This  inoident  amused  hini  at  the  time ;  and  afterwards,  when- 
ever a  "  good  staper"  came  in  his  way,  the  recollection  of  it  had 
the  wholesome  eflect  of  making  the  stared  at  think  of  the  stolen 
shoes,  and  sometimes  (if  not  on  a  performance  day)  snule,  in- 
stead of  expressing  annoyance,  at  any  partial  notice. 

Sanguine  as  he  was  with  regard  to  the  continuance  of  his 
popularity  in  his  Entertainment  at  this  early  period,  he  would 
have  proved  an  absolute  sceptic  had  any  one  assured  him  that 
his  reputation  and  success  would  proceed  increasingly  for  four- 
teen years  after,  and  then  only  cease — with  his  life ! 

Mr.  Mathews  had  for  some  time  past  set  his  heart  upon  pro- 
moting, by  a  public  subscription,  the  erection  of  a  monument  to 
Shakepeare  in  his  native  place ;  and  his  present  visit  there  was 
chiefly  oq  this  account. 

2b  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Stratford,  Dec.  19th,  1820. 
I  havB  just  retnrned  from  the  Town  Hall.  Would  tliat  thou  couldst 
have  seen  me !  Unprepared,  unarranged,  I  rushed  before  them :  I 
opened  my  plan  E,  my  proposals;  and,  in  an  extempore  speecli,  gained  the 
applauses  of  "Ladies  and  Gentlemen."  I,' affaire  est ^ni.  Two  cler- 
gymen (one  of  them  Dr.  Davenport,  the  vicar)  joined  their  namefl  to 
mine  as  parties  concerned.  Subscriptions  were  immediately  offered,  a 
committae  formed,  and  the  town  half  on  fire  akeady.    Would  yon  be- 
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lieve  it,  the  first  propitious  circumstance  on  our  arrival,  the  first  thing 
we  heard,  was,  that  the  site  of  Sliakspeare's  house,  New-plaee,  where  he 
died,  and  where  the  mulbBrry-tree  grew,  is  to  be  dispom  of?  I  have 
got  myself  iuto  a  notoriety  that  I  did  not  seek  or  Ktpeet,  I  waa  voted 
treasurer  by  aeclamation  ;  and,  when  the  meeting  was  over,  a  private 
commanication  was  made  to  me  that  the  corporation  wished  to  bestow 
some  mark  of  their  favour  upon  me — would  I  like  the  freedom  P — in 
short,  "  what  was  done  for  Garrick  ought  to  be  done  for  me."  I  de- 
clined all  notice  till  the  affdr,  at  all  events,  was  completed, 

C.  Mathews. 

The    following    account   of    this    meeting   appeared  at  the 

Agreeably  to  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  Mathews,  a.meetin»  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  Stratford-upon-Avon  was  held  at  'the  Town  Hall,  on  the  19th 
of  December,  1820,  to  consider  of  the  best  mode  of  erecting,  in  the 
form  of  a  theatre,  a  national  monument  to  the  immortal  memory  of 
Shakspeare. 

Upon  this  occasion  Captain  Saunders  took  the  chair. 

Mr.  Mathews  stated,  at  considerable  length,  the  object  of  calling  the 
meeting.  It  had  long  been  a  subject  of  regret  to  the  literary  and  dra- 
matic  world,  he  observed,  that  a  town  so  distinguished  as  tbe  birthplace 
of  Shakspeare  should  not  possess  some  token  of  national  respeet  and 
gratitude  to  such  an  immortal  genius.  In  other  towns  similar  instances 
had  occurred  under  far  less  imperative  reasons.  On  the  CalUin-hill, 
near  Edinburgh,  a  monument  had  been  erected  tothe  memory  of  Hume 
the  historian ;  at  Dumfries  a  mausoleum  hod  been  reused  by  the  inha- 
bitants to  commemorate  their  poet  Burns.  But  the  only  tribute  worthy 
of  notice  to  the  memory  of  Shakspeare,  was  privately  erected  by  Garrick, 
in  hia  own  garden  at  Hampton.  He  was  desirous  of  stating  that,  in 
coming  forward  on  the  present  occasion,  be  had  anything  but  interested 
views.  He  was  ready  to  go  hand  and  heart  info  the  business :  he  would 
apply  personally  to  all  he  Knew ;  he  would  even  endeavour,  through  the 
medmm  of  those  most  distinguished  membersof  theEoyalPamily,  who 
had  ever  patronized  the  arts  in  general,  and,  above  all,  the  drama,  to 
lay  this  proposition  at  tbe  foot  of  the  throne ;  and  he  felt  the  fullest 
confidence  that  our  gracious  monarch  would  give  his  patronage  and 
purse  to  tbe  completion  of  this  object.  He  would,  moreover,  exert  what 
influence  he  possessed  with  every  man  of  rank  and  talent,  every  poet, 
artist,  and  sculptor,  whom  he  was  fortunate  enough  to  know.to  aid  this 
important  undertaking.  He  particularly  impressed  on  their  minds 
that  he  did  not  wish  at  all  to  tax  any  person  against  his  inclination  or 
means.  It  would  be  the  proudest  boast  of  any  person's  life  to  say,  in 
after  times,  when  passing  by  tliis  building,  "  Ay,  I  had  a  hand  in  that." 
All  tbia  he  left  entirely  to  their  own  ideas.  But,  above  all,  he  begged 
their  strenuous  and  united  exertions  in  a  cause  so  important  to  the 
literary  and  dramatic  chai'actev  of  the  whole  conntrj-. 
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It  was  further  resolTed  unanimously — 
That  a  eoramittee  of  management  in  London  be  formed  under  the 
dii'ection  of  Mr.  Mathews,  who  shaO  have  power  to  embodj  the  same 
and  enlarge  it  ad  lilnium. 

It  is  a  very  melancholy  fact  tha,t  Mr.  Mathews  was  not  origi- 
nally altogether  lame  from  his  aocideat,  as  is  evident  froia  the 
circumstance  of  his  notice  in  the  foregoing  letter  of  his  seven 
miles'  walk.  Hail  he  been  satisfied  with  the  partial  cure  which 
had  been  effected,  it  would  have  been  a  great  blessing  to  him 
and  to  those  who  loved  him ;  but  not  finding  his  natural  activity 
entirely  restored,  he  was  restless  and  anxious  about  it,  always 
believing  himself  so  nearly  well  as  to  feel  he  could  not  be  far 
removed  from  entire  recovery.  This  feeling  operated  so  con- 
stantly that  it  induced  many  experiments,  which  ultimately 
rendered  it  a  painful  effort  to  him  to  walk  only  a  few  yards. 

In  March  of  this  year  the  following  paragraph  appeared  in 
the  papers,  the  forerunner  of  many  of  a  similar  kind: — 

It  is  reported  that  a  gentleman  of  great  comic  celebrity  iu  the 
theatriciil  world  is  sliortly  to  ascend  in  a  balloon.  Wliether  the  object 
be  to  satisfy  a  carious  and  inquiring  mind — 


we  know  not;  bu  ur 

haziirdoua  undert  a 

public  of  the  gra  al  eo  un         ed      1 

Should  this  meet  h       ill 

sn^estioD. 

In  explanati  p  cs    ry  to 

Mr.  Mathews  h  d        g       tert       d       d 
balloon,  and  fal  h      w  m        L 

who  was  speculatmg  upon  sending  one  up  from  London,  Mr, 
Mathews  actually  promised,  under  pain  of  a  heavy  penalty  iu 
case  of  failure,  to  go  up  with  him  in  the  spring  of  this  year. 
Upon  learning  this,  the  idea  immediately  ocourred  to  the 
manager,  Mr.  Arnold,  that  such  an  event  would  give  a  pleasant 
and  popular  subject  and  title  to  the  next  entertainment;  and 
consequently  every  preparation  was  made  in  reference  to  the 
1  adventure ;  but  my  consent  was  wanting.     At  first  I 
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Lad  on!j  faintly  opposed  what  I  really  conceived  to  be  an  inti- 
mation made  jestingly ;  but,  unluckily,  this  apparent  indifference 
about  the  undertaking  induced  my  liusband  thus  fearlessly  to 
hind  himself.  When,  however,  he  came  to  town,  and  declared 
his  serious  intention,  and  his  positive  agreeinect  with  Mr. 
livingstone,  I  urged  him  to  give  up  the  project  at  any  loss,  for 
that  I  never  could  consent  to  what  seemed  to  uie  so  hazardous 
an  espcrjiiient.  The  consequence  was  that  the  design,  after  a 
fruitless  struggle  to  conquer  my  objections,  was  reluctantly 
given  up,  and  the  line  paid  (a  considerable  one),  for  the  owner 
of  the  balloon  had  great  expectations  of  profit  from  so  remark- 
able an  aeronaut. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

A             m    t  fMr.  MaUiewa'eAdTentiiresmAir,  Earth,andWater — Account 

f  th  se  Ad  tures — Address  on  the  cloES  of  the  fourth  season  of  Mr. 

M  th  w  t^rtaiujnents — Anecdotes  of  Mr.  Coletidgo  and  Mr.  Charlefl 

Lamb — Lett  f  Mr.  Colecidg«  to  Mr.  Mathewfl. 

The  relinquishment  by  Mr.  Mathews  of  his  design  of  ascending 
in  a  halloon  greatly  disappointed  public  expectation,  and  frus- 
trated in  some  measure  the  arrangements  for  the  nest  "  At 
Home."  The  proprietor  of  the  theatre,  therefore,  found  it  ex- 
pedient, in  the  form  of  advertisements,  to  follow  up  the  reports 
of  Mr.  Mathews's  intention  by  an  affected  and  playful  belief  of 
his  ascent.  Many  ingenious  intimations  were  to  be  seen,  in  the 
papers  and  elsewhere,  for  a  week  or  two  previously  to  the  re- 
opening of  the  English  Opera  House,  whioh  served  as  announce- 
n.ents  of  hia 

ADVENTURES  IN  AIR,  EARTH,  AND  WATER. 
FoiTHD. — Me.  Mathews. 
Who  (having  been  out  of  his  element)  will  ymfotmi  anain  at  home 
(for  the  125th  time),  at  the  Theatre  Koyal,  English  Opera  House, 
Strand,  this  present  Thursday,  March  15th,  1821,  when  it  ia  respect- 
fiiUy  announced  that  he  will  have  the  honour  to  attempt  a.  description 
of  his  Travels  in 

AIR,  EARTH,  AND  WATER ! 
PiRT  I. — AIB. — Ballooning. — Reasons  for  rising. — Pi'ofessional 
Opinions. — rripnds  in  a  Fever. — Mark  Mirabel,  the  Wonderer. — Senti- 
mental lleilections  on  Sailing. — Major  Longbow,  the  modern  Mun- 
chausen.— White  Lie.s. — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Guffin. — Mrs.  Damper,  a  Job's 
Comforter. — Inquisitive  Ladies. 

Song — Air  Salloonijiff. 

Lady's  Album. — Little  Eitracta  from  great' Poets. — Autographs. — ■ 

■  Monsieur  Arc  en    Giel's  Essay  on  Ballooning ! — Odd  Sensations  on 

quitting  Terra  i^'wna.— Putney  Bridge  and  Wandsworth  Common. — 

Patience  in  a  Puiit. — Frightening  Fish. — Cockney  Sportsmen, 

Song— 2Ke  First  of  September. 
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K«-a3cent. — Miinchauseii  in  Nabibas. — Telescopis  Observations. — 
Cliiiiese  Juggler. — Skeia  of  Cotton.  Thread. — View  of  Margate, — ■ 
Speculations  on  Smoko. 

Song —  Steam- Boa  t. 

Paet  II.— earth.— Margate  Pier.— Passenger.s  per  Steamer. 

Song — Dsjeuni  at  St.  Peter  s. 

Paul  Pinnacle,  the  Quality  Tag,  and  Cntter  of  Commons — his  System 
shown  up. 

Song — Sigh  and,  Mumble,  What  a  Jumble  ! 

Mr.  Mathews's  Code  of  Cuts.— Cut  Celestial,  Cut  Infernal,  Cut 
Collateral,  Cut  EetroBpeotive,  and  Cut  Direct! — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Caps! - 


— Barnaby   Thwack,   the  Donkey-Driver, — Danger  of  Non-ai 
1  of  aa  H. — Epitaphs  in  a  Churchyard  transplanted  to  an  Album. 
— DissertafJoa  on  Dress. — Lod^ngs  to  let, — Warm  Reception  in  Close 


Quarters. — Au   Attorney's   Bill. — Catching   a   Natise. — TosBing  ii.   _ 
Carpet. — Daniel  O'Bourke — his  Dream — his  Visit  to  the  Man  in  the 
Moou. — Mr.  Chick-cherry- slap,  the  Margate  Librarian, 
Song— r^ie  Margate  Library. 
Ketum  Home. — Finale. 

Paet  III.— water.— Mr.  Mathewa  w^I  represent  the  Pleasures 
of  a  Sea-¥oyage  in 

THE    POLLY   PACKET.* 
Passengers  iper  Polly .- — 
Mr.  Theophilus  Tulip,  a  novice  on  the  ocean. 
Mrs.  Tulip,  hia  maternal  mamma. 

Monsieur  Jea-Singe,  French  artist  in  dancing-dogs  and  monkeys. 
Isaac  Tabinet,  a  Jew  merchant. 

Daniel  O'Rourke,  Steward  of  the  Polly. 
Invisible  Captain. 
Poultry  in  the  Hold. 
N.B. — As  thtee  of  the  element-;  have  ilrrady  been  mtruded  upon,  in 
order  that  the/ois/-M  may  not  teel  aggueved,  it  is  necessary  to  state 
that  a  good  FIRE  is  constantly  kept  in  the  theatre 

The  songs  will  be  accompanied  on  the  piinotorte  by  Mi  E.  Knight 
(Pupil  ffl  Mr.  T.  Cooke),  who  will  periiim  favounte  rondos  between 
the  parts. 

Of  these  Adventures,  the  folloniiiT  a,ecoQnt  la  worth  preserva- 
tion : — 

•  Written  by  R.  B.  Peake,  Esq. 
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About  the  middle  of  March  the  dead  walla  of  the  metropolis  dis- 
played to  the  wondering  guze  of  passengers  the  iuUowing  placard,  in 

"lOOO;.  Reward  /—Charles  Mafhems,  Esq. ! 
""Whereas,  it  is  said,  that  the  above  gentleman,  actuat«i  by  astrange 

Sopensity  for  rising  in  the  world,  Irfl  hu  home,  at  Highgate,  pei-pen- 
cnlarly,  on  Saturday,  in  a  balloon,  and  has  not  fines  been  seen  or 
heard  of.  If  this  b«  fact,  there  caa  be  no  doubt  (from  his  known 
habits  of  pnneluttlitj)  that  he  will  be  '  At  Home'  at  the  English  Opera 
House  on  Thursday  next,  15th  March,  when  he  will  probably  give  the 
account  of  his  adventures  in  the  air,  Sk. 

"N.B. — If  he  will  return  to  his  disconsolate  friends  (the  public),  no 
questions  will  be  asked;  and  he  will,  doubtless,  iu  the  course  of  the 
season  receive  tlie  above  reward." 

Much  speculation  was  set  on  foot  by  the  appearance  of  this  adver- 
tisement, and  many  of  those  good,  easy,  well-meaning  persons,  who 
never  look  beyond  the  surface  of  anything,  read  the  "  quiz"  in  solemn 
sadness,  commenting  very  profoundly  upon  the  folly  of  the  aeronaut  in 
thus  endangering  his  precious  limbs.  The  theatre,  however,  was 
crowded  upon  the  appointed  evening,  and  Mr.  Mathews  delighted  the 
audience  with  a  novel  entertainment.  It  opens  with  the  descent  of 
Mathews  upon  the  stage  in  a  balloon;  when,  taking  out  his  watch,  he 
remarks,  "He  has,  luckily,  landed  at  the  English  Opera  House  just  at 
the  hour  appointed  for  commencing  the  performances."  He  then  giTCH 
his  reason  lor  undertaking  the  aerial  excursion.  "  All  his  friends  had 
advised  him  to  relinquish  his  '  At  Home,'  assuring  him  that  it  was 
utterly  impossible  to  produce  any  novelty.  He,  however,  was  not  to 
be  persuaded)  and  having  'exhausted  worlds,'  determined  to 'imagine 
new,'  by  the  assistance  of  a  balloon."  Various  personages  endeavour 
to  alter  his  resolution;  and  the  arguments  they  make  use  of  are  detailed 
with  exquisite  humour.  Among  thera  is  Mrs.  Damper,  a  "  Job's  com- 
forter," who,  finding  hiro  resolved  to  persevere,  details  to  him  with 
great  exactness,  the  names  of  all  those  who  have  perished  by  falls  from 
balloons.  He  ascends;  and,  alter  meeting  with  sundry  adventures, 
findfi  himself  upon  the  banks  of  the  Thames,  at  Wandsworth.  He  is 
here  joined  by  a  Major  Longbow,  a  modem  Munchausen,  whose  cha- 
racter is  the  tit-bit  of  the  ent«i'taiament,  and  is  certainly  conceived  and 
sustained  in  most  admirable  style.  It  surpasses  all  that  we  principally 
admired  in  the  preceding  entertainments;  even  the  Old  Scotch  Lady 
is  not  more  humorous.  This  Major  is  everlastingly  boasting  of  hw 
"  muscte,"  and  telling  outrageous  and  unblushing  lalsthoods,  clenching 
everyone  with  the  exclamation,  "Upon  ray  lile,  it's  trae!  What'll 
you  lay  it's  a  lieP"  There  is  also  a  Momieur  Arc  en  del,  who 
favours  the  company  with  a  very  learned  dissertation  on  ballooning. 
At  Wandsworth  the  party  meet  with  Patienee  in  a  pnnt,  in  the  shape 
of  Mr.  Job  Twaddle,  formerly  an  eminent  hosier  in  Gutter-lane,  who 
is  a  most  persevering  angler,  and  in  the  course  of  a  fortnight  had  the 
good  fortune  (o  meet  vcith  one  nibiile  and  one  biie .'     We  never  aaw 


bsGoogle 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  Sil 

anything  more  langbable  and  true  to  nature  than  tlie  way  in  which 
Mathews  imitates  the  old  gentleman's  manner  of  esHiniiiing  his  various 
lines,  and  liia  desponding  shalie  of  the  head  when  he  finds  he  is  not 
likely  t«  meet  with  any  sport.  Mr.  Tuiaddle  is  a  decided  enen^  to 
steamboats,  and  upon  being  asked  "Wherefore?"  replies,  "They 
frighten  the  fish!"  He  also  dislihefl  bathing,  because  it  "frightens the 
fish!"  And  balloons  likewise,  for  the  same  reason.  Upon  this,  Long- 
how  says ; — "  1  adrise  you,  sir,  never  to  show  your  fai»  in  the  water." 
"Why,  BO  sir?"— "'Twill  frighten  the  fish.  Upon  my  life  it'atruel 
What'll  you  lay  it's  a  lie?"  Certain  cockney  sportsman  now  approach, 
and  a  long  burlesque  account  of  their  adventures  occurs.  Longhow 
and  Maihews  now  re-aacend,  and  the  Major  indulges  in  some  of  his 
usual  hyperboles,  when  the  travellers  arrive  in  sight  of  Margate;  and 
the  sight  of  the  steam-packet  induces  a  very  happy  caricature  of  the 
humours  of  the  vessel,  in  mingled  recitation  and  singing.  They  then 
descend,  and  thus  finishes  the  first  part. 

Pai-t  II.  comroences  with  a  description  of  the  gaieties  of  Margate, 
and  a  dyeunh"  at  St.  Peter's.  Several  of  the  visitors  pass  in  review ; 
amongst  whom  is  a  notorious  dinner-hunter,  or  feaster  at  otherpeople'a 
expense.  "  That  man  can  drink  a  great  deal;  can't  heP"  says  some 
one.  "  Oh  I  yes,  any  ^iven  quantity,"  is  tlie  reply.  After  him  corae 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Capneum,  vulgar  citizens,  and  Paul  Pinnacle,  a 
would-be  fashionable,  who  spends  his  life  in  courting  the  society  of  great 

nle,  and  thinks  more  about  the  House  of  Lords  tlian  he  does  of  the 
.'«  house.  This  character  is  very  elaborately  described,  and  is  evi- 
dently drawn  from  life.  His  directions  for  "  cutting,"  though  the  idea 
is  not  new,  are  highly  diveriang.  In  the  next  place,  Mathews  accom- 
panies to  the  churchyard  a  young  lady,  who  carries  a  magnificent 
album,  in  which  she  collects  autographs  and  epitaphs.  Of  the  former 
she  has,  among  others,  that  of  Sam  Swob,  the  steersman  of  the  steam- 
packet;  and  amongst  the  latter,  the  well-known  lamentation,  "Afflic- 
tions sore  long  time  I  bore,"  Sk.  She  also  has  "  An  Original  Poem,  by 
Lord  Byron,"  commencing,  "  My  name,  d'ye  see,  's  Tom  Tpugh,  and 
I've  see  a  little  sarvice;"  and  some  verses  by  Eogers,  the  first  coupiet 
of  which  is — 

"  I  am  a  brisk  and  aprigttlj  lad, 
A>d  jnst  come  home  from  eea,  sir  !" 

On  his  return  from  the  churchyard,  Mathews  meets  with  an  old 
acquaintance,  in  the  form  ai  Daniel  O'Sourhe,  who  was  introduced  in 
the  '■  Trip  to  Paris."  A  whimsical  detail  of  Daniel's  adventures  since 
that  period  follows;  and  the  piece  terminates  with  the  picture  of  a 
Margate  library,  and  the  embarkation  on  board  the  packet  tii  return  to 
London 

Thus  far  all  has  been  mere  description  but,  in  the  third  part, 
Mathews  again  undertakes  that  rapid  assumption  of  characteca,  in  which 
he  IS  so  perfectly  unrivalled.  The  stage  represents  the  cabin  ol  the 
packet,  with  the  berths,  holds,  &c  In  the  first  place  ha  enters  as 
Daniel  O'ifourie,  who  has  obtained  the  situation  of  stai^ard  to  tha 
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Polly  Packet.  After  much  laughable  singing  and  solUoquiziag,  the 
performer's  powers  of  ventriloqaism  are  called  into  service,  and  the 
eaptaiii's  voice  ie  heard  upon  deck,  calling  for  Daniel  to  come  aloft. 
Heaacends,  and  in  »  moment  re-enters  as  Mrs.  Tulip,  alustyBenaitiva 
dame,  who  eipreeaes  much  disgnst  at  the  incotivetiience  of  the  packet, 
and  alarm  for  the  safety  of  her  darling  boy.  After  which  she  retires 
if)  the  ladies'  apartment.  She  is  succeeded  by  Major  Longbow,  who, 
as  usual,  boasts  of  his  "  muscle !"  tells  the  accustomed  lies,  and  then 
descends  into  the  hold.  After  him  comes  Mons.  Jeu-Singe,  a  French' 
man,  proprietor  of  an  estHblishment  for  dancing  dogs,  who  takes  refuge 
in  one  of  the  berths,  and  is  fallowed  by  lioac  Tabinet,  a  Jewish 
smuggler,  by  whom  another  of  the  berths  is  occupied.  Master  Theo- 
philus  Tulip,  an  overgrown  spoiled  urchin,  now  appears,  crying  loudly 
for  his  "mamma," and  labourmg  under  the  horrors  of  sea-aickness.  He 
also  seeks  a  cot;  and  has  scarcely  laid  himself  down,  when  Longhow 
reascends  from  the  hold.  His  "  muscle,"  however,  has  failed  him ;  his 
stomach,  like  SlepJiane's,  is  "  not  constant,"  and  he  is  fain  to  have  re- 
course to  his  nightcap  and  pillow.  Lastly,  Mathews  enters  in  his  own 
person,  rallies  the  Major  upon  his  fresh-water  sickness,  and  ter- 
minatex  his  entertainment  with  a  brief  address  of  thanks  to  tho 
audience. 

We  will  not  pretend  to  say  that  the  two  first  parts  surpass  those  of 
former  seasons,  because  we  tliink  the  wit  of  those  performances  cannot 
weU  be  exceeded ;  but  we  assert,  without  reserve,  that  the  concluding 
part  is  much  more  admirable  tban  that  of  the  preceding  year. 

Mr.  Mathews  closed  the  fourth  season  of  his  entertainment 
on  the  14th  of  June.  It  maintained  its  wonted  attraction  even 
to  the  close,  the  house  not  only  being  well  but  fashionably 
attended.  At  the  termination  of  the  night's  p«  " 
MathewB  delivered  the  following  farewell  address 

"Ladies  and  Gentlemen, — It  has  been  said,  and  I  believe  truly,  that 
every  man,  however  gitUd  with  talents  and  enlightened  by  learning,  haa 
some  point  in  his  character  open  to  the  attacks  of  flattery,  and  ac; 
cessible  to  the  assaults  of  vanity.  To  partake  of  this  weakness,  there- 
fore, in  common  with  the  clever  and  the  wise,  can  scarcely  reflect 
disgrace  upon  any  one.  Be  this  as  it  may,  I  freely  acknowledge 
myself,  albeit  neither  learned  nor  wise,  to  he  in  the  highest  degree  vam, 
and  to  the  greatest  extent  susceptible  of  flattery,  The  flattery  of  which 
I  speak  is  your  undiminished  approbation  and  applause ;  and  the  vani^ 
which  I  think  so  excusable  as  to  make  it  my  boast  arises  from  the 
belief,  that  no  man  by  his  own  single  exertions  ever  was  so  fortunate 
as  to  excite  the  public  notice  and  attention  for  so  long  a  period  as  I 
have  had  the  happiness  of  exciting  yours.  Thi^  evening  will  close  the 
hundred  and  sixtieth  performance!  in  which  I  have  alont  stood  before 
you.  I  may  therefore  with  truth  assert,  what  few  indi\iduala  can 
assert  so  truly,  that  I  have  passed  a  hundred  and  siity  eienmgs  with 
onmixed  pleasure;  for  I  have  seen  nothing  around  me  but  cheerful 
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IiBppy  faces.  If  this  world  be  indepd,  as  we  are  told  it  is,  a  world  of 
trouble  and  care,  how  gratified  should  he  feel,  who  (for  a  few  hours  at 
least)  can  banish  those  demons  from  the  hearts  of  his  friends !  Be- 
lieving, ax  ray  vanity  (pardonable  vanity,  I  trust,)  induces  me  to  believe, 
that  r have  been  the  happy  means  of  accomplishing  this  deKirable  end, 
1  confess,  my  gratification  will  be  unbounded  and  complete,  provided 
you  allow  me  the  pleasure  of  anticipating  as  cheerful  a  meeting  neit 
year;  and,  in  the  mean  time  accept,  with  gracious  kindness,  my  heart* 
felt  thanks  and  most  respectful  farewell !" 

Our  personal  knowledge  of  Mr.  Coleridge  commenced  in  the 
autumn  of  the  year  1819,  after  our  arrival  in  Kentish  Town, 
(or,  more  properly,  Highgate  Hill),  when  he  kindly  claimed  our 
atquaintaiioe  in  the  quality  of  neighbour. 

Many,  many  delightful  hours  did  Mr.  Coleridge's  splendid 
conversation  give  ns  and  our  friends.  From  his  kind-heartedness, 
his  beautiful  simplicity  of  manner  (for  his  familiar  thoughts  and 
expressions  were  aa  admirable  as  the  higher  attributes  of  his 
vast  mind)  we  really  loved,  as  much  as  we  admired  him.  My 
flower-garden  proved  a  very  great  attraction  to  him,  and  he 
visited  it  very  often,  being  passionately  fond  of  flowers.  As  he 
went  he  gathered  them  till  liis  hands  were  full,  repaying  me  for 
these  floral  treasures  with  the  costly  gems  which  fell  from  his 
mouth,  as  the  pearls  and  diamonds  were  said  to  have  poured 
from  the  lips  of  the  good  fairy,  in  the  child's  tale.  He  doted 
upon  flowers,  and  discoursed  so  poetically  upon  them,  that  I 
frequently  regretted  ray  want  of  power  to  preserve  the  many- 
coloured  beauties  of  his  observations.  He  was  so  kind,  too, 
whenever  kindness  was  valuable.  In  illness  his  manner  partook 
of  the  tender  compassion  of  a  woman  ;  his  pity  was  almost 
feminine.  I  remember  on  one  occasion,  after  a  long  confinement, 
his  coming  down  the  hill,  one  stormy  and  severe  winter's  night, 
to  cheer  rae  with  an  entertaining  book — some  periodical  jmi 
published— and  sitting  with  me  and  a  friend  who  resided  with 
me,  in  my  dressing-room,  reading  and  commenting  upon  what 
he  read,  until  I  forgot  my  indisposition.  Indeed,  I  docot  know 
whether  he  was  not  a  more  charming  companion  when  he 
stooped  his  magnificent  mind  to  the  understanding  of  the  less 
informed  and  little  gifted  than  when  he  conversed  with  higher 
intelleets.  It  is  perhaps  too  bold  an  assertion,  yet  I  will  venture 
to  say  that  he  was  not  less  delightful  by  such  condescensions  of 
his  genius,  or  less  esteemed  for  them.  He  was  accordingly 
attached  to  my  husband,  always  writing  and  speaking  of  him  as 
"  dear  Mathews,"  and  he  was  equally  partial  to  Charles, 
b2 
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The  simplicity  of  Mr.  Coleridge's  chamcter  on  familiar  occa- 
sions gave  us  infinite  amusement,  which,  on  his  perceiving  it,  he 
allowed,  with  a  smile   against  himself,  while  some  charmino" 
remark  would  increase  our  enjoyment,  and  he         Id  1 
with  his  benevolent  features  beaming  with  good  h  m  d 

kindness.     One  invariable  result  of  his  earnestly      g  g    g 
long  subject  of  discourse  was  a  total  abstraction     f  m    d 
ceeding  to  it.      In  our  drawing-room  we  had  pi       1       1  rf 
mirror,  which  reached  from  the  ceiling  to  the  flo  t  d 

(without  any  visible  frame)  as  to  seem  a  conti       t         f  th 
apartment.     On  taking  leave,  morning  or  night   h  rally 

made  an  eifort  to  pass  through  this  glass ;  and  it  v  as  t  m 

always  to  watch  his  first  movement  of  departure,  rd  t  b 
ready  to  guard  against  the  consequences  of  an  attempt  to  make 
his  way  ont  through  this  palpable  impediment,  and  guide  him 
to  the  door.  To  all  this  he  would  submit,  talking  and  laughing 
upon  the  point  which  prevented  hia  knowledge  of  outward 
things,  until  the  entrance-gate  was  closed  upon  him. 
:  During  the  first  part  of  our  acquaintance  with  him,  Mr.  Cole- 
ridge talked  much  to  us  of  his  friend  "  Cliarlea  Lamb,"  and 
expressed  a  strong  desire  that  we  should  know  him.  His  affec- 
tionate manner,  when  speaking  of  Mr.  Lamb,  interested  us  as 
much  for  the  man  as  for  the  writer,  whose  published  works  we 
had  read ;  and  it  was  ^t  last  arranged  that  we  should  dine  on 
tbe  5th  of  May  in  this  year,  at  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oilman's  (the 
intellectual  and  excellent  friends  with  whom  Mr.  Coleridge 
resided),  in  order  to  meet  this  charming  person  and  his  amiable 

On  our  reaching  Mr.  Oilman's  house,  we  found  Mr.  Coleridge 
anxiously  waiting  for  Lamb's  arrival,  and  as  anxious  that  Mr. 
Mathews  should  be  pleased  with  his  friend.  Two  notes  by 
"  Elia"  were  shown,  which  Mr.  Mathews  he^ed,  as  additions  to 
his  collection  of  autographs  of  distinguished  persons.  The  first 
was  addressed  to  Mr.  Coleridge,  in  reply  to  his  invitation  for  the 
day  in  question.  These  notes  are  too  characteristic  of  the  writer 
to  be  withheld.* 

*  Id.  a  Yoiume  o!  Mr.  Coleridge's  letters  putliaiied  after  hia  death,  one, 
dated  the  3rd  of  Maj,  raentioDs  this  particular  oocasion  in  the  fuUowing 
■words: — "We  have  a,  party  to-morrow,  iawhiah,  because  we  believed  it  would 
interefit  yon,  you  stood  included.  In  addition  to  a  neigtibour,  Robert  Sutton, 
and  ourselves,  there  will  be  the  Mathews  (Mr.  and  Mrs.) ;  'At  Home'  Mathews, 
I  mean,  and  Charles  ^d  Maiy  Lamb." 
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Maj  Isf. 

To  S.  T.  Coleridge,  Esq. 

Mr.  Gilmno's,  Higbgat«. 
D'.  C— I  will  not  fail  joa  on  Friday  by  six,  and  Mary,  perhaps, 
earlier.     I  very  much  wish  to  meet  "Master  Mathew,"  anil  am  mueh 
obliged  to  the  G — s  for  tlie  opportunity.     Our  hind  respects  to  them. 
Always,  Eli  A. 

Extract  from  a  MS.  note  of  S.  T.  C.  ia  my  Beaumont  and  Tletcher, 
dated  April  17^  1807. 

Midnight, 

"  God  blesB  yon,  dear  Charles  Lamb,  I  am  dying ;  I  feel  I  have  not 
many  weeks  left." 

The  second  note  waa  addressed — 

To  J.  Oilman,  Esq. 

Surgeon,  Higigate. 
Dear  Sir, — You  dine  so  late  on  Friday,  it  will  be  impossible  forns  to 
go  home  by  the  eight  o'clock  stage.  Will  you  oblige  us  by  securing 
us  beds  at  some  Iiouae  Irotn  which  a  stage  goes  to  the  Bank  in  the 
moniing  ?  I  wonld  write  to  Coleridge,  but  cannot  think  of  troubling  a 
dying  nian  with  such  a  request. 

Yours  ti-uly,  C.  Lamb. 

If  the  beds  in  the  town  are  all  engaeed,  in  consequence  of  Mr. 
Mathews's  appearance,  a  hackney-coach  will  serve. 
WednaS'  2  May,  '21, 

We  shall  neither  of  ua  come  mueh  before  the  time. 

My  husband,  who  was  punctuality  itself,  and  all  the  little 
party,  except  the  "Elia"  and  his  sister,  were  assembled.  At 
last  Mr.  and  Misa  Lamb  appeared,  and  Mr,  Coleridge  led  hia 
friend  up  to  my  husband  with  a  look  which  seemed  to  say,  "  1 
pray  you,  like  this  fellow."  Mr.  Lamb's  first  approach  was  not 
prepossessing.  His  figure  was  small  and  mean ;  and  no  man  cer- 
tainly was  ever  less  beholden  to  his  tailor.  His  "  bran"  new  suit 
of  black  cloth  (in  which  he  affected  several  times  during  the  day 
to  take  great  pride,  and  to  cherish  as  a  novelty  that  he  had  long 
looked  for  and  wanted)  was  droUy  contrasted  with  his  very 
rusty  silk  stockings,  shown  from  his  knees,  and  his  much  too 
large  thick  shoes,  without  polish.  His  shirt  rejoiced  in  a  wide 
ill-plaited  frill,  and  his  very  small,  tight  white  neckcloth  was 
hemmed  to  a  fine  point  at  the  ends  that  formed  part  of  the 
Uttle  bow.  His  hair  was  black  and  sleek,  but  not  formal,  and 
his  face  the  gravest  I  ever  saw,  but  indicating  great  iutellectt 
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and  resembling  very  much  the  portraits  of  King  Charles  I, 
Mr.  Coleridge  was  very  anxious  about  his  pet  Lamb's  first  im- 
pression upon  my  husband,  which  I  believe  his  friend  saw ;  and 
guessing  that  he  had  been  extolled,  he  mischievously  resolved  to 
thwart  his  panegyrist,  disappoint  the  strangers,  and  altogether 
io  upset  the  suspected  plan  of  showing  him  off.  The  lamb,  iu 
fact,  would  not  consent  to  be  made  a  lion  of,  and  it  followed 
,that  he  became  puerile  and  annoying  all  the  day,  to  Mr.  Cole- 
ridge's visible  mortification.  Before  dinner  he  was  suspicious 
and  silent,  as  if  he  was  taking  measure  of  the  man  he  came  to 
meet,  and  about  whom  he  seemed  very  curious.  Dinner,  how- 
ever, opened  his  lips  for  more  than  one  purpose ;  and  the  first 
glass  of  wine  set  bis  spirit  free,  and  he  became  quite  impracti- 
cable. He  made  the  most  absurd  puns  and  ridicnious  jokes,  and 
almost  harassed  Coleridge  out  of  his  self-complacency,  tJiough 
he  managed  to  maintain  a  tolerable  degree  of  evenness  with  his 
tormentor,  now  and  then  only  rebuking  him  mildly  for  what 
he  termed  "  such  unworthy  trifling."  This  only  served  to 
exasperate  the  perverse  humour  of  him  it  was  intended  to 
subdue ;  and  once  Mr.  Coleridge  exclaimed  meekly,  after  some 
very  bad  joke,  "  Charles  Lamb,  I'm  ashamed  of  you !" — a  re- 
proof which  produced  only  an  impatient  "You  be  hanged!" 
iio-ca  the  reproved,  and  another  jest,  "  more  potent  than  the 
former,"  was  supei'added  to  his  punning  enormities. 

Mr.  Lamb's  last  fire,  however,  was  at  length  expended,  and 
Mr.  Coleridge  took  advantage  of  a  pause  to  introduce  some  topic 
that  might  divert  the  party  from  his  friend's  determined  foolery. 
He  chose  a  subject  which  he  deemed  unlikely,  if  not  impossible, 
for  Lamb  to  interrupt  with  a  jest.  Mr.  Coleridge  stated  that 
he  had  originally  been  intended  for  the  pulpit,  and  had  taken 
orders — nay,  had  actually  preached  several  times.  At  this 
moment,  fancying  he  saw  something  in  Lamb's  face  that  denoted 
a  lucid  interval,  and  wishing  to  turn  him  back  from  the  nonsense 
which  had  so  "spoiled  the  pleasure  of  the  time,"  with  a  desire 
also  to  conciliate  the  "  pouting  boy,"  as  be  seemed  (who,  to  our 
observation,  was  only  waiting  for  an  opportunity  to  revenge 
himself  upon  his  friend  for  all  the  grave  cheeks  he  had  given 
to  his  jocular  vein  during  dinner),  Coleridge  turned  benignly 
towards  him,  and  observed — -"  Ciiai-les  Lamb,  I  believe  you 
never  heard  me  preach  ?"  As  if  concentrating  his  pent-up  re- 
sentment and  pique  into  one  focus,  and  with  less  of  his  wonted 
hesitation,  Lamb  replied,  with  great  emphasis,  "  I  ne-ever  heard 
you  do  anything  else  !" 
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'  Our  first  day  with  tbe  amiable  "  Elia"  was  certainly  unlucky. 
We  knew  him,  however,  better  in  after-time,  and  coveted  and 
loved  bis  society  as  much  as  everybody  did  who  had  time  given 
them  to  know  him  ;  but  he  "  would  have  his  humour." 

One  day  Mr.  Lamb  told  us  the  following  story  of  himself; — 
He  was  at  one  part  of  his  life  ordered  to  tbe  sea-side  for  the 
benefit  of  bathing;  but  not  possessing  strength  of  nerve  suf- 
ficient to  throw  himself  into  the  water,  he  necessarily  yielded 
his  small  peraon  up  to  the  discretion  of  two  men  to  "plunge 
him."  On  the  first  morning,  having  prepared  for  immersion, 
he  placed  himself,  not  without  trepidation,  between  these  huge 
creatures,  meaning  to  give  tlie  previously  requisite  instructions 
which  his  particular  case  required ;  but,  from  the  very  agitated 
state  he  was  in,  from  terror  of  what  he  might  possibly  "suffer" 
from  a  "  sea-change,"  his  unfortunate  impediment  of  speech 
became  greater  than  usual ;  and  this  infirmity  prevented  his 
directions  being  as  prompt  as  was  necessary.  Standing,  there- 
fore, with  a  man  at  either  elbow,  he  began :  "  I — I — I'm  to  be 
di— i — ipped— "  The  men  answered  the  instruction  with  a 
ready  "Yes,  sir!"  and  in  they  soused  him!  As  soon  as  he 
rose,  and  could  regain  a  portion  of  his  lost  breath,  he  stam- 
mered out  as  before,  "  I— I — 1 — I'm  to  be  di — i— ipped — " 
Another  hearty  "Yes,  sir!"  and  down  he  went  a  second  time. 
Again  he  rose ;  and  thgn  with  a  struggle  (to  which  the  men 
were  too  much  used  on  such  occasions  to  heed),  he  made  an 
effort  for  freedom ;  but  not  succeeding,  he  articulated  as  at  first, 
"I — I — I'm  to  be  di — i— ipped — "  "Yes, sir!"  and  to  the  bottom 
he  went  again,  when  Lamb,  rising  for  the  third  time  to  the 
surface,  shouted  out  in  desperate  energy,  "  0 — 0 — only  once  !" 

To  Mr.  Mathews. 
Extempore  on  rising  from  my  seat  at  the  close  of  "At  Home,"  oji 
Saturday  night : — 

If,  in  wbaterer  iJetlta  this  earthly  ball, 
'Tia  still  grsat  Mother  Katare— om  in  all ! 
Hence  Mathews  needs  must  be  ter  genuine  boh, 
A  second  Nature,  that  acts  all  in  one. 

S.  T.  COLEKIDOB. 

I  have  l>een  reducing  a  few  thonghts  of  my  own,  excited  by  my 
Saturday  iiight'E  feast,  to  some  sort  of  shape  in  my  own  mind;  and,  if 
I  should  find  courage  enough  to  transler  them  to  paper  for  your 
perusal,  my  principal,  if  not  my  sole  object  will  be  to  rectify,  or  to 
confirm  my  own  judgment,  by  bringing  it  into  contact  with  the  touch- 
stone of  jour  observation  aaii  experienoe.     I  have  Been  enougl 
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kind  to  feel  little  apprehension  of  ofFeadiiig  jon  byBincerity,  for  men 
are  tolerant  of  blame  in  proportion  as  they  are  secure  of  admiraUon ; 
even  if  I  had,  as  is  not  the  case,  found  anything  in  your  perlbrmance 
to  be  censured.  But  I  am  not  equally  conhdent,  that  in  some  of  my 
notices,  as  to  the  order  of  excellence  in  the  difierent  parts  of  the  per- 
formance, eonaidei'ed  independent  of  yourself,  and  eren  exclusive  (and, 
permit  me  to  xay,  without  suspicion  of  flattery,  that  this  excludes  the 
very  Snest  parts  of  the  "At  Home),  I  might  not  ofiend  others,  and 
even  give  you  p£un  as  their  friend. 

I  must  therefore  bai^ain,  tJiat,  as  I  ahallBDhmit  what  I  wrotetono 
eye  but  yours,  so  you  will  consider  the  same  in  the  light  of  a  tUe-a-tete 
conversation,  having  this  particular  advantage,  that  you  may  listen  to 
it  just  at  yoni  leisure,  or  not  at  all.  Be  assured  that  I  shall  havO 
strangely  perverted  and  misrepresented  my  own  mind  and  feelings,  if 
you  do  not  recognise  in  my  remarks  the  unfeigned  admiration  and  re- 
gard with  which  1  am. 

Dear  sir,  your  obliged  S.  T.  Colebidoe,* 

My  best  respects  to  Mrs.  Mathews  and  to  your  son, 

*  The  remarks  alluded  to  iu  the  aboTe  letter,  I  regret  to  saj,  I  have  not 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

Mr,  Mathews'a  fondness  for  the  society  of  foreigners — Naldi,  AmbroKstti — A 
new  "  At  Home" — Mr.  Mathews's  performance  in  aid  of  a  aubacription  for 
the  Irish  Peasants — Letter  from  Mr,  J.  Wilson  Cvoter;  portrait  of  Mrs. 
ClivB — Mr.  Mathews's  regret  at  his  compact  with  Mr.  Arnold— Canses  of 
the  nerjons  escitahilitj  of  Mr,  Mathewg — Proposed  engagement  with  Mr. 
Piioe  in  America— Stipulations  with  Mr.  Arnold — Mr.  Mathews's  address  on 
taking  leave  of  the  London  public — Letters  to  Mr.  Mathews  from  Mr. 
EUiston  and  Mr.  Maoready — Mr.  Mathews's  performanca  at  Carlton  House 
— Conversation  with  the  King — His  Majesty's  anecdote  of  Mr.  Kemble— 
Soyal  munificence. 

Mr  husband  was  exc'eedingly  fond  of  the  society  of  foreigners ; 
and  it  was  noticeable  that  they  were  all  great  admirers  of  him, 
in  piiblie  and  in  private  life ;  they  really  loved  him,  Naldi  was 
particularly  fond  of  his  society ;  and,  though  he  understood 
English  imperfectly,  seemed  always  to  comprehend  all  he  said, 
"We  were  very  intimate  with  Signor  Naldi,  who  invariably  ad- 
dressed my  husband,  "  Dear  Mat-hew !"  ,  Naldi  liked  to  talk 
English,  and  was  always  encour^^d  in  this  liking  by  his  friend, 
who  never  failed,  by  his  maoageraent,  to  elicit  something 
amusing  from  the  practice.  The  Prince  Kegenfc  had  made  him 
a  present  of  a  snuff-box,  in  consequence  of  his  singing  before  him 
on  some  occasion.  Naldi,  who  was  a  refined  geirtlemau  in  all 
his  ideas,  was  gratified  at  this  mode  of  receiving  compensation, 
and  wished  Mr.  Mathews  to  understand  that  he  was  better 
pleased  with  the  present  of  the  sauff-box  (on  the  lid  of  which 
appeared  the  royal  donor's  portrait)  than  he  should  have  been 
had  the  Prince  given  him  a  thoiosand  pounds  !  This  sentiment 
he  conveyed  to  my  husband  the  next  time  they  met,  in  his  own 
peculiar  way — "  See,  dear  Mat-hew,  dees  boos,  presente  me  from 
de  Regent  Prinee !  If  I  am  a  tousand  pounds  I  was  not  so 
proud  as  dees  boox  !" 

Ambrogefcti's  love  and  admiration  had  all  the  character  of 
infantine  regatd,  and  used  to  show  itself  most  amusingly.  His 
English  was  even  worse  (or  better)  than  Naldi's,  for  he  had  not 
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mixed  so  much  in  English  society  as  Naldi  had  done,  neither 
had  he  been  so  long  in  this  country.  One  night,  at  a  supper- 
table,  Ambrogetti  was  seated  next  my  husband,  who  was  much 
diverted  with  his  ardent  admirer,  and  the  childish  delight  he 
exhibited  at  all  Mr.  Mathews  said  or  did.  My  husband  took 
pleasure  in  exciting  his  droll  expressions,  and  was  surprising  him 
with  all  sorts  of  things.  At  last,  Ambrogetti,  wrought  up  to 
the  climax  of  his  wonder,  having  previously  exhausted  every 
known  word  with  which  he  could  express  his  rapture,  cried  out, 
in  a  transport  of  delight,  embracing  him  at  the  same  moment, 
"  0,  Mat-hew !  you  are  my  sweetheart  1" 

la  March,  1822,  Mr.  Mathews  reappeared  at  the  English 
Opera  House,  for  the  fifth  season  of  his  "  At  Home,"  in  a  new 
entertainment. 

MR.  MATHEWS  AT  HOME 
at  the  Theatre  Royal,  English  Opera  House,  Strand,   on  Mondays, 
Thursdays,  and  Saturdays,  during  March,  1822,  with  his  annual  lecture 
on  Character,  Manners,  and  Fecaliaritiea,  under  the  title  of 

THE  YOUTHF0L  DAYS  01  MR.  MATHEWS. 

Part  I. — From  nothing  t«  the  age  of  an  hmir  and  a  quarter. — 
"First  the  infant,"  &c. — Parentage. — Childhood.— From  One  to  Ten. 
— "  Then  the  schoolboy  with  shining  morning  face." — Preparatory 
Seminary. — Merchant  Tailors"  School. — Public  Speeches. — Latin,  Greek, 
and  English  Orations. — Dramatic  Mania  of  Master  Charles  Mathews. 
■^Parental  Objections. 

Song — 2Vade  Choosing. 

From  Ten  to  Mfteen.—BoaaA  Apprentice,  WiiK'Es,  Chaniberiain  of 
London. — First  attempt  aa  an  Actor  in  PuhUe. — Fencing. — Interview 
with  Macelih  ;  the  Veteran's  opinion  of  the  quaiificaUoiia  of  a  Tra- 
gedian.— Elopement  from  Home. — Fat  Traveller, — ^Ap  Llyweljn  ap 
Llwjd,  Esq. — Mineral  Wafers. — Stratford  upon  Avon. — Snakspeare's 
Tomb. 

Song — Market  Day. 

Engaged    for    the    Dublin   Theatre. — Careful     Carter. — Ingenious 

Porter.— First    Apuearanoe    in    Ireland.— Splendid    Wardrobe. — Mr. 

Mathers  ru£aed.~Old  HiiBST. —Cos's  Bulb— DicKT  Suett's  Letter 

of  Recommendation. — Hibernian  Prionds,  &c.  &o.  &c. 

Song — An  TrUk  Rubber  at  WMst. 

Paet  II, — Dnblin  Company. — George  Augustus  Fiplej,  of  the  Line 
of  Beauty. — Mr.  Trombone. — 0' Flanagan. — Gkobge  Fkedeeick 
Cooke. — Port  Arms. 


Song — Volwnteer  Field-day  and  Shai. 
Mr.  CuBBAN  {a  porlrait). 
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Keal  Irish  Ballad — Crooskeen  Lawn. 
Leave  Dutlin. — Visit  Wjiles. — Mr.  Matbews  engaged  for  the  York 
Cireait, — Interview  with  Tate   Wilkinson,   Esq.,  tiie  wandering  Pa- 
tentee.— Buckle-brusliing  (Garricfe'a  buckles). 

Mr.  Mathews's  Mr.  Wilkinson's  Mr.  Garriok'a  Hifhard. 
Tate's  Antipathies : — Eats ;  Cross  Letters. — York  Sogcius. — Over- 
ture from  London.— Mr.  Mark  Magnum. — "All 'that  sort  of  thing," 
and  "Everything  in  the  world." — Arrival  in  the  Metropolis. 
Song — London  Green  Sooms. 
Pabt  III. — Stories  :  in  which  Mr.  Mathews  will  take  stepa  to  intro- 
duce the  following  characters  : — 

Nat,  Servant  of  AU-work  in  a  Lodging-house. 
Sir  Shiverum  Screwnerve,  Guardian  to  Amelrosa — (second  Jioor). 
Monsieur  Zephjr,  French  Ballet  Master — {firtijhor). 
George  Augusbis  Fipiey,  "  A  Line  of  Beauty," — i[i  love. 
Ap  Llyweljn  ap  Llwyd,  Esq.,  Not  Thin  Enongh. 
Mr.  Mark  Magnum,  nun  compos  Lodger  (neM  door). 
Miss  Amelrosa,  in  love  wifJi  Jf'ipUy. 
The  songs  will  he  accompanied  on  the  piano-forte  bj  Mr.  E.  Knight, 
who  will  play  favourite  rondos  between  the  parts. 

Mr.  Mathews  gave  his  performance  at  the  English  Opera 
House  on  the  21st  May,  for  the  purpose  of  aiding  the  subscrip- 
tion for  the  Irish  sufierers.  In  the  course  of  the  evening,  in 
tha,t  portion  of  the  entertainment  where  he  is  enlarging  on  Irish 
anecdote,  he  thus  addressed  the  andierice : — 

"  While  upon  the  subject  of  Ireland,  I  am  undw  the  necessity  of  re- 
gretting that  my  humble  endeavour  in  giving  mv  entertainments  in 
aid  of  the  liberal  subscription  for  the  distressei  peasantry  of  that 
country,  should  not  have  proved  to  my  I'eeling  quite  suecessful.  I  wish 
that  there  had  been  a  fuller  audience  than  I  had  ever  seen  at  my  nights 
'  At  Home.'  I  should  have  sincerely  desired,  that  it  had  been  the  best 
house,  instead  of  the  worst,  during  the  many  evenings  I  liave  had  the 
honour  of  making  yon  rnerry  here.  I  am  convinced  that  the  public 
will  take  the  will  for  the  deed;  and  it  gives  me  some  gratification,  that 
though  the  numbers  of  the  audience  have  unfortunately  decreased,  the 
laughter  has  not  in  proportion  diminished." 

The  following  letter  was  written  by  Mr.  Croker*  a  few  days 

•  The  Eight  HonouralilB  John  Wilaon  Crolier,  statesman,  poet,  and 
quarterly  reviewer,  born  1780;  educated  at  Doblin  UDiverKitj,  fur  which,  and 
uriginally  for  Dovupatrick,  he  sat  as  Member  of  Farliament.  He  was  one  of 
the  eaiiiast  writers  in  tha  "Quarterly  Beview,"  a  periodieal  to  which  be  eon- 
tinueiJ  to  oontribul*  to  hia  death.  He  was  a  bigoted  Tory,  a  violent  partisaD, 
and  a  most  malevolent  end  noseriipulous  critic.  He  died  at  hia  aeat  at  West 
Molesey,  in  1857. 
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after  a  visit  to  our  cottage,  He  was  kind  enough,  with  many 
others,  to  interest  himself  in  my  husband's  hobby.  Soon  after 
this  intimation,  Mr.  Mathews  discovered  and  bought  the  paint- 
ing, by  Ht^arth,  of  Mrs.  Clive,  in  the  "  Fine  Lady  in  Lethe," 
now  iu  his  collection  at  the  Garriek  Club : — 

To  C.  Matkeros,  Esq. 

Melnny,  May  22nd,  1822, 
Deae  Sir — Yciu  may  be  glad  to  know  that  my  recollection  was  cor- 
rect, and  tliat  there  is  a  portrait  of  Mrs.  Clive  at  Strawberry  Hiil,  by 
Davidson.  There  is  also  another  in  water- coloura,  of  her,  as  "  the  fine 
ladj  in  Lethe."  Perhaps  this  latter  is  the  original  of  yoar  engraving: 
I  presume  that  the  portrait  by  Davidson  must  have  been  like,  or  her 
friend,  Mr.  Walpole,  would  hardly  have  preserved  it 

I  am,  dear  sir,  your  faithful  humble  servant,      J.  W.  Cbokeb. 

The  uniform  results  of  this  seasou's  "  At  Home"  proved  that 
Mr,  Mathews's  name  was  rising  with  each  fresh  occasion  ;  yet 
he  was  not  satisfied ;  ao  tender  was  his  conscience,  that  he 
always  regarded  his  precipitancy  in  the  compact  with  Mr. 
Arnold  as  a  crime  agsunst  his  family.  It  certainly  was  a  great 
mistake,  and  so  far  a  culpable  error  that  he  proceeded  in  the 
business  without  the  knowledge  of  his  best  friends,  who  knew 
his  merits  too  well  to  have  estimated  them  at  his  own  modest 
price.  This  mistake  was,  however,  lilte  every  other  he  committed, 
the  result  of  a«  ardent  temperament,  relying  more  upon  others 
than  himself ;  quick,  confiding,  and  sudden  in  his  resolves, 
sincere  and  liberal  in  bis  owu  motives,  he  was  trusting,  to  a 
weakness,  in  those  of  others,  Yet,  in  looking  back  upon  the 
numerous  instances  of  this  generous  infirmity  (which,  I  own 
with  deep  compunction,  too  much  annojed  me  at  the  time),  it  is 
no  sm^l  consolation  to  me,  after  more  than  two  years'*  constant 
investigation  of  his  character  and  conduct,  to  be  unable  to 
detect  iu  hia  whole  life  a  single  blot  upon  his  integrity,  or  any 
defect  beyond  what  may  be  called  a  foible  in  his  disposition.  In 
relation  to  that  well-known,  and  too  much  dwelt  upon,  "irrita- 
bility" of  temperament,  which  his  death  too  well  accounted  for 
and  excused,  it  may  be  SM.d  that,  with  every  outward  appearance 
of  good,  nay,  robust  health  (after  bis  twenty-fifth  year,  till 
which  period  he  had  every  symptom  of  a  consumptive  habit), 
and  with  really  a  powerful  frame,  he  was  in  a  state  of  almost 
continuous  bodily  suffering  from  one  cause  or  another,  for  the 
most  {.art  inexplicable  to  medical  men.  In  winter  his  rest  was 
*  Theae  pages  were  written  in  the  autumn  of  1S3T. 
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painfully  disturbed  at  night  by  an  irritation  on  the  skin,  though 
without  eruption,  which  allowed  him  no  sleep  for  weeks  together 
during  a  frost ;  he  also  suffered  from  a  mysterious  disorder  in 
his  tongue,  which  for  yeai-s  equally  puzzled  the  faculty,  and 
which,  with  ail  their  precautionary  efforts,  "  would  come  when  it 
would  come."  When  we  remember'  the  many  severe  accidents 
which  befel  him,  and  their  consequences — that  one,  in  particular, 
which  ever  after  kept  him  in  a  state  of  perpetual  pain — without 
enumerating  any  of  those  occasional  and  petty  ills  that  "  flesh  is 
heir  to,"  or  the  vast  call  upon  his  mental  resources  and  bodily 
strength  in  his  profession,  the  surprise  at  his  liability  to  nervous 
excitement  will  cease. 

But  I  wander  from  my  first  intention,  which  was  to  eiplain 
the  compunctious  visitings  which  ever  and  anon  caused  bira  to 
brood  over  some  plan  for  retrieving  his  circumstances,  and  for 
atoning  to  his  family  and  himself  for  what  he  bad  done.  America 
was  suggested.  But  such  a  venture  seemed  to  me  nothing 
short  of  the  risk  of  life  itself,  and  I  steadily  refused  my  consent 
to  his  taking  the  voyage,  as  indeed  I  had  done  several  years 
before,  when  the  "winter  of  his  discontent"  at  Covent  Garden 
niade  him  turn  with  eagerness  to  that  land  of  hope.  Fortunately 
for  Mr,  Mathews's  wishes,  be  became  at  this  time  intimately 
acquainted  with  Mr.  Price,  the  proprietor  of  the  New  York  and 
other  principal  theatres  in  America,  Mr.  Price's  manner  and 
arguments  ultimately  inspired  me  with  so  much  confidence  in 
the  safety  and  success  of  the  experiment,  and  gave  me  so  com- 
plete a  reUance  on  his  candour  as  well  as  judgment,  that  I  re- 
laxed gradually  from  my  iirst  rigid  refusal,  especially  moved  as  I 
was  by  his  pledging  himself  to  accompany  my  husband  through 
"  flood  and  Held  "  in  his  own  country.  This  last  consideration 
won  me  totally  from  my  previous  objections  and  fears,  and  the 
matter  was  settied  so  far  as  it  could  be,  without  the  necessary 
consent  of  his  bond-holder.  A  visit  to  America  at  this  time 
seemed  to  be  as  favourable  to  Mr.  Arnold's  interest  as  to  Mr. 
Mathews's,  for  the  nest  season's  "  At  Home"  threatened  to  be  at 
a  stand-still  for  want  of  a  subject.  It  was  proi)osed,  therefore, 
by  my  husband  to  Mr.  Arnold  to  leave  his  ground  at  the  English 
Opera  fallow  for  one  year,  and  to  return  the  nest,  with  materials 
collected  in  America  for  a  plentiful  harvest.  For  Mr.  Arnold's 
consent  to  this  reciprocal  advantage,  he  offered  to  give  him  an 
additional  season  when  tlie  present  term  of  engagement  should 
have  expired !  This  did  not  strike  Mr.  Arnold  as  sufiicient 
inducement  for  the  risk  he  considered  that  he  underwent  in 
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resigning  Mr.  Mathews  to  such  an  experiment  as  the  voyage 
and  the  climate  to  wliieh  he  purposed  to  expose  liimself ;  and 
finally,  my  husband  ^rccd  to  an  eighth  season,  in  addition  to 
the  first  term,  and  two  thousand  pounds  besides  in  money  1 
which  sum  was  to  be  paid  to  Mr.  Arnold  by  several  instalments 
during  my  husband's  absence.  This  was  a  feai'ful  bargain,  and 
I  remember  thinking  it  almost  as  imprudent  as  the  former. 
However,  my  poor  husband  was  sanguine  in  the  extreme,  and  I 
endeavoured  to  be  satisfied  and  to  "hope  for  the  best,"  the 
usual  phrase  resorted  to  when  we  feel  sure  of  the  worst.  In 
fact,  I  could  not  hut  consider  sueh  an  exorbitant  purchase  of 
twelve  months'  liberty  as  fatal  to  the  end  proposed— -namely, 
that  of  realizing  a  larger  sum  by  the  experiment  than  he  could 
gain  in  London.  This  great  responsibility  eonsidered,  it  ap- 
peared highly  improbable  that  he  could  benefit  by  his  toil  and 
risk  further  than  in  seeing  a  new  race  of  human  beings,  from 
whom  to  glean  new  characters  for  his  next  "  At  Home,"  and  so 
it  proved.  My  husband,  by  concurring  events,  though  bril- 
liantly successful  when  he  did  act,  lost  part  of  his  averse 
receipts  by  this  voyage,  and  the  first  sum  he  forwarded  to  Eng- 
land was  to  meet  the  first  instalment  due  to  Mr.  Arnold. 

All,  however,  was  finally  resolved  upon,  and  in  June,  on  the 
last  night  of  the  season,  he  took  leave  of  the  London  public  in 
the  following  address : — 

Ladies  asd  Gentlemen, — Mytask  of  the  eveningbeingfinished.it 
nowonlyremainsformetobidyoulKrewell.  This  is  the  last  timefor  many 
months  to  come,  that  I  shall  have  the  honour  and  pleasure  of  appearing 
hetbre  you.     I  would  lion  make  you  merry  at  paiting,  but  I  feel  it  im- 

KsiUe  to  leave  such  kind  friends,  even  for  a  time,  without  a  sensation 
e  that  prohibits  an  attempt  at  a  mirthful  leave-taking.  That  I  may 
not  therefore  throw  the  sune  cloud  over  you  which  at  this  moment 
overshadows  roe,  I  will  merely  entreat  that  you  will  not  forget  me  in 
my  absence,  and  believe  that  though  the  Atlantic  must  part  iia,  it  is 
utterly  impossible  that  I  oim  ever  forget  how  deeply  I  am  indebted  to 
your  flattering  and  unwearied  patronage.  I  trust  to  be  enabled  to  bring 
back  a  new  budget  for  your  amusement,  and  all  my  powers  of  observa- 
tion fihall  be  roused  to  their  utmost  to  collect  such  materials  in  my 
travels  as  shall  prove  that  I  have  not  absented  myself  from  your  smiles 

As  soon  as  the  fact  of  Mr,  Mathews's  approaching  departure 
was  known,  he  was  gratified  by  many  flattering  expressions  of 
strong  interest  and  regard.  Among  these  he  received  the 
following  note  from  his  school-fellow  and  early  friend,  Mr. 
EUiston :— 
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To  C.  Mathews.  Esq. 

Stralford- place,  June  8tli,  1822. 
"My  beah  Sih, — Do  me  the  favour  to  let  me  have  a  small  private 
box,  on  one  of  the  evening  of  your  performance  in  the  ensuing  week. 
I  wieh  to  have  my  impression  of  your  talents  left  fully  on  my  mind 
before  your  departure ;  and  you  will  bear  with  you  to  America  my 
ardent  wishes  for  your  prosperity  and  safe  retacc. 

Yonrs,  my  dear  Sir,  very  sincerely,  E.  W.  EtllsTOM. 


lb  Mr.  C.  Mathews. 

Bemers-Etreei,  Jnne  29ib,  1822. 
Mt  deak  Matbews, — The  want  of  opportunity  to  assure  you,  with 
a  plausible  pretence  for  entering  on  bo  susjiicioua  a  subject  (for  such 
assurances  are  either  very  worthless  or  very  valuable),  of  my  regard 
and  respect  for  yon  has  for  many  months  pressed  more  heavily  on  my 
patience  than  I  tear  a  sin  wonld  upon  my  conseienee:  I  therefore  leave 
you  to  imagine  from  my  past  anxiety  with  what  satisfartion  I  seize  the 

S resent  occasion  of  expressing  to  you  my  regret  that  our  adverea 
estinies  should  have  afforded  me  so  few  opportunities  of  cultivating 
Yonr  friendship.  As  it  will  be  long  before  we  can  meet  again,  I  have 
leas  hesitation  than  I  otherwiBe  might  have  in  declaring  to  you  without 
the  restraint  of  ceremony,  whose  language  sincerity  diwiwns,  my  cordial 
r^ard  and  esteem  for  your  character.  While  I  ofler  you  in  plwn 
honesty  the  jndt  tribute  (if  you  think  so  humble  a  tribute  worth 
acceptance),  I  beg  you  will  not  take  inl^  the  account  my  admiration  of 
your  extraordinary  talents,  in  the  avowal  of  which  my  singte  voice 
could  not  swell  one  note  higher  the  loud  and  general  chorus  of  praise 
that  attends  upon  you ;  but  I  request  you  to  believe  that  I  am  proud 
and  graUlied  in  acknowledging  the  sentiments  of  attachment  which  the 
noble  and  excellent  qualities  of  your  heart  and  mind  have  excited  in 
me ;  and  in  memoiial  of  their  truth,  I  beg  leave  to  request  your  ao. 
ceptance  of  the  accompanying  picture,  which  may  derive,  in  jour 
opmion,  that  value  from  the  artist's  genius  which  the  subject  is 
incapable  of  bestowing. 

I  am  too  well  aware  of  my  own  tendency  to  prolixity  to  follow  my 
own  wishes  by  pi-olonging  my  letter,  and  as  I  prefer  even  the  cold 
language  of  courtesy  to  that  which  may  he  construed  as  adulatory,  I 
will  relieve  you  from  farther  tediousnesB,  trusting  your  own  warmth  of 
heart  with  the  credit  due  to  my  assertion,  that  yonr  success  and  happi- 
ness in  our  own  or  more  distant  countries  is  equally  interesting  to  me, 
and  that 

I  am,  dear  Mathews,  your  faithful  friend,       W.  C.  Macbeadt. 

A  fine  painting  by  Jackson,  now  in  the  Garrick  Club,  of  Mr. 
Maeready  in  the  dying  scene  of  Henry  IV.,  accompanisd  this 
inoat  gratifying  and  valued  letter. 
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Previously  to  liis  going  to  America,  Mr.  Matliews  was  onee 
more  commanded  to  revisit  Carlton  House,  and  perform  his 
"  Youtliful  Days,"  where  the  same  attentions  aa  before  and  the 
same  gratifying  results  followed— nay,  the  same  rooms  (not  the 
dust  and  broom)  were  prepared  for  him.  This  performance,  Hke 
the  former,  was  also  to  a  select  party. 

Between  the  acte  the  King  conversed  with  Mr.  Mathews  aa 
on  the  previous  occasion,  and  commented  with  great  judgment 
upon  all  that  he  had  done.  He  told  him,  however,  that  he 
thought  his  imitation  of  Curran  the  least  successful  of  any  he 
did.  This  at  first  surprised  and  disappointed  Mr.  Mathews, 
until  he  recollected  and  suggested  to  his  Majesty  that  his  imita- 
tion was  given  in  Mr.Curran's  public  manner,  which  was  widely 
different  from  him  at  other  times.  The  King  observed, "  True ; 
I  never  heard  him  in  public.  I  have  only  known  him  in  private 
life."  Mr.  Mathews  then  gave  a  specimen  of  Curran  in  society, 
at  which  the  King  was  delighted,  and  exclaimed,  "  0,  escellent ! 
excellent,  indeed !  I  am  glad  I  objected  to  what  you  first  did, 
for  it  has  drawn  forth  the  proof  that  your  observation  and  powers 
are  unerring.     Your  imitation  is  perfect — perfect." 

The  King  then  talked  of  Mr.  Kemble,  and  said  "  Your 
Kemble  is  excellent,  whether  on  or  off  the  stage,  I  used  to 
fancy  my  own  imitation  of  him  very  true,  I  had  a  great 
regard  for  Kemble ;  he  was  my  very  good  friend.  I'll 
suifer  no  one  to  speak  a  word  against  Kemble."  The  King 
then  remarked  upon  Mr.  Kemble's  correct  pronunciation  of 
the  English  language,  and  the  natural  horror  he  felt  at 
any  distortion  of  it.  This  led  to  my  husband's  relating  a 
story  of  the  tragedian's  correcting  a  servant  one  night  at 
Lord  North's.  The  gentlemen  staying  later  over  their  wine 
than  usual,  a  footman  informed  Mr.  Kemble  that  "  the  carriage 
was  waiting,  and  that  Mrs.  Kemble  had  desired  him  to  say  she 
had  got  the  rhenmatiz."  After  a  minute's  pause,  Kemble 
turned  to  the  man,  and,  deliberately  taking  a  pinch  of  snuff, 
said,  "  Tell  Mrs.  Kemble  that  I'll  come,  and  another  time,  sir,  do 
you  say  '  tism.' "  The  King  laughed  loudly  at  this  anecdote,  and 
observed,  "  O,  it  is  so  like  him  !  T  can  relate  a  story  of  the 
same  kind,  which  will  prove  that  he  could  not  abstain  from  such 
corrections,  whether  it  was  a  servant  or  a  prince  who  offended 
his  nice  ear.  One  evening,  after  he  had  dined  with  me,  per- 
ceiving, in  the  course  of  conversation,  that  Kemble  carried  his 
finger  round  his  snuff-box,  evidently  in  distress  at  its  emptiness, 
1  held  out  my  own,  silently  inviting  him  to  partake  of  its  con- 
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tents  when  he  exclaimed  la  it  possible !  Does  a  prince  offer 
hio  bos  to  a  poor  pla\  er  :'  I  replied,  '  Yes  ;  and  if  you  will  take 
a  pmeh  from  it  ■\ou  will  muoh  ohleege  me.'  Kemble  paused  for 
a  moment  then  bowed  stifflv,  and,  dipping  his  finger  and  thumb 
into  the  box  replied  I  aceept  your  Eoyal  Highnesa's  offer 
with  gratitude  but  if  you  can  extend  your  royal  jaws  so  wide, 
pray, another  time  say  ohlige  '  And  I  did  so  ev  r  after  I  assure 
you.     Oh,  1  m       d  t    hi      t         t        J  fn      \  Iv  mbl 

At  the  cl         f  th  g  th    P  g  Ij  t    k  1 

of  my  husba  dtbhld  f  dpd 

wish  that  h       pp       h  ht  p  f        d  [ 

perous. 

It  is,  I  b  1         p    f    tl    w  11  It  tl    t  M    M  th 

accepted  pec  niydta^f  ^  fhtlt 

induced  by  f      dly  sol    t  t  pn    t  m  tt        f 

courtesy  ia  th  ty    f  pe  i        k      If  h    had    h 

thus  to  let  h     self      t  h    m    ht  1  h  t     d    j 

fortune  so     htau  d     bth     gtlm     Ik     pdaidind 
pendent  spir  tpeclddh       ec        g      y  rat       fh 

talents,  exe  pt       th  t  1      p    f  O  ta  f 

royal  munifi  {     1 1    b      j    t  d  by        bj    t)  1  1 

fallen  in  my  w  }^tl  jy  thth  pddtt 

from  the  m     thly  h      m  d    by  my  h    h     d      T! 

agreeably  exicsd        i         h       t       t       fth  Ikdnss 

from  which  t  tdthtl  t         t  tgth 

T   C  M  t/i        Hq 

Mr.  Eoht.  G  y  b  ga  1  t  i  m  M  M  tb  th  t  h  his 
ceived  the  £ing's  commaads  for  issuing  one  hundred  guineas  from  the 
privy  purse,  in  token  of  the  pleasure  his  Majesty  had  derived  fioin  Mr. 
Mathews's  superior  excellency  in  the  line  of  his  profession ;  which  sum 
■will  be  most  readily  paid  by  Mr.  Gray  upon  his  being  favoured  with 
Mr.  Mathews's  receipt  for  the  aiQOUtit. 
Dnchy  of  Cornwall,  Somerset-place,  Bth  Julj,  1822. 

•  I  remember  another  instwioe  of  the  same  kini3.  When  Mr.  Kemble  acted 
in  York  aa  "  a  star,"  stajing  in  the  house  of  Tate  Wilkinsua,  Mr.  Mathews 
oaDed  there  on  some  pretence,  for  tlie  Bake  of  being  near  the  great  actor.  On 
entering  the  room,  Ur.  Eeinhle  was  sitting  at  the  further  end  uf  it,  seemiogt; 
absorbed  in  reading.  Mrs.  Wilkinson,  a  broad  Yorkshire  woman,  inquired  of 
Mr.  MathewH  as  he  entered,  whether  he  did  not  find  the  streets  bad  to  walk 
in,  telling  him  that  Mr.  Kemble  had  been  out,  and  had  aeeured  her  the;  were 
-rer;  dippy.  Hr.  Kemble,  evidently  ear-wonnded  b;  the  vord,  sljghtiy  shook 
his  head,  without  any  other  movement,  and,  as  if  unconBcioua  that  his  correc- 
tion was  audible,  muttered,  ' '  Slipperg— slippery — itippery  I " 


dbyVjO 


3g[e 


THE  LIFE  AND   CORHESPONDENCE  ( 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

Mr.  Mathews's  departnre  for  New  Tork^ — Hia  letters  from  Americ*. 

In  August  Mr.  Price  accompanied  iis  to  Liverpool,  whence  he 
and  my  husband  were  to  take  their  passage  to  New  York.  I 
will  pass  over  all  the  hopes  and  fears  of  this  parting.  The 
travellers  sailed,  and  Charles  and  I  returned  slowly  and  pensively 
back  to  town,  to  await  with  intense  ansiety  the  first  letter 
announcing  Mr.  Mathews's  escape  from  the  perils  I  so  dreaded 
to  think  upon.  During  the  interim  I  had  not  been  allowed  to 
read  a  newspaper.  The  first  intelligence,  therefore,  of  my  husband 
came  from  his  own  hand. 

To  Mh.  Mathews. 

Hoboken,  near  Nbw  York,  Sept.  6th,  1822. 
I  have  the  pleasure  of  announcing  to  you  my  sale  arrival  in  New 
York  harbour  last  night,  after  a  most  delightl'ul  passage  of  thirty-five 
days.  During  the  whole  timel  was  not  even  qualmish  for  one  moment. 
So  far  from  the  most  distant  approximation  to  sickness,  the  effect  of 
the  sea  air  produced  only  the  most  fierce  and  unconquerable  craving 
after  food.  In  short  hunger  was  my  only  disease.  We  had  eleven 
cabin  passengers, — only  one  female,  the  captain's  wife;  an  old  colonel 
in  the  army  of  '69,  a  regular  built  Methodist,  whether  preacher  or  not 
we  could  not  discover;  five  yoimg  Americans,  who  had  been  sent  by 
their  relatives  to  improve  themselves  abroad,  and  who  had  been  in  Paris, 
Italy,  and  England,  anil  of  course  furnished  ample  matenals  for  pleasant 
OonversatioD ;  a  Yorkshire  cloth  dealer;  and  a  strange  compound  mix- 
ture of  gentleman  and  blackguard,  whose  origin,  connexions,  and 
profession  remained  a  mystery  to  the  last,  but  whose  constant  anxiety 
.  seemed  to  proceed  from  the  dread  of  being  one  moment  sober,  his  unre- 
mitting labour  to  keep  himself  equally  intoxicated,  and  who  was  never 
better  than  in  a  state  of  sober  Ijpsiness, — yet  the  most  violent  feeling 
which  he  excited  was  pity;  for  he  was  never  offensive  or  troublesome, 
and  submitted  with  the  greatest  good  humour  to  the  perpetual  tricks 
we  played  him.  The  Colonel,  a  mixture  of  Lonaboio  and  Prolix,  was 
a  buttJ^ — the  Methodist  a  victim.  These,  with  cards,  backgammon, 
chess,  and  reading,  filled  up  our  time  very  agreeably.  The  weather  waa 
delightful  dnring  the  whole  passage,  not  more  than  about  two  days' 
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rdn,Hnd  never  of  long  duration.  We  had  two  squalls  only,  of  about 
half  an  hour  eadi ;  one  accompanied  by  a,  thunderstorm  and  tremendona 
lightning,  which  gave  me  a  tolerable  specimen  of  what  a  gale  might 
be  i  for  a  regular  gale  it  was  not  allowed  to  be  by  those  who  had  crossed 
the  Atlantic  before.  However,  it  was  quite  sufficient  to  satisfy  my 
ambition.     The  weather  was  intensely  hot  during  the  latter  part  of  the 

Sass^e,  and  only  admitted  of  dress!  ng-^wns.  I  enjoyed  invariable 
ealth  and  spivita;  and  was  never  better  in  health  in  my  life  than  I 
am  at  this  moment.  We  were  within  three  hundred  miles  of  New  York 
ou  the  twenty-seventh  day;  and  had  the  wind  been  fair,  we  mi^ht  easily 
have  accomplished  the  passage  in  two  days  more,  which,  at  this  time  of 
the  year,  would  have  been  accounted  a  quick  passage.  We  were,  how- 
ever, becalmed  three  or  lour  days  in  succession,  and  were  eight  days  io 
performing  it.  So  much  for  my  voyage  and  safe  arrival.  And  now, 
my  dearest  wife,  I  am  arrived  at  a  painful  period,  for  I  cannot  conceal 
from  you  that,  irom  the  moment  of  my  arrival  in  the  bay,  I  have  suf- 
fered a  dreadful  reverse  of  the  cheerfulness  I  had  hitherto  enjoyed. 
This,  however,  has  arisen  chiefly,  indeed  entirely,  on  your  accouat. 
Of  course  you  must  have  heard,  long  before  this  will  reach  you,  the  news 
which,  when  first  communicated  to  me,  alioclced  and  appalled  me — that 
the  yellow  fever  had  made  its  appearance  in  New  York.*  The  intelli- 
gence was  abruptly  conveyed  to  us  by  a  fisherman,  who  came  alongside 
in  the  bay,  with  the  most  ignorant  and  shameful  eiai^erations.  You 
may  imagine  my  sensations— I  cannot  describe  them:  but  quick  as 
lightning  I  thought  of  the  effect  the  account  of  this  calamity  wonid 
have  upon  you.  If,  within  twenty  miles  of  the  spot,  we  should  hear 
the  most  absurd  reports  of  facts  so  easily  ascertained,  how  naturally 
would  they  be  magnified  at  the  distance  of  three  thousand!  Then, 
again,  the  idea  of  your  hearing  it  a  month  at  least  before  I  could  have 
an  opportunity  of  ^ving  you  any  consolation  on  the  subject,  agitated 
and  distressed  me  beyond  measure.  These  were  my  first  and  most 
painful  impressions.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  now  as  completely  satis- 
fied that  no  danger  exists,  as  I  am  thatyouare  freefromitatHighgato, 
or  that  the  pens  I  am  writing  with  are  a  great  torment.  For  (Sod's 
B^e,  my  dearest  wife,  calm  your  agitation  if  you  have  not  heard  the 
truth;  though  even  that  I  am  sensible  will  make  you  wretched.  Ee- 
ceive  this  assurance  from  me,  that  on  my  most  sacred  word  of  honour, 
the  danger  is  past ;  aiter  six  weeks'  sickness  and  alarm,  the  Board  of 
Health  reported  yesterday  only  two  cases,  both  doubtful,  and  these  ina 
population  of  one  hundred  and  thirty  thousand  souls.  This  is  the  third 
visitation  in  nineteen  years.  The  disease  is  confined  to  one  part  of  the 
city,  called  the  infected  district;  and  no  one  case  has  occurred  out  of 
those  bounds.  The  magistrates  have  caused  all  the  inhabitants  of  this 
district  to  remove  and  shut  up  their  houses;  and  fences  have  been 
erected   acrcK>s   the   streets   to  prevent   all  communioaljon.      By  this 

*  This  I  had  not  heard,  thanks  to  the  watcbfu!  kindness  of  some  friends, 
who  had  contrived,  with  tha  oonniranca  of  my  servants,  to  keep  everj  news- 
paper aud  other  reports  of  the  calamity  from  my  inowledge. 
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means  the  progress  of  the  fever  has  been  stopped ;  and  though  a  great 
.panlo  has  been  struoh,  and  nnmbers  have  fled,  yet  I  understand,  Irom 
every  person  I  have  seen,  that  in  those  parts  of  the  city  which  are 
declared  healthy,  business  goes  on  aa  cheerfully  as  before,  and  noalarm 
is  felt.  The  Bjard  of  Health  publish  reports  daily.  Price  went  on 
ehore  last  night;  I  remained  on  ooai'd;  andallbat  three  of  nstbllowed 
Price's  example.  They  came  to  us  again  this  morning,  and  declared  all 
danger  past.  However,  I  resolved  not  to  enter  the  city  until  all  the 
inhabitants  are  again  settled  and  perfect  health  restoi'ed.  I  am  laughed 
at  for  my  fears ;  but  I  owe  it  to  you  and  dear  Charles  to  avoid  all  pos- 
sibility of  risk.  Thw  morning,  thorefore,  I  crossed  tlie  river  in  asteain- 
boat,  to  the  most  romantic  and  beautiful  village,  whence  I  date  this, 
and  luckily  found  a  lodging  in  a  detached  house.  I  then  went  back  to 
the  vessel,  and  here  George  and  I  are  snug  from  all  alarm  and  danger.* 
We  have  an  arm  of  the  sea,  about  four  miles  across,  between  us  and 
the  most  healthy  part  of  New  York,  and  seven  from  the  diseased  dis- 
trict. The  theatre  opened  on  Monday;  but  I  rather  think  I  shall  go 
to  Boston  or  Philadelphia,  and  defer  my  performance  here ;  for  every 
other  town  in  the  United  States  is  free  Irom  disease.  As  I  muht 
despatch  this  t-o-morrow,  I  cannot  possibly  speak  decisively  until  my 
next  letter,  which  will  leave  this  on  the  16th  ;  bat  be  assured  that  no 
power  or  persuasion  shall  induce  me  to  go  near  New  York  until  I  can 
go  with  that  kind  of  oonfidenee  that  wonid  induce  you  to  give  me  jour 
consent.  Pray  be  cautious  to  shut  your  ear«  against  all  reports, — 
mine  is  Gazette  authority;  beware  of  iiewspa^rs.  The  fisherman 
reported  that  one  hundred  and  forty  had  died  in  twenty-four  hours, 
and  that  no  one  had  recovered  who  had  sickened;  and  he  lives  only 
.twenty-five  miles  from  the  city.  Here,  from  the  bills  of  mortality,  and 
the  official  returns  of  those  who  dare  not  deceive,  1  have  ascertained, 
that  in  six  weeks  only  eighty  persons  have  died  out  of  one  hundred  and 
tliirteen  thousand,  and  not  fifty  of  them  of  the  fever,  and  that  numbers 
have  recovered  who  had  been  infected.  The  first  frosty  night  entirely 
eradicates  it,  which  is  prett3'  sure  to  occur  in  September,  and  it  never 
makes  its  appearance  mer  that  month. 

C.  MiTHEWS. 


To  Mrs.  Maihewf. 

Philadalphift,  Sept.  J2tli,  1822. 
I  have  the  pleasure  to  inform  yoa,  that  I  have  made  an  arrangement 
by  which  I  avoid  New  York  altogether  until  November,  and  thereby 
keep  entirely  clear  of  the  remotest  possibility  of  dajiger.  All  otlier 
parts  of  the  United  States  are  healthy.  On  Sunday  last  I  received  a 
Bummons  from  Price,  to  follow  him  to  Bristol,  seventy  miles  from  New 
Y^ork.     I   arrived  there  on  Monday  evening,  and  found  him  at  Cooper's 


•  George,  1 
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liouse,*  where  I  was  made  verj  welcome.  He  is  away  until  nest 
Saturday;  but  Mrs.  Cwiper  and  Mis.  Price  made  rae  very  comfortable. 
They  are  both  very  charming  women.  Cooper's  house  is  after  my  own 
heart,  delightfully  situated  on  the  banks  of  the  Delaware.  If  I  were 
not  a  salamander  I  should,  for  once,  confess  that  the  aun  could  be  hot 
enough  for  me.  The  Americans, "  untfl  the  manner  born,"  are  astonisheil 
at  my  bearing  the  climate  so  well.  The  thermometer  ia  to-day  ninety 
degrees,  and  not  a  puff  of  air.  They  are  all  panting;  but  I  am  not  at 
all  diatresKed,  excepting  in  the  night,  and  then  I  suffer.  Tt  is  not 
possible  to  bear  the  least  covering.  The  mosquitoes  have  not  yet 
attacked  me,  therefore  I  think  I  shall  escape,  as  I  do  at  home,  with 
your  enemies  the  gnats.  Price  came  down  this  morning  mad.  He 
declared  that  two  millions  of  mosquitoes  had  kept  him  aw^te  all  night. 
We  arrived  here  on  Wednesday,  per  steamboat,  twenty  miles  in  two 
hours  and  a  half.  The  manager  of  tlie  theatre  had  sent  an  offer  to  me, 
and  I  therefore  came  over  here  to  meet  him,  as  the  conveyance  is  so 
pleasant.  A  new  and  beautiful  theatre  is  nearly  finished  here,  in  piaee 
of  the  old  one  destroyed  by  fire.  I  have  made  an  engagement  to  play 
at  Baltimore,  under  the  same  manager.  In  a  few  days  I  shall  com- 
mence, but  to-morrow  return  to  Bristol,  to  spend  a  few  days  with 
Cooper  previously  to  my  journey.  Baltimore  is  a  hundred  and  twenty 
miles   hence.     I  shall  be  able  to   announce  my  arrival,  and  further 

fiarticalars,  by  the  next  packet.  Hitherto  I  am  so  much  in  amazement 
ost,  that  I  dare  not  trust  myselt  to  give  an  opinion  of  the  people,  or 
venture  to  say  whether  I  like  or  dislike  them.  It  appears  to  me,  that 
the  lower  orders  must  necessarily  prevent  a  European  from  being  com- 
fortable, if  he  has  not  made  up  his  mind  very  resolutely  to  look  on, 
laugh,  and  thoroughly  despise.  If  this  be  the  effect  of  a  republican 
form  of  government,  give  me  a  monarch,  even  if  he  be  a  despot.  For 
a  specimen : — I  had  taken   a  jaunt   in  a  steamlN>at  with   a  fellow- 

Sissengei  to  New  Brunswick;  but,  a  wretched  inn,  an  independent 
ndlord,  who  took  a  chair  and  sat  down  while  we  were  at  breaklast, 
widi  hia  hat  on,  hospital  beds,  Ac,  drove  ua  away  on  Sunday  morning 
to  Elizabeth  Town,  fifteen  miles  on  our  road  back  to  Hoboken.  There 
are  no  post-chaises  here,  nor  any  mode  of  travelling  but  st«am  or  stage- 
coaches, excepting  occasionally  an  innkeeeper  happens  to  have  acarriage. 
This  was  the  case  at  Brunswick,  and  we  were  forwarded  to  Elizabeth 
Town.  When  we  drove  up  to  the  door  no  soul  came  out  to  greet  us, 
though  the  landlord  and  waiter  were  sitting  in  the  hall  cheek  Dy  jowl, 
see-sawing  upon  chairs — a  favourite  mode  here.  We  entered  the  house 
and  passed,  them.  At  length  we  ascertained  which  was  mine  host.  He 
nhook  us  both  by  the  hand,  and  said  to  eat^h,  "  How  d'ye  do  f  I  have 
seen  you  IjelbreP"  "Can  we  have  beds  hereP"  "I  guess  you  can." 
At  night  I  was  stretched  on  a  wretched  straw  mattrass,  but  was  awoke 
at  four  o'clock,  before  dayUght,  by  mine  host,  who  said  he  had  a  letter 

D,  vith  whom  we  had  bad  such  friendly 
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for  me.  You  may  juiio;e  of  my  amazement,  for  I  was  confident  when  I 
went  to  bed  that  the  tellow  did  not  know  ray  name ;  liowever,  he  had 
Eneased,  and  found  me  out.  The  letter  proved  to  be  from  Price,  who 
had  sent  a  carriage  to  Brunswiok  for  me,  having  heard  that  I  was 
there.  The  driver  came  on  in  the  mail  to  Elizabeth  Town,  and,  on 
arrival,  Boniface  would  call  me  up. 

When  I  got  up  I  agreed  to  go  to  Price,  in  the  machine  in  which  I 
came,  which  had  rested  there  all  night.  When  I  was  ready,  the  driver 
said  to  the  one  who  had  been  despatched  for  me,  "Will  you  go  inside 
or  out  P"  and  the  fellow,  with  a  segar  in  his  mouth,  actually  hesitated 
whether  he  should  sit  by  my  side  or  the  driver's.  In  short,  all  the 
"Whites  of  the  order  are  born  blackguards,  and  the  Blacks,  scent  per 
cent,  above  them  in  being  genteel — a  tavoarite  word  here.  The  driver 
took  up  a  book  that  I  had  laid  down  on  the  seat,  and  began  to  read  in 
it,  without  the  least  symptom  of  apology.  There  is  not  the  slightest 
ghow  of  civility  with  them ;  a  bow  or  a  touch  of  the  hat  I  have  not 
Been  once,  or  heard  the  words  "  thank  je"  once  used  upon  payment. 
As  to  the  higher  order,  for  there  are  but  two,  what  I  can  gather  froin  a 
party  witli  whom  I  dined  yesterday  is,  that  they  differ  but  little  from 
the  English  in  either  manner  or  customs.  They  are  natural,  easy,  and 
pohte ;  and  you  will  not  dislike  them  from  hearing  that  they  are  most 
ansious  to  show  me  great  attention.  About  twelve  of  the  first  people 
in  Philadelphia  gave  me  a  splendid  dinner  yesterday  on  my  arrival, 
though  I  had  left  my  letters  of  introduction  at  New  York. 

C.  MiTHBWS. 


2b  Mrs.  MaihciBs. 

BalfiiEore,  Sept.  28th,  1822. 
■  I  arrived  here  on  Saturday  morning  last,  and  made  my  detmt  on  the 
American  stage  on  Monday,  Sept.  23,  with  the  "Trip  to  Paris." 
Nothing  could  be  more  enthusiastic  and  cheering  than  my  reception.  I 
was  a  tittle  embarrassed  at  Srst,  as  I  always  am,  at  great  applause  :  it 
affected  me,  and  with  difficulty  I  made  my  exojdiiim.  The  ttrst  aong, 
you  know,  is  not  calculated  for  great  effect;  and  deep  attention  was  all 
my  repayment  for  some  minutes  after  my  commencement.  When  I 
came  to  the  ballad-singer  and  his  pupil,  "  London  now  is  ont  of  Town," 
which  is  their  own  national  air,  I  looked  upon  my  business  as  done  in 
America.  They  roared  and  screeched  as  if  they  had  never  heard  any- 
thing comical  before ;  and  I  don't  think  they  have  been  glutted  in  that 

I  discovered  the  never-to  be-mietaken  token  of  pocket  handkerchiefs 
crammed  into  the  months  of  many  of  the  pittites.  I  had  only  to  hold 
up  my  crooked  finger  when  I  wanted  them  to  laugh,  and  they  obeyed 
my  call.  I  was  most  agreeably  surprised,  indeed,  at  finding  them  an 
audience  of  infiniteij  more  intelligence  and  quickness  than  I  bad 
expected.  Hartley  bad  ehru^ed  his  shoulders  at  the  idea  of  their 
taking  the  jokes.     One  of  the  London  papers  said  I  should  1)0  lost 
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lere ;  and  most  people  snpposed  that  I  should  find  them  dali ;  and  so 
they  are  in  private,  I  suspeut — iarnaiion  heavy  and  grave,  but  not  so 
in  tlie  theatre.  The  neatest  and  best  points  were  never  better  appre- 
ciated, even  in  London;  and  I  am  qnite  certain  from  the  effects,  that 
the  French  languid  is  much  more  generally  understood  here  than  in 
England.  Thej  have  a  much  larger  proportion  of  French  people,  for 
the  size  of  their  towns,  than  we  have,  and  every  bit  of  broken  English 

I  repeated  the  "  Trip  to  Paris"  on  the  second  nisbt  j  and,  last  night, 
"  The  Country  Cousins"  went  gloriously.  The  whole  lower  circle  was 
crammed;  b\it  only  those  who  could  go  in  coaches  could  attend,  of 
course.  The  first  night  there  were  eight  hundred  dollars  in  the  house, 
and  my  share  came  to  Wl.  sterling.  In  mj  next  I  shall  be  able  to  tell 
you  the  results  of  my  seven  nights'  engagement,  which  is  an  experi- 
mental one.  The  three  gieat  towns — Boston,  Philadelphia,  and  New 
York,  are  the  marts  where  I  am  to  make  my  money.  In  the  mean 
time  we  will  not  object  to  50i.  per  night ;  which  sum  Price  offered  me 
certain,  and  I  was  advised  to  refuse.  The  imperial  and  important  faut 
I  have  ascei'tained — that  they  cau  taste  and  feel  my  humour,  and  that 
I  have  made  a  great  hit.  The  papers,  which  are  very  nucuerous  here, 
and  have  taken  me  up  with  a  high  hand,  will  send  my  fame  before  me 
through  the  States,  I  was  Tery  ansious  and  doubtful,  and  looked 
upon  the  first  night  here  to  be  one  of  the  most  important  in  ray 
tlieatrical  life.  It  is  over,  and  well  over ;  and  I  have  no  doubt,  from 
its  effects,  that  my  utmost  hopes  will  be  realized.  Wood,  the  manager, 
is  quite  a  gentleman,  and  him  only  have  I  yet  seen.  I  had  only  one 
letter  to  Baltimore;  and  the  person  to  whom  it  is  addressed  is  not  at 
home.  Price  I  have  lelt  at  Bristol,  but  will  send  your  letter  to  him. 
You  see  I  have  followed  your  example  in  the  size  of  my  sheet,  though 
I  hardly  hope  to  fill  it 

I  rejoice  as  the  hours  fly  that  you  are  nearer  getting  my  first  letter. 
The  most  ueiions  part  of  the  appalling  news  of  the  fever  was  the  effect 
I  feared  tlie  tir.it  report  might  have  upon  you,  and  the  distressing 
suspense,  of  perhaps  three  or  four  weeks,  in  which  you  would  be  kept. 
J  hope  by  the  end  of  next  week  my  letter  will  have  reached  you,  and 
from  that  time  the  communication  will  be  more  regularly  kept  up. 

C.  IVlATKEwa. 


To  Mrs.  Mathewe. 

New  York,  Not.  Ttli,  1822. 
Here  I  am  at  last ;  and,  thank  God,  health  and  confidence  are 
restored  here.  This  is  really  a  delightful  city,  with  as  much  bustle  as 
London  or  Paris ;  but  bearing  a  greater  resemblance  to  Dublin  in  many 
particulars  than  to  the  former.  The  want  of  handsome  equipages  and 
well-dressed  persona  is  particiUarly  striking  to  an  Englishman.  At 
present  it  is  a  scene  of  the  greatest  possible  noise  and  confusion.  I 
believe  I  esplwned  to  you  tliat  there   was  a  part  of  the  city  only  that 
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liad  been  declared  infected.  From  this  part  the  whole  of  the  inhabitants 
fled.  Imagine  the  effect  of  the  Strand  from  Bedford- street,  ail  Charing 
cross,  Oockspur- street,  Haymatket,  and  ao  on,  across  to  Coyent  CSarden, 
being:  entirely  deppnlated;  and  then  these  persons  all  returning  on  a, 
sudden  to  their  dwellings ;  their  furniture,  which  had  been  taken  to 
different  country  dwellings,  and  to  distant  parts  of  the  city,  all  being 
brought  back.  You  may  then  fancy  what  I  am  now  witnessing.  The 
bnstle  is  very  cheering  to  the  natives,  as  it  proclaims  the  return  of 
health  and  business ;  but  it  is  very  distressing  to  me,  for  the  noise  is 
overpowering.  I  arrived  here  on  Saturday  evening  la*t,  after  a  three- 
days*  ride  from  Philadelphia,  ninety  miles,  which  I  performed  with  ease 
in  half  an  hour  less  than  the  given  time,  as  I  foond  Price's  dinner  ready 
in  that  time  after  ray  arrival.  This  month  is  jmrticularly  delightful 
herei  it  is  what  is  called  their  Indian  summer.  Very  seldom  is  a  cloud 
to  be  seen,  and  no  logs.  For  the  last  ten  days  it  has  been  all  sunshine, 
and  a  perfectly  clear  sky;  and  yon  know  wnat  a  blessing  that  is  for 
me.  The  nights,  to  be  sure,  are  cold.  When  the  really  hard  weather 
sets  in,  which  they  say  is  much  more  severe  than  ours,  I  shall  suffer, 
for  here  all  are  wood  fires,  and  to  these  I  never  can  be  reconciled.  You 
have  been  in  Paris  only  in  summer,  and  therefore  you  do  not  know  this 
horror.  The  want  of  oheerfnlness  and  civility  is  striking,  and  the 
egr^ious  folly  of  the  middle  and  lower  orders  in  their  fancied  inde- 
pendence, is  calculated  to  produce  a  smile  of  thorongh  contempt  rather 
than  anger.  It  consists  in  studied  suUennesSj  the  determination  never 
to  be  civil  or  apparently  kind  to  a  fdlow-creature,  and  not  to  bow,  or 
say  thank  ye,  to  a  person  they  know  to  be  their  superior,  for  they  affect 
not  to  believe  in  it.  The  upper  orders  (for  there  are  upper  orders,  and 
must  be,  though  it  is  not  afiowed  here)  either  like  it,  or  are  compelled 
to  submit  to  it.  I  cannot  quite  make  up  my  mind  which  is  the  real 
case.  The  manager  of  a  theatre  tells  me  that  it  is  not  in  his  power  to 
induce  the  lamplighter  or  carpenter,  when  he  walks  into  the  green-room 
before  ladies,  to  take  off  his  hat,  and  this  is  allowed,  and  must  be  sub- 
mitted to,  they  tell  me.  No  carriages  are  closed  here  in  summer  (nor 
in  winter,  I  should  think),  and  the  driver  will  smoke  a  segar,  and  a 
lady  dares  not  ask  him  to  desist,  though  the  smoke  blinds  her,  because 
the  odds  are,  that  he  will  say  he  has  a  right  to  smoke,  and  every  man 
must  do  as  he  likes  in  au  independent  state.  A  few  days  before  I  left 
Baltimore  I  travelled  in  a  stage  coach  a  short  distance.  The  coachman, 
an  awkward,  dirty,  cadaveroos-looking  bound,  that  would  be  thought 
too  shabby  for  a  stable-boy  in  EnghtLid;  turned  round  to  the  passengers 
(for  the  driving-seat  is  a  pact  of  the  coach,  and  not  an  elevated  box,  as 
with  us),  and  said,  "  Has  anybody  got  any  tobacco,  for  I'm  out  P"  "  I 
chew,  sir,"  said  a  passenger,  "(live  me  a  bit,  will  yotiP  Thank'ye, 
Geaeral."  "  Judge,*  will  you  have  a  quid  ?  I  got  plenty  now."  A 
fact !  I  have  seen  this  General  since  in  company,  and,  "  barring"  the 
quid,  really  a  gentleman  by  education  and  travel,  Si,  for  any  society.     I 

*  Judge  Johnson,  of  Orleans,  and  a  meoiber  of  the  Congress. 
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Tentured  to  aak  Kim  how  he  could  endure  such  familiarity  P  and  added, 
that  persons  of  hia  rank  appeared  to  me  to  cherish  and  cncuurage  what 
is  distinctly  offensife  to  foreigners.     He  replied,  "  All  auch  men  Iiave 

I  need  not  say  what  a  feast  it  was  to  me  to  receive  two  large  packets 
the  moment  I  arrived  on  Saturday  night.  I  am  quite  deiignted  with 
the  plan  of  your  journal ;  it  is  a  happy  thought,  and  I  am  very  grateful 
to  you  for  your  kind  an:iiety  to  amuse  me.  Pray  continue  on  the 
same  plan.  Price  has  offered  to  ensure  75f.  per  night,  an  advance  of 
25?.  This  looks  well;  hut  still  I  take  my  chance  of  my  shares,  bett«r 
or  worse.  Price,  and  Mrs.  Price  too,  beg  all  sorts  of  kind  things  may 
be  said  to  you  in  return  lor  jaurs  to  thera 

If  you  see  Miller,  tell  him  I  have  got  a  lodging  on  the  Ei^lioh  plan 
at  New  York.  1  told  him  1  never  would  board,  if  I  starved,  hut  he 
assured  me  I  must.  Tell  him  I  never  have,  and  neper  wdl  I  am  in- 
formed, that  out  of  a  population  of  a  hundred  and  twenty  thou>uind  I 
am  the  only  pert^u  who  has  got  a  lodging  to  himself  In  sho^t  the 
only  person  who  can  he  alone  if  he  wishes  it ,  and  I  do  ^  >~h  it,  and 
never  enjoyed  solitary  pleasure  so  luxuriously  as  here  God  bless  and 
preserve  you  and  dear  Charles,  for  the  sake  of  him  who  loves  you  moie 
and  more  as  time  goes  on. 

Ever,  ever  affectionately  yours,  C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrt.  JfoiAew*. 

New  York,  Nov.  15th,  1832. 
I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  receiving  a  few  pages  more  of  your 
loumal ;  and  I  am  more  than  delighted  at  the  cheerful  tone  of  it,  and 
find  that  "  the  first  fit  of  blues"  is  not  recorded  until  the  middle  of 
September.  I  am  now  familiarized  to  the  subject,  and  understand  the 
mysteries  and  peculiarities  of  the  yellow  fever,  which  only  a  residence 
on  the  spot  can  possibly  make  one  acquainted  with.  The  impression 
that  we  Europeans  have  of  its  contagious  qualities  is,  that  it  is  like 
the  plague.  Now  the  iaet  is,  that  out  of  one  hundred  and  twenty 
thousand  inhabitants  (to  be  sure  a  great  proportion  fled),  only  twenty- 
eight  died.  You  may  remember  that  I  gave  you  an  account  of  a  poor 
victim  in  the  ship,  of  whom  we  made  sport,  who  was  constantly  m  a 
state  of  intoxication.  He  was  panic-struck  about  the  fever ;  and  when 
I  got  the  only  bed  that,  was  vacant  at  Hoboken,  on  the  opposite  shore, 
he  begged  hard  to  be  taken  into  tbe  same  house.  When  I  fled  to 
Bristol,  I  sent  George  to  him  to  say  he  might  have  my  bed.  He  lived 
only  three  weeks ;  be  had,  it  is  tine,  undermined  his  constitution. 
They  swear  here  that  it  was  not  the  fever;  but  if  it  was  not,  he  died  of 
fright.  From  that  hour  America  has  been  to  me  a  large  hospital ;  and 
all  conversation  a  mere  medical  report.  I  had  been  in  Baltimore  more 
than  a  fortnight  before  I  found  that  the  yellow  fever  existed  there 
stronger  than  in  New  York,  and  with  more  fatal  consequences ;  fortj- 
flve,  forty,  and  thirty-five  deaths  occurring  in  three  succeeding  weeks. 
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What  think  you  of  this  ?  Was  it  not  enough  to  appal  me  P  One- 
half  of  the  actors  were  ill  of  ague,  which  they  brought  from  Wash- 
ington ;  so  that  I  was  surrounded  by  "  horrors  and  distraction."  It 
really  was  melancholy.  Had  poor  Charley  heen  here,  he  could  not  have 
finrvived,  or  any  body  of  such  constitution.  Thanks  to  a  good  one,  and 
a  rigid  adherence  to  my  plan  of  diet,  I  lay  Uke  Manly  on  the  wreck  of 
the  Apollo,  and  saw  my  comradea  dying  around  me.  "  What  could 
induce  yon  to  come  here.  Sir,  daring  our  sickness?"  was  consoling  to 
hear ;  but  this  assailed  me  ou  every  side.  The  simple  fact  waa,  that 
the  newspapers  which  do  and  will  govern  everything,  announced  the 
yellow  fever  at  New  York  with  exaggeration,  bot  artfully  concealed  the 
disease  at  Baltimore  under  the  title  of  "bilious  malignant,"  which  did 
not  prevent  strangers  from  visiting  them.  It  was  mai'velious  that  with 
this  drawback,  my  theatrical  success  was  so  great.  It  would  have  bean 
double,  doubtless,  but  for  the  siekness.  The  loss  has  been  great  to  me; 
but  I  have  escaped,  thank  God  !  and  have  never  had  one  moment's 
illness  since  I  arnved.  No  language,  however,  can  describe  to  you  the 
■wretched  effect  of  the  regular  report  of  relations,  friends,  &c.  at 
Washington.  I  inquired  for  Mr.  Law,  a  nephew  of  Lord  Ellenborough, 
to  whom  I  had  a  letter.  Knocked  at  the  door, — "  Ob !  my  master's 
dead!"  luijnired  for  Mr.  Paterson,  to  whom  I  had  a  letter  from 
Washmgton  Irving, — "Out  of  town."  Engaged  to  dine  with  Mrs. 
Paterson,  in  his  absence, — escuse  stated,  the  "sisterdeadl"  "Genera! 
Eidgley's  compliments  to  Mr.  Mathews — honour  of  his  company  la 
dinner  on  Friday."  Friday  arrives, — "  General  Bidglej's  oompliments, 
— sorry,  but  the  death  of  his  daughter  prevents,"  &c.  On  my  return 
from  Washington,  I  actually  went,  letter  iu  hand,  to  Mr.  Paterson, — 
"Oh!  Sir,  my  master  died  last  night!"  I  will  close  here.  You  will 
understand  what  I  have  felt.  'Tis  now  over ;  but  he  satisfied  of  this, 
that  this  disease  never  existed  in  July,  Aiwust,  or  September,  and  from 
this  month  the  climate  is  very  healthy.  The  present  month  is  particu- 
larly delicious, — warm  nights  and  Italian  days.  The  sun  is  now 
shioiug  with  splendour  and  brightness,  without  a  cloud,  and  no  heat- 
Now  to  turn  to  the  bright  part  of  the  picture.  I  have  made  my 
appearance  here,  and  have  made  a  prodigious  hit.  Price  has  just  shown 
himself  a  capital  politician.  You  know  now!  fought  against  appearing 
in  the  regular  drama,  and  had  determined,  up  to  the  time  I  saw  him 
in  Baltimore,  that  I  would  not  be  moved  from  my  fiied  resolve.  The 
Baltimore  audience,  however,  were  noisy,  and  they  drove  me  from  my 
table,  and  I  took  to  the  drama  in  despair ;  for  I  was  out  of  heart,  ont 
of  humour,  and  out  of  pocket.  So  I  acted  Duberl^  and  the  "  Polly 
Packet," — Solomon  Giindy,f  and  " DilUgenee"  Monsieur  Tonson. 
I  think  I  told  yon  I  had  acted  with  great  dfect,^ — certiuuly  one  of  my 
very  best  efforbi  in  or  out  of  the  legitimate  line.  Well,  Price  saw  me 
act  Goldfinch  aiid  Tonson  oae  night,  and  came  round  and  said,  "  Those 
Sir,  are  the  two  park  you  open  in  at  New  York ;  they  have  seen  nothing 
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like  your  Goldfinch,*  Sir,  and  it  must  be  eo."  I  gave  way ;  for  to  say 
truth,  I  had  doubts  that  all  American  audiences  were  like  Baltimore ; 
and  in  that  case  I  had  long  ^eretly  determined  to  embark  at  Htsvr 
York,  and  sneak  home  a^ain.  Nothing,  however,  can  he  more  complete 
than  the  contrast, — nothmg  more  brilliant  and  decisive  than  my  succens. 
I  opened  to  the  greatest  stock  house  ever  known, — much  greater  than 
that  of  Cooke  or  Kean.  Hearly  1800  dollars !  My  reception  was  more 
than  rapturous;  I  never  rea>llect  anything  more  joyous  in  my  life. 
They  infused  me  with  fun;  I  was  in  tip-top  spirits;  and  the  songs  were 
hailed  with  shouts.  The  Tomma  was  equal  in  effect  to  the  most  suc- 
cessful of  my  farmer  personations ;  and  at  the  dropping  of  the  cui-tain, 
huKzas  cheered  my  effiHis.  This  was  an  imporUnt  night,  as  you  say, 
and  1  am  sorry  tliat  it  was  not  the  second  comDiuuication,  as  you 
anticipated;  but  1  am  content.  The  whole  tane  of  my  future  pro. 
ceedings  will  be  taken  from  this  night.  This  is  the  London  of  Ameiica ; 
and  I  was  forced  to  play  at  Doncaster  first.  All  the  places  were  taken 
for  my  benefit.  Therefore  Price  calculated  cleverly,  that  to  begin  the 
entertainments  until  my  second  engagement,  would  be  throwing  them 
away.  I  have  my  benefit  on  the  eighth  night, — then  make  a  tresh 
engt^ement  with  all  my  novelty.  Now  we  have  had  1600  dollars  to 
"  The  Heir-at-Law,"  and  second  night  ot  Ihasoa.  Rely  upon  it,  the 
business  is  done,  and  my  expedition  will  be  completely  successful.  Of 
the  loss  of  time  we  must  not  think. 

Love  to  dear  Charles ;  and  say  how  I  rejoice  that  he  has  obtained 
the  Delphin  Classics.  I  beg  that  he  may  be  indulged  io  his  wish  iu 
snch  pursuits,  during  my  absence,  God  bless  you  both,  prays  daily 
your  truly  affectionate 

C.  Mathews, 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

New  Yort,  Nov.  23rel,  1823.  ' 
I  have  BO  frequently  written  in  high-flowing  terms  of  my  success  in 
my  tours,  that  I  have  almost  exhausted  every  term  of  surprise  or  admi- 
ration !  but  this  is  the  most  extraordinary  hit  I  have  ever  made.  Last 
night  I  had  my  first  benefit,  and  I  shall  always  think  it  the  ^eatest 
compliment  ever  paid  me.  The  torrente  of  rain  which  fell  durmg  the 
whole  day  (and  we  in  England  don't  know  what  rain  is)  would  have 
totally  destroyed  the  house  in  any  town  in  which  I  have  ever  been.  I 
had  to  wait  tor  a  hackney  coach  until  the  time  1  ought  to  have  been 
on  the  stage ;  but  walking  was  out  of  the  question,  as  nothing  short  of 
drowning  appeared  inevitable.  It  was  thought  by  all  tliat  it  would 
injure  the  house  very  laaterially,  as  scaitely  any  private  carriages  are 
kept  here.  When  I  went  in,  to  my  great  surprise  as  well  as  delight. 
Price  said,  "  Well,  sir,  here  they  are.  Your  house  is  full.  This  is  the 
gieatest   compliment  ever  paid  to  an  actor  In  New  York.     I  don't 

■     ■  •  la  "TlieRoadtoEuiu." 
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lelieve  that  there  is  any  other  man  that  would  have  had  such  a  house 
as  this  on  such  a  night."  There  were  1800  dollars,  whieh  is  nearly  as 
much  as  the  house  will  hold.  The  rain  must  have  done  some  injurj,' 
else  it  would  have  overflowed,  instead  of  b«ng  full,  and  I  believe  that 
is  all  the  difference.  No  enthusiaam  ever  was  greater.  Price  has  ehown 
hia  judgment  greatly  in  this  engagement.  I  told  yon  in  my  laet  the 
origin  of  my  taking  to  the  drama.  The  entertainments  were  asked  for 
every  da^  at  the  box-office,  and  the  cry  j-ou  must  give  them,  or  the, 
houses  will  fall  off;  and  on  the  siith  night,  a  wet  night,  too,  we  had 
1400  dollars  to  Goldfinch,  the  second  time,  and  Tonson,  the  third  time. 
Price  justly  siud.  "  Should  we  not  be  fools  ta  throw  away  our  strength,' 
when  they  come  in  this  way  to  very  weakness  P"  Well,  I  must  do  one 
of  them  lor  my  own  night.  On  Wednesday  I  start  with  the  "  Trip  to 
Paris."  The  eventftil  period  of  which  you  were  so  anxious  to  hear  is 
arrived ;  it  is  properous  beyond  our  hnpes.  I  look  upon  the  remntntler 
of  my  work  as  a  settled  point.  All  other  towns  will  take  their  tone 
from  this,  as  in  England  from  London;  and  the  curiosity  t<i  see  me  ia 
Bueh  that  Cooper  and  Plrillips,  the  only  stars  eioepting  Booth,  say  that 
they  fail  because  the  people  are  hoarding  up  their  dollars  to  see  me.  I 
!>end  jon  a  copy  of  a  lew  1  nes  n  tl  e  newspaper  of  Wednesday. 

A  very  handsome  comj  ment  taa  been  paid  to  MaUiews,  such  as  cannot  ba 
soon  fo  gotten  by  h  m  We  earn  thit  K  party  of  gentlemen  have  chartered 
the  atcim  b(at  Tk  Fly  b  b  n„  tbem  dmm  from  Albany  (two  hundred 
ja  les  hi3  iHnetit  t  murr  w  eve  ng  ;  thus  makiog  a  journey,  to  and  fro, 
f  1    r  hundred  m  le     to  be  gratified  in  witnemug  hia  powers  for  one 

Another  unsought  puff  caught  my  eye : — 

The  propr  etors  f  the  Brooklyn  boat  inform  the  public,  that  the  steam- 
veesels  Fiil  on  and  A  e  sill  n  the  occasion  of  Mr.  Mathews's  benefit, 
fc  art  from  Brooklyn  at  hilf  jiaot  fi  e,  and  remain,  to  carry  the  paEsengers  back 
aftCT  the  play. 

These  boats  never  cross  the  ferry  after  five  on  other  occasions.  Does 
not  this  look  well  P     This  morning  I  read : — 

Dr.  HoBack  informs  the  medical  students  that,  in  consequence  of  the  tempest 
last  night,  which  compelled  him  to  postpone  kis  lectures,  &e. 

I  now  send  the  receipts  of  the  eight  nights;  and  I  think,  and  Price 
says  he  is  sure  of  it,  the  next  wiU  keep  up  to  the  mark. 

Eoad  to  Ruin— ToEson 1700 

Poor  Gentleman— Sleepwalker 963 

Heir-at-Law— Tonson 1401 

Who  Wants  a  Guinea  ?-KiIling  No  Murder  .     .     .  1178 

Henry  IV.— Lying  Valet 1214 

Soad  to  Ruin— Tonson 1420 

Beaux  Stratagem— Actor  of  AE  Work 1287 

Wild  Oats— Do.  Do 1800 
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Let  thia  suffice  until  we  meet.  Be  satisfied,  thougli,  you  understand 
it,  and  tUe  dollara  may  dazzle  you  too  much.  (444  dollars  are  100/. 
observe).  I  have  received  above  800/.  for  my  eight  niglits ! !  This  is 
superior  to  anything  I  ever  did  out  of  London.  I  have  gained  25/. 
per  night  by  snaring. 

C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  Mat  hems. 

New  York,  Deo.  Ttb,  1822. 

The  cold  ia  intense,  and  I  ara  told  it  ia  nothing  to  what  may  ba 
expected.  We  have  already  had  snow  enougli  to  spoil  one  or  two  of 
my  houses.  However,  an  indifferent  bouse  wiil  yield  me  nearly  60/. 
sterling.  My  own  entertainments  do  not  hit  here  so  well  as  at  Balti- 
more; tte  general  belief  is,  that  they  are  too  local  for  Americans,  who 
have  not  visited  Europe,  to  understand.  This  would,  however,  have 
equally  applied  at  Baltimore.  The  truth  is,  the  theatre  is  too  large  for 
the  efiects.  Price  has  shown  himself  an  admirable  politician.  Had  I 
commenced  with  my  entertainment,  I  am  convinced  ray  attraction  after- 
wai'da  would  not  have  been  what  it  is  now ;  and  my  teelings  are  by  no 
means  hurt  that  here  they  thinlc  rae  an  actor — "  a  very  natural  actor, 
and  the  only  comedian  that  has  ever  been  seen  in  Ameriea  that  was  not 
estravagant."  The  word  mimic  has  never  been  ilun^  in  my  teeth ;  and 
without  songs  or  imitations,  or  any  of  those  extra  aids,  which  even  in. 
Edinburgh  I  required,  I  can  draw  a  house.  That  Goldfinch  and 
Tbnsoa  are  good  lor  1500  dollars  is  a  bet  now  (when  I  return). 

I  finish  my  second  engagement  here  on  ^Friday  ne\t,  to  a  great  housa 
(this  is  already  settled),  and  then,  I  believe,  go  to  Boston.  I  am  ver^ 
much  pleased  with  the  society  of  New  York,  and  gradually  like  it 
better.  I  have  seen  nothing  but  the  upper  ranks  lately,  and  they  are 
very  delightful  people.  The  woman  with  whom  I  lodge  is  the  widow 
of  an  Englishman,  and  therefore  knows  all  our  habits.  The  servants 
are  negroes,  and  therefore  I  have  no  dealings  with  the  sulky-looking 
Yankee.  I  do  not  even  buy  my  own  gloves — the  shopkeepers  are  so 
Te^  angry  when  you  purchase  anything  of  them. 

If  you  ever  see  the  Bartleys,  who  are  engaged,  I  hear,  at  Covent 
Garden,  pray  say  to  them  how  much  I  am  delighted  with  Dr.  Hoaack 
and  his  umdy  i  they  are  the  real  sterling  goods,  and  I  am  quite  at 
home  with  them.  They  aak  me  to  entertain  me — to  afford  me  quiet 
repose  after  my  labours.  "  JMy  children,  you  must  not  talk  to  Mr. 
Mathews ;  be  talks  too  nvuch  in  public  to  be  disposed  to  answer  all 
your  questions,"     This  is  rare,  and  I  vaine  it. 

•  C.  Mathews. 
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Jb  Mrs.  Mathews. 

New  York,  Deo.  15th,  1822. 

The  great  pleasnre  I  felt  in  receiving  yonr  letters  was  much  damped 
by  the  melancholy  tone  of  expression  respecting  my  situation.  It  is 
curious  enough  that  on  the  9th  of  Outoher  I  dreamed  about  you,  or  had 
a  8ort  of  vision  of  your  being  very  unhappy,  or  ill,  or  that  something 
very  distressing  had  Happened;  hnt  the  effect  your  expression  of 
countenance  produced  on  me  (when  silently  you  shook  your  head  as  if 
you  dreaded  to  inform  me  of  the  worst),  was  such  that  I  could  scarcely 
Kpeah  at  breakfast,  I  was  so  wretchedly  ont  of  spirits.  Pri™  langhed, 
hut  Mrs.  Price  felt  very  kindly  for  me ;  and  knowing  that  I  had  not 
then  heard  from  home,  sympathized  with  me.  I  requested  her  to  make 
a  memorandum  of  the  date,  and  I  find  it  was  the  evening  when 
Elizabeth  had  first  so  abruptly  mentioned  the  yellow  fever  to  you.* 

I  was  nearly  a  fortnight  in  Baltimore  before  I  discovered  that  the 
yellow  fever  was  raging  in  one  part  of  that  city ;  for,  mysterious  as  it 
IS,  it  is  certain  that  the  infection  is  always  confined  to  districts.  I 
first  discovered  it  by  Wood,  the  manager,  twice  refusing  to  show  me  a 
part  of  the  town  I  was  curious  to  pee.  He  refused  peremptorily  to 
walk  that  way ;  and  I  then  said,  "  Wei!,  1  suppose  you  won't  prevent 
my  walking  there  alone.  There  is  a  turn  in  the  river  in  that  part  *o 
beautifully  romantic,  thati  willhavea  walk  there."  "For  Gods  sake, 
don't  go  near  it  I"  he  cried ;  and  then  the  murder  was  out.  "  It  is  not 
healthy,"  and  so  on.  The  same  pains  were  taken  to  keep  the  news 
from  me  that,  in  a  more  friendly  way,  was  practised  towards  you.  Dr. 
Pattison,  a  Scotsman,  with  whom  I  was  intimate  at  Baltimore,  said 
that  he  had  watched  ma  narrowly ;  and,  finding  from  my  health  and 
habits,  that  I  was  not  a  subject  for  it,  believing  ^so  firmly  that  tlia 
disease  was  not  infectious,  and  that  it  was  certainly  confined  to  a  part 
of  the  city,  a  mile  and  a  half  from  that  part  in  which  I  lived,  he 
thought  it  better  \a  keep  the  fact  from  Jne  as  long  as  possible,  as  fear 
alone  will  sometimes  occasion  disease. 

The  folly  and  weakness  of  people  here  about  the  fever  can  hardly  be 
described.  An  Irishman  will  as  willingly  confess  that  Dublin  is  adirty 
place,  as  an  American  that  the  yellow  fever  is  of  native  origin,»-it  is  a 
sore  point ;  it  is  next  to  an  affront,  even  to  Price,  to  say  it  is  contagious, 
Nay,  the  humbug  ia  kept  up  for  effect  even  in  letters  written  to  England. 
Price  was  sent  for  post-haste  to  New  York.  He  met  me  afterwards  at 
Philadelphia,  three  days  after  his  time.  I  received  a  letter  inforniintf 
me  that  Simpsonf  was  ill  of  the  jdeurisy.  On  his  arrival,  I  said, 
"  Well,  has  Simpson  got  over  the  fever  P"  "  Who  said  he  had  the 
fever,  sirP  It  is  not  true,  sir."  Nothing  could  annoy  him  so  much. 
Not  forty-eight  hours  after,  Mrs.  Price  said,  "  I  am  astonished,  Mr. 

*  Mj  msld,  wlio  could  not  resist  preparing  me  fur  the  contents  nf  her 
mseter's  Brat  letter,  as  she  dellTered  it,  by  reFaaling  her  pwous  fenowledge 
reepeoting  the  fever. 

f  Mr,  Price's  pai-tuer. 
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Price,  you  should  join  in  tliat  absurd  deception  that  the  fever  is  not 
infectious P"  "I  do  say  so  still,"  said  he;  and  in  an  unguarded 
moraent,  in  heat  of  argument,  said  afterwards  to  my  great  triumph, 
"  Was  I  not  almost  two  days  by  Simpson's  bedside,  who  had  it  as  bad 
as  man  could,  and  did  I  catch  it  F"  Yet  does  he  write  to  Miller  that  it 
has  been  greatly  eia^erated!  The  company  were  all  cautioned  to 
read  pleurisy  for  fever.  It  was  marvellous  that  the  people  couid  be 
induced  to  go  to  the  theatre.  I  suffered  horribly  by  it,  as  you  may 
imagine ;  but  I  may  without  vanity  say  that  I  was  the  only  person 
now  living  who  could  have  brought  houses  during  the  calamity.  You 
can  have  no  notion  of  the  wretchedness  of  the  scene  and  its  associations ; 
or  the  coolness  with  which  it  is  ti'eated  here.  They  die  at  twelve 
o'clock  on  Tueiiday,  and  in  twenty-four  hours  ailerwards  they  are 
buried  ;  and  all  sensation  appears  to  cease  with  the  friends  of  the 
parties.  Twice  1  knocked  at  do-irs  with  letters  of  Washington  Irving 
in  m^  hand — "Mr.  Paterson  at  home?"     "I  guess  he  died  last  night  I" 

"  Mr. at  home  P"  the  same  answer.     Ten  people  at  Baltimore  said 

angrily  to  me,  "  Who  told  you  Robert  Paterson  died  of  yellow  fever  ?" 
I  coala  have  said,  the  physician  who  attended  him,  who  laughs  at  youc 
self-deception,  but  dares  not  avow  it.  "  I  hope  yoa  wdl  come  to 
Washington :  our  city  is  quite  healthy,"  said  several.  I  went;  George 
was  attacked  with  fever  and  ague  the  moment  he  arrived  there.  It 
was  the  most  anheaUhy  of  all  the  United  States.  Can  you  conceive 
such  folly  P  An  English  sui^eon,  who  introduced  himself  to  aie,  again 
was  the  exposer.  "  Take  my  advice,  sir,  and  don't  stay  here  long." 
This  was  on  the  second  night  of  my  performance.  On  the  morning 
after,  for  the  first  time,  I  felt  queer.  It  was  nervousness,  I  now  know, 
Mr.  Burke  accompanied  me  in  the  Adolphus  line.  I  went  to  Geoi^'s 
bedside  at  nine  in  the  morning.  Such  a  spectacle  I  "  Have  you 
courage  to  be  moved  P"  "  Oh !  yes,  sir."  "  Can  we  get  a  private 
cai'riage,  Mr.  Burke  p"  (There  are  no  post-chaises  here,  or  horses  on 
the  road.)  "Tes."  "To  take  us  thirty-sis  miles  t«  Baltimore?" 
"  Yes  i  but  it  will  delay  you  an  hour,  perhaps  two."  "  Never  mind ;  I 
fee!  that  if  I  itay  half  an  hour  in  this  place  I  shall  be  very  ill— at  any 
rate  I  shall  fancy  it.  I  am  shivering  now,  and  the  thermometer  is  above 
80;  T  must  entreat  you,  as  you  are  well,  that  you  will  humour  me.  No 
third  night,  if  you  please.  Tell  those  people  who  are  waiting  my 
answer  from  George  Town  I  am  gone — settle  my  bills — wrap  Geoi'ge 
up  in  a  blanket — and  get  away  from  this  place  as  soon  aa  you  can — I 
am  off!"  and  away  I  went.  I  ran  for  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  till 
I  saw  the  Capital  behind  me. 

Nothing  can  be  more  healthy  than  this  city  is  now.  Once  more  let 
me  assure  you  that  that  scourge,  the  yellow  fever,  occurs  only  in  the 
middle  of  summer,  and  that  only  in  unusually  hot  seasons.  I  there- 
fore do  not  imagine  that  there  is  any  cause  for  apprehension,  as  I  shall 
leave  the  country  helbi'e  the  approach  of  hot  weather,  which  never  sets 
in  till  June.  I  have  dwelt  so  much  upon  tfeverish  subjects,  that  I  have 
hardly  room  to  give  you  any  theatrical  information;  but  I  can  truly. 
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though  briefly,  say,  that  I  am  pursuing  a  career  of  great  sucmes.  The 
actual  crowding  has  diminished, — that,  of  course,  must  be  expected ; 
.but  1  have  hitherto  exceeded  in  receipts  all  the  stars  that  have  gone 
before  me,  and  rny  second  benefit  produced  1200  dollars.  Do  sot 
suppose  this  is  falling  off.  It  was  as  great  as  the  first.  Consider  a 
second  advertised  ni^t,  within  a  fortnight  of  the  first.  I  am  hurrying 
off  from  Boston,  inconaequenoeof  circumstances  too  tedioas  to  mention. 
The  probabilities  are  that  I  play  there  nest  week.  God  bless  you  both, 
my  darlings !  Pray  keep  up  your  spirits  :  and  believe  me,  when  I  tell 
yon  that  I  am  as  cheerful,  contented,  and  happy  as  I  can  be,  so  far 
removed  from  you  both.  Accept,  my  dearest  wife,  the  renewed 
■s  of  my  steady  and  unelterable  affection. 

C.  Mathewb. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews, 

Boston,  Dec.  23th,  1S22. 
I  arrived  here  in  health  and  safety  on  Tuesday,  alter  a  "teagos 
passig,"  when  I  thought  I  never  should  get  to  Providence.  I  was 
advised  by  Price  to  go  by  water,  as  the  most  pleasant  and  convenient, 
on  account  of  my  baggage,  and  that  the  average  passage  was  about 
thirty  or  forty  hours.  I  had  a  horror  of  two  hundred  ajid  forty  milea 
by  land,  with  tJie  weather  so  severe  as  it  is  here  now,  and  therefore 
decidedly  preferred  it.  Bat  the  wind  was  contrary,  and  we  were  from 
[Tiiursday  mornine',  nine  o'clock,  until  Monday  evening,  before  we  got 
to  Providence,  where  I  knded,  and  proceeded  forty  miles  by  land, 
and  got  there  time  enough  to  be  too  late,  for  I  was  advertized 
to  appear  on  Monday  evening.  Great  was  the  disappointment  thereof, 
for  numbers  came  sixteen  miles  to  see  me;  but  I  could  not  possibly 
arrive  till  Tuesday,  though  Phillips  had  cold  beef  ready  for  me,  and 
waited  din neroa  ounday,  On  my  arrival  I  found  a  note  from  Manners, 
now  British  consnl  at  Boston,  with  whom  I  dined  on  Christmas-day  in 
a  real  English  style.  This  is  a  day  not  universally  observed  in  this 
country,  either  as  to  public  worship,  or  private  jollifications.  As  it  was 
the  26th  in  the  morning  with  you  before  we  had  left  the  dinner-table, 
we  drank  dear  Charley's  health,  and  many  happy  returns  of  the  day. 

On  Tuesday  night  I  made  my  appearance  here  in  Goldfinch  and 
Tanson — the  reception  great,  and  I  was  confirmed  in  my  opinion  that 
Morbleu  is  my  best  part.  They  huzzaed  when  the  curtain  fell.  To 
accommodate  the  disappointed,  who  could  not  get  in,  the  play  and  farca 
were  encored,  and  repeated  last  night  with  equal  effect.  .  As  I  have  501. 
per  night  certain,  I  have  not  inquired  the  receipts;  but  the  theatre  was 
crammed.  It  will  not  hold  quite  a  thousand  dollars,  but  it  was  full. 
This  is  the  place  where  they  were  so  capricious  to  Eean,  and  where  he 
refused  to  act  to  a  bad  house,  which  was  the  cause  of  his  quitting 
America;  as  he  never  acted  after.  It  was  for  this  reason  I  preferred 
a  certainty.  You  may  recollect  the  circumstance  of  places  being  sold 
by  auction ;  the  same  thing  occurred  on  Thursday.     Wo  money  is  taken 
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at  the  doors;  and,  as  in  Paris,  tickets  are  issued  only  for  the  nnmber 
the  theatre  will  hold.  The  proprietors  bind  the  manager  down  not  to 
sell  one  more  than  the  stipulated  number.  On  great  occasions  (of 
which  only  four  have  ooeorred,  Cooke,  Phillips,  Kean,  and  myself), 
i  people  speculate  in  buying  up  tickets.  It  is  mobbing  work  to  purchase 
them.  So  that  the  elbcFwing  and  overflowing  symptoms  are  displayed 
of  a  morning  instead  of  an  evening.  People  who  dislike  this  ceremony 
as  much  as  I  (remember  "  make  room  for  this  lady  to  come  out !")  em- 
ploy porters,  Sic. — brawny  fellows^ — chairmen,  who  frequently  remain 
there  all  night.  When  they  have  purchased  a  number  of  tickets  at  a 
dollar  each,  they  will  sell  them  to  the  highest  bidder ;  and  four  or  six 
dollars  are  sometimes  given.  Last  night  was  a  proof  that  the  theatre 
is  not  large  enough  for  great  occasions,  as  a  repeated  performance 
refilled  the  house,  and  fellows  took  their  station  at  twelve  o'uloek  on 
Thursday  night,  and  remained  till  the  box-door  opened  to-day. 
Nothine  can  be  more  rapturous  than  my  reception ;  and  having  made 
my  hit  here,  the  thing  is  established  beyond  reach  of  alarm  or  suspicion. 
The  Bostonians  have  given  themselves  a  name  as  critics,  and  ib  is  s^d 
by  theraEelves,  that  tnis  is  more  like  an  English  town  than  any  in 
America, — more  literary  people,  better  polished ;  and  lai^r  cities  look 
up  mnch  to  their  opinion.  Kean,  in  one  of  his  speeches  from  the  stage, 
called  it  the  literary  emporium.  I  shall  stay  here  nearly  a  month  longer, 
and  then  back  to  New  York, 

I  can  hardly  hold  my  pen.  You  have  never  seen  ice,  nor  felt  frost. 
My  water-jug  was  frozen  this  morning.  The  ice  was  so  thick  that  I 
could  not  break  it  with  one  of  the  legs  of  a  chair,  I  am,  thank  God, 
so  well  that  I  bear  it  better  than  the  natives  decidedly, 

C.  Mathews. 


2b  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Boston,  JoD.  4th,  1823. 
Happy  new  year  to  you  and  dear  Charles,  and  may  this  meet  you  in 
good  health  and  spirits  as  it  leaves  me  1  I  ought  to  consider  myself, 
as  indeed  I  do,  one  of  the  most  fortunate  of  men  in  respect  to  consti- 
tution. I  appear  to  be  almost  the  only  person  here  that  is  not  cut 
down  by  the  severity  of  the  climate.  We  know  nothing  of  winter. 
The  English  who  have  been  here  two  or  three  years  can  hardly  endare 
it.  The  first  season,  it  appears,  they  stood  it  well.  I  have  not  suffered 
at  ail.  It  is  a  cnrioos  and  very  novel  scene,  to  witness  the  sleighs 
here.  They  are  carriages,  of  vaiioua  sizes  and  descriptions, placed  upon 
iron  runners  without  wheels,  which  they  use  as  long  as  snow  remains 
upon  the  ground.  They  even  go  long  journeys  in  them.  Some  of 
them  are  in  the  shape  of  a  balloon  car,  and  go  with  immense  velocity. 
As  they  make  no  noise,  small  bells  are  placed  on  the  horses'  heads  to 
give  notice  of  approach,  so  that  this  town  is  one  continued  scene  ot 
what  some  would  call  merriment.     But  as  neither  small  nor  lai^  bells 
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can  convey  snch  a  Bcntiment  to  me,  I  have  no  ofher  idea  but  a' dis- 
agreeable ringing  in  my  ears.  If  the  poor  hoi-ses  are  annoyed  as  I  am, 
I  pity  them.  There  is  "great  patronage  here  of  me;"  yen,  indeed! 
On  Wednesday  night  a  full  house,  notwithsfanding  most  terrific  snow 
from  morning  till  night ;  a  white  chaos.  It  was  indeed  a  compliment. 
I  shall  be  here  nearly  three  weeks  more, 

C.  Mathews. 


2b  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Boston,  Jan.  Tfh,  1323. 

I  am  going  on  greatly ;  and  have  still  the  happiness  of  reporting  to 
you  my  escellent  nealth  in  this,  I  may  call  it,  moat  terrific  cliraa,te ; 
the  thermometer  this  morning  was  two  degrees  below  zero.  I  have 
heard  a  black  preacher,  who  was  rather  arousing.  The  pranks  that 
are  played  in  the  "nigger  meetings,"  as  they  are  called,  are  beyond 
lielirf^yelling,  screeching,  and  groaning,  resenibling  a  foi  chase  much 
more  than  a  ^ace  of  worship. 

To-day  nineteen  dollars  were  paid  foraboi!  for  the  first  m'ght  of 
my  "  Trip  to  Paris,"  to-morrow ;  and  so  on,  14 — 12 — 10,  aceordmg  to 
the  situation;  and  the  overplus  is  given  to  a  theatrical  fund.  So  ttiat 
I  shall  do  some  good  here,  at  a.Tiy  rate.  Notwithstanding  all  this,  the 
theatre  is  smali  compared  to  New  York,  and  I  feel  I  am  right  in  taking 
a  certainty. 

C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  RolU. 
Boston,  Massachusetts, — New  England, — United  States, — America: 
Jan.  4th,  1823. 

Mt  deae  Fbiemds, — Though  all  your  efforts.and  all  the  recollections 
of  your  former  kindneas,  could  not  squeeze  one  line  out  of  me  in  Europe, 
I  write  Irom  the  New  World  in  foil  and  fervent  hopes  of  mercy,  of  for- 
giveness of  past  iiijuries,  and  that  when  I  confess  my  sins  to  you,  I 
shall  not  plead  lor  pardon  in  vain.  I  suppose  you  have  heard  from  my 
wife  of  the  untimeiy  fate  of  the  only  letter  I  have  written  to  you  for  a 
long  period.  It  was  a  good  one — it  was  indeed !  and  very  long  too.  I 
cannot  write  such  another  now.  I  was  then  surrounded  by  those  I 
love  i  I  can't  quite  say  that  now.  I  wrote  that  said  letter  to  make  my 
peace  with  you  before  I  left  the  Old  World ;  and  by  some  accidental  fit 
of  absence,  though  I  wrote  it  for  the  purpose  of  my  son  taking  it  with 
him  from  Liverpool  to  forward  to  you,  I  locked  it  up  in  my  desk  and 
took  it  to  sea;  nor  did  I  discover  the  mistake  until  a  week  aiter  I 
sailed.  A  vessel  hove  in  sight.  "A  Frenchman!"  said  our  captab. 
He  hailed  us ; — 

"  Whither  bound  P" — "  Havre  de  Grace." 

"  What  is  the  name  of  your  Meey  T' — "  William  Thompson !" 
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s  name  P"~"  William  Thompson  !" 
ime  p" — "  William  Tiiompsou  '." 
Q  hoard  ?" — "  Yea." 
"  What  is  her  name  ?" — "  Mrs.  Thompson !" 
"  Diabie !"  was  roared  through  the  trumpet,  to  the  great  amusement 
of  onr  crew.     He  then  consented  to  come  near  enough  to  us  for  the 
letter  to  be  thrown  on  board  which  I  had  written  to  you,    A  weight 
was  attached  to  it ;  but  alas  1  the  marksman  failed.     The  mate  un<{er- 
took  to  throw  it  clean  into  the  French  vessel ;  but  it  fell  short  a  yard 
or  two,  and  my  long,  laborious,  clever,  and  very  entertaining  letter  met 
a  watery  grave ! 

I  arrived  at  New  York  after  a  very  pleasant  passage  of  thirty-five 
days,  on  the  5th  of  September.  I  presume  you  have  heard  from  my 
wife  of  the  unfortunate  circumstances  under  which  I  landed,  I  have 
seen  acconnts  in  the  English  papers  of  the  yellow  fever  in  America,  and 
of  course  they  have  reached  you  in  Paris.  I  will  flatter  ntyself,  though 
1  am  not  entitled  to  your  thoughts,  that  you  felt  for  my  situation. 
Nothing  could  be  more  appalling  than  the  intelligence  aa  first  commu- 
nicated to  me  by  two  fishermen,  about  a  hundred  miles  from  New 
York.  "  What  news?" — "Yellow  fever  at  New  York,  I  guess." — 
"  Fatal  ?" — "  I  reckon  it  is  P'' — "  Many  deaths  p" — "  One  hundred  and 
forty  every  twenty-four  hours,  I  suppose." — "  Have  the  inhabitants 
remained  ?" — "  Filly  thousand,  or  soraewheres  thereaways,  have  quit 
right  away." — The  number  of  deaths  was  an  exaggeration ;  but  we 
found  quite  enough  of  the  intelligence  true  to  induce  me  to  give  up  a!l 
thoughts  of  goinff  on  shore  in  the  city. 

As  we  approiiehed  the  harlwur,  the  desolating  effects  of  thepestilenca 
were  too  apparent  to  render  the  fisherman's  tale  doubtful.  The  quays 
of  the  city  are  very  commodious ;  and,  an  I  have  since  «een  them, 
greatlv  calculated  to  impress  a  stranger  with  notions  of  wealth,  ex- 
tended commerce,  bustle,  and  activity.  Imagine  the  effect  of  a  sabbath- 
like silence  in  such  a  situation  to  those  who  could  contrast  ita  present 
quiet  with  its  former  life.  Imagine  {though  we  have  no  quays  to  allow 
the  comparison),  but  suppose  from  the  Thames,  or  one  of  the  bridges, 
that  you  could  look  at  the  banks  of  the  river,  and  into  the  streets, 
thence  to  the  Strand,  and  that  no  one  inhabitant  was  to  be  seen 
between  Westminster  and  BlacklHars;  you  may  then  form  some 
notion  of  the  mehincholy  scene  that  presented  itsell'  to  my  eyes,  with 
all  its  distressing  aasociations.  Pompeii  could  not  be  more  awfullv 
still ;  for  one  quarter  of  the  city  was,  by  general  command,  depopulated. 
This  was  called  the  intected  district.  "  I  fled  for  safety  and  for  succoui'" 
to  Baltimore,  where  I  made  my  dibut  alxiut  three  weeks  after  my 
arrival.  TIlis  was  commencing  operations  at  Doncaater,  instead  of 
making  the  impression  in  London,  I  spent  nearly  ten  days  before  I 
discovered  that  the  fever  raged  there  also,  and  more  fatally;  but  itwaa 
cautiously  concealed  from  sttangers,  and  passed  under  another  name — 
the  fatal  visitor  had  an  alias.  I  will  not  attempt  to  enter  into  the 
causes  of  this  disgusting  lact,  but  be  aaauitd  ut  ita  truth.     While  the 
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magistracy  and  Board  of  Health  of  New  York  proclaimed  the  ravages 
of  the  disease,  and  warned  Htrangers  from  approaching  their  shores, 
the  Baltimorians  received  strangers  with  open  arms,  and  proclaimed 
that  their  city  was  healthy  I  Nay,  the  press  of  the  two  cities  entered 
into  a  kind  of  party  controversy,  and  twitted  each  otiier  with  the  pesti- 
lence, ss  if  it  were  a  political  error,  for  which  the  government  ought  to 
be  rendered  accountable.  Notwithstanding  this  calamity,  I  opened  to 
a  great  house.  The  second  and  third  were  eqaajly  good ;  but  they  fell 
off.  How  is  thieP  At  length,  pride  and  good  feeling  towards  me 
(added  to  my  reading  in  a  Baltimore  paper  weekly  report  of  deaths — 
"Palsy,  1;  ague,  4;  bilious  malignant  fever,  46;")  brought  farther 
ti'uth,  I  was  congratulated  on  my  1000  dollar  benefit.  Prodigious ! 
Tinder  all  circumstances, — coming  at  sacb  a  time.  "  How  P" — "  Why, 
Bir,  our  epidemic." — "Oh,  oh!  I  begin  to  perceive.     But  why  don't 

?)U  cdl  it  by  its  proper  name  P"  Mark  one  answer— "  Ab,  the  New 
ork  people  can  aifui'd  to  h)se  their  trade  for  one  year.  Baltimore  has 
suffered  too  much;  we  can't  afford  to  drive  away  merebant^  and 
strangers  at  this  time  of  the  year."  I  leave  your  imagination  fo  fill 
wp  the  rest  of  the  canvas ;  you  can  fully  understand  what  were  my 
sensations  when  I  discovered  the  dreadful  truth. 

My  success  at  New  York  was  triumphant;  during  sixteen  nights 
great  houses;  from  1200  to  1800  dollars  nightly j  a  most  joyous 
audience;  and  the  attentions  pi^id  me  in  private  have  been  equally 
flattering.  The  upjjer  orders  ofstKaetyare  very  pleasing,  and  infinitely 
more  polished  than  it  is  the  fashion  to  believe  in  Europe.  They  have 
less  tun  than  the  grave  English ;  not  a  very  quick  perception  of  humoar, 
and  are  apparently  dead  to  the  fascinations  of  punning.  Their  gravity 
almost  amounts  to  melancholy;  and  therefore  it  is  hopeless  to  expect 
Sport  in  fishing  for  character.  I  have  thrown  many  lines  into  their 
calm  unruffled  streams,  and  have  not  been  negligent  in  attending  to 
the  nicety  of  my  baits,  but  I  have  not  caught  anything.  I  should 
have  been  delighted  at  a  bite,  but  I  have  not  even  been  solaced  by  a 
nibble.  However,  I  have  not  thrown  away  my  hooks  in  despair;  my 
rods  are  not  yet  laid  by  for  the  season. 

As  to  the  lower  orders,  I  know  not  where  they  are  to  be  found.  I 
know  no  bait  that  will  tempt  them  from  their  lurking-places.  The 
servants,  waters,  porters,  &c.,  are  nearly  all  "ni^ars;'  the  hackney- 
coachmen  nearly  all  Irish  or  Scotch.  Thero  are  apparently  no  poor — 
certainly  no  be^ars.  The  American  is  too  proud  and  independent  to 
accept  a  menid  Hituation,  He  will  not  be  called  servant,  nor  allow 
that  he  lias  a  master.  As  to  liberty  and  independence,  "rare  words," 
I  am  convinced  that  it  is  only  productive  of  one  very  apparent  effect, 
which  is,  to  render  the  rich  and  educated  slaves  to  their  niferiors;  at 
least,  to  their  absurd  notions,  1  dare  say  you  have,  amongst  others  of 
my  friends,  wondered  why  I  should  go  to  America.  It  was  an  irre- 
sistible impulse.  If  I  am  to  believe  a  clergyman  of  the  Dutch 
Eel'ormed  Church,  who  has  been  preaching  at  me  because  I  perform  to 
fuller  houeesthan  he  does,  I  could  not  possibly  avoid  it,  as  I  was  sent 
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here  for  a  special  purpose.  Thin  gentl«niaa  undertakes  to  point  out 
the  causes  of  th«  late  calamitj,  and  pretends  to  hare  discovered  the 
sins  that  have  excited  the  vengeance  of  the  Great  Creator.  I  have 
been  here  about  a  fortnight,  and  shall  remain  three  weeks  longer ;  then 
to  New  York,  and  thence  to  Philadelphia.  If  you  should  be  inclined 
to  treat  a  poor  fellow  with  a,  letter,  which  will  be  doubly  dear  to  him 
from  its  journeying  three  thousand  miles,  why  so — it  will  be  well 
received.  How  difficult  it  is  to  fancy  the  situation  of  those  who  ace 
dear  to  us,  at  such  a  distance  !  Well,  well !  1  must  hope  and  hope, 
and  look  forward  to  that  delicious  moment  when  I  may  pop  upon  you 
ail  once  more.  I  see  you  all  now,  I  do.  Oh,  how  I  ahonld  like  to 
open  a  door  sUly  this  afternoon,  and  nay,  "  Ah !"  to  those  dear  littla 
roarers  that  were  wont  to  be  such  an  audience  at  Briton  Ferry  !  Ood 
bless  them  all !  and  you,  my  dear  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rolls,  and  Mrs.  Bamet, 
and  Miss  Sherrat.  Sememher  me  kindly  to  everybody ;  and  be 
assured,  that  though  I  have  been  silent,  you  have  always  been  present 
to  my  sweetest  recollections,  and  that  I  am,  and  always  shall  be,  most 
gratefully  and  sincerely  yours, 

C.  Mathbws. 
Thermometer  two  degrees  below  zero. 


To  Mrs.  Matkem. 

Boston,  Jan.  12th,  1823,  alias  Frozen  Hegions. 
If  you  can  hold  a  pen,  dare  to  go  from  one  room  to  another,  or  to 
open  your  mouth  without  the  fear  of  your  words  being  frozen  up — if 
jou  can  exert  any  of  your  energies,  then  pity  me  as  I  envy  you  in  such 
a  cnse.  This  is  the  most  trymg  climate  that  I  ever  imagined.  In 
short,  all  you  have  read  of  Buesia  will  apply  to  it.  The  water  jug, 
from  which  I  had  taken  water  to  wash  my  hands  at  four  o'clock,  was 
frozen  at  seven  so  hard  that  I  could  not  break  it.  I  bear  it  as  well  as 
can  be  expected — that  is  to  say,  I  have  not  had  the  slightest  symptom 
of  cold.  I  have  gone  thTOugh  my  work  with  health  and  strength ;  but 
I  cannot  go  out,  for  I  am  afraid  to  walk,  and  have  no  desire  to  try 
their  sleighing — for  sleighing  and  killing  are  synonymous  terms  with 
me.  I  have  once  or  twice  experienced  the  sensation  in  their  hacks 
here,  which  are  taken  oif  their  wheels  and  placed  upon  runners,  as  they 
call  them,  for  not  one  pair  of  wheels  is  to  be  seen  in  the  town.  Indeed, 
they  could  not  possibly  get  through  the  accumulation  of  snow.  These 
people  are  all  happy,  and  as  merry  as  Americans  can  aSect  to  be — that 
vexes  me,  who  can_  only  make  myself  happy  by  anticipating  a  thaw, 
and  death  to  their  mad  frolics  in  their  sleighs.  They  whisk  along  at 
about  the  rate  of  twelve  miles  an  hour,  and  in  open  carriages  like  the 
half  of  a  boat.  So  fond  are  they  of  the  tport,  that  it  is  common  for 
parties  to  go  out  at  night  ten  or  fifteen  miles  to  adjacent  \:llBge«, 
dance  there,  and  then  return  in  these  open  sleighs  l!  unny  people ! 
they  declare  it  is  right  amest  fun.  1  believe  it  is  dU  they  eiijoj  ,  su 
rest  them  merry  I 
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The  society  here  (the  upper  1*311118 — I  have  literally  lisd  no  intercourse 
with  any  other)  ia  quite  delightful,  Washington  living's  letters  here 
alForded  two  or  three  delightful  days.  At  two  bouses  in  pu'ticular,  I 
will  boldly  say,  that  in  no  part  of  the  world  nhere  I  have  travelled 
have  I  seen  "  the  thing  done  iii  better  style,"  as  they  say  in  England, 
as  to  dinners,  servants,  furniture,  literary  conversation,  &c.  It  ia 
impossible,  however  prejudiced  a  man  may  be,  to  leave  one  of  the 
houses  of  the  first  people  here,  or  at  New  York,  and  make  such  remarks 

as did.     A  man  might  with  equal  justice  speak  of  Irish  manners 

generally  from  the  specimens  of  it  among  Dublin  shopkeepers.  Talking 
of  Irish  manners  pubs  me  In  mind  of  English  Manners.  He  is  consul 
here,  and  as  I  met  him  wherever  I  went  in  old  times,  of  cijurse  we  had 
plenty  to  say  to  each  other.  He  has  a  very  pleasant  family,  and  is  a 
great  solace  to  me  during  this  miserable  weather. 

The  "Trip  to  Paris"  made  an  immense  hit  here,  and  places  for  the 
second  night  of  it,  to-morrow,  were  sold  by  auction  yesterday  at  from 
13  to  17  dollars  for  the  first  choice.  This  is  the  place  where  Kean  lost 
himself.  He  had  first  complimented  them  in  a  speech,  and  called  the 
city  the  literary  emporium  of  the  New  Word,  and  afterwai'ds  got 
drunk,  and  would  not  play  to  a  thui  house.     I  have  beat  Kean  here  in 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Boston,  Jan.  20th,  1823. 

Here  I  am  still  at  Boston.  This  is  my  last  night.  I  wish  you  could 
Bee  me  play  Monsiear  Tonson;  it  is  certainly  the  very  best  thing  I 
ever  did.  It  Is  such  a  favourite  here  that  I  am  pressed  to  take  it  for 
my  benefit.  In  this  place  so  many  persons  will  not  go  to  a  theatre, 
who  still  wish  to  see  me,  that  I  am  invited  to  give  a  night  in  a  concert 
hall,  which  I  am  t«ld  will  be  greatly  attended.  No  clergyman  dare  to 
go  to  a  theatre  here,  but  they  will  patronize  me  in  a  rooni ;  and  so,  in 
cumpliance  with  this  request,  on  Friday  night  I  operate.  You  make 
me  envy  you,  when  yon  describe  the  heautitiil  weather  you  have.  The 
severity  of  the  frost  here  in  beyond  anything  a  European  uan  fanty. 

When  our  Thames  is  frozen  over,  the  event  is  commemorated  by 
fairs,  and  bills  printed  on  the  surface  of  the  ice ;  here,  the  rivers,  five 
or  six  times  a^  broad  as  the  Thames,  are  always  frozen  in  the  winter, 
and  navigation  is  entirely  suspended.  I  have  borne  the  climate  won- 
derfully, and  am  the  amazement  of  the  natives,  who  are  ail  enveloped 
in  warm  wrappings  of  every  description.  I  am  more  confiimed  than 
ever  in  my  objection  to  that  system. 

By  the  packet  of  the  8th  of  Eebruary  I  shall  send  money  to 
Stephenscm.  My  first  note  to  Arnold  is  due  in  March,  it  is  for  IWOl. 
I  shall  send  from  that  sum  to  2000/.,  according  to  the  state  of  tlie 
money  market  when  1  get  to  New  York;  this  I  promised  him  should 
be   arranged   with   jou.     It  is   a  melancholy  reneetiun  that  I  shall 
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Cbably  not  hear  a  remark  from  yoa  on  thia  subject  ant'i!  nearly  May, 
I  must  endure  it.     I  am  in  the  best  of  health,  thank  Giod ! 

Charles  Lamb's  account  of  my  gallery  has  been  copied  into  an 
English  newspaper  here,  called  the  Albion,  and  so  has  the  scrap  you 
sent  me,  calling  me  such  funny  names — "  Co"  "  Kaleidoflcope,"  &c, 

My  time  here  has  been  spent  in  such  uniformity,  that  you  must 
excuse  the  dulneas  of  my  epistles.  Rehearsals  with  pumps^all 
morning — three  nights  playing — dining  out,  &c.  My  own  "At 
Home"  has  hit  much  harder  here  than  at  New  York,  and  is  preferred 
to  the  acting;  there  it  was  viee  vend.  The  localities  are  the  chief 
drawbacks,  as  jou  may  suppose.  My  own  "Yoaihrul  Days"  is  the 
chief  favourite;  and  the  Yolunteer  Song  produces  effect,  for  it  is  said 
to  be  the  exact  representation  of  a  similar  scene  here — where  there  are 
110  regulars.  I  can  gather  from  that  how  joyous  they  would  be  if  the 
scenes  were  all  equally  familiar  to  them.  Remember  me  t*  everybody. 
C.  Mathews. 

The  scrap  alluded  to  in  the  foregoing  letter,  calling  him 
"  such  funny  names,"  &c.,  was  taken  from  a  work  called 
"  Theatrical  Portraits,"  &c.,  by  Harry  Sloe  Van  Dyk.  The  Unes 
are  eccentric,  and  very  expressive  as — 

"A.  PORTRAIT  OF  MATHEWS. 
"  What  shall  we  call  thee,  thou  amusing  elf, 
Who  hast  a  host  of  beings  in  thyself ! 
Who  oBjist  vsiiety  in  all  infuse, 
And    hano^t  like  the  espiring  dolphin's  hues, 
0   skies  n  April  ?    Saj,  what  term  would  be 
App    i>   ate,  thou  world's  epitome ! 
Th  n  ambulating  rainbow  1    Fitful  hope  ! 
Th  u    a  thl;  moon  !     Thou  live  kaleidoscope  I 
Th  u  tw  ntjr  voices  I    Antidote  to  woe  t 
Th  a   ne  pluialitj  1    Thou  single  Co. :"" 


"MATHEWS  COMia  LAUDBS. 
"  Prime  mimomm  !  thou  rare  mimic  Mathews  I 
Quern  jocus  ciccum  volal^  blithe  as  Majdaj, 
Te  canant  gownsmen,  giddy  and  grave  too, 
All  over  Oxford. 

Tu  potes  proctors  comiksque  bull  dogs 
Ducere,  et  redcoats  celeres  morari ; 
Ken  the  stern  masters  tibi  blandicnti 

Smiliugly  cedunt. 
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Qnin  et  eaeh  high  don  aoeiiqne  Tnltn 
Titter  inTito  'mid  the  gay  ussemblage ; 
Shouts  of  applause  rise  rapid,  dum  uitervas 

Carmine  mulces. 
Tn,  merry  fellow,  yelut  es  leTsmen 
To  the  pale  forma  whose  final  doom  approaches; 
Who,  cito  coram  solio  Miaerv^ 

Shuddermg  will  Btand. 
Fell  are  her  Priests  <    Quum  Yitnloe  prehendaDt 
SinguloE  eheu  !  lacerant  in  pieces  I 
Hi  tamen  mites  sweetlj  gaze  nt  Msthewa 

Full  of  his  frolics, 
Serue  In  Lunnum  redeas,  diuque 
GratuE  icterus  populo  togato  ! 
Leave  the  dull  Cockneys,  with  us  to  be  '  At  Home,'  i 

Go  it  in  Oxford  1" 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 

Interview  at  Boston  between  Mr.  Mathews  and  an  old  friend  of  tia  father — 
Letter  from  tiat  gentleman  to  Mr.  MathewB—Lettera  to  Mrs.  Mathews — 
Letter  from  Mr.  Mathews  to  Mr.  James  Smith  ;  the  American  character ; 

■  inordmate  love  of  petty  titles;  Yankee  ooaversation;  independent  land- 
lordai  conversation  with  an  American  Bonifaoe;  a  black  Mertjodiet:  Negro 
songs — Letters  to  Mrs.  Mathews — I^parations  Tot  retnm  to  England. 

WuiLE  my  husband  was  at  Boston,  an  old  friend  of  his  father 
introduced  himself  to  him.  He  was  a  dissenting  minister,  and 
one  of  those  who  enforced  their  opinions  by  the  mildness  and 
liberality  of  their  language  and  manner.  Such  a  one,  with  all 
my  husband's  early  distaste  of  the  iinwashed  part  of  the  com- 
munity, he  received  with  more  than  common  respect  and  atten- 
tion ;  and  a  very  long  find  interesting  interview  took  place,  A 
few  days  after,  Mr.  Mathews  being  on  the  eve  of  his  departure 
for  New  York,  the  following  interesting  and  amiable  letter  v/as 
delivered  to  him  from  Mr.  Sabine,  the  clergyman  alluded  to, 
and  much  I  regret  that  I  do  not  possess  a  copy  of  the  answer 

To  C.  Maikews,  B^q. 

Boston,  N.  E.,  Eiliot-Btreet,  Feb,  Ist,  1823. 

Mt  DEab  Sis, — The  half-hour's  oonveraation.  with  which  jou 
fevoured  me  the  other  d  y  h  s  brought  o  many  "  things  of  other 
days"  to  my        dthtl  tpe        d       jlttod        ss  you  and 

tbera  without  te  d  g        my  be  t  wi  h      f      y        h  ppineaa  and 

prosperity.     lb         taknthlbrtyl       t  dj       a  sermon, 

preached  by  m  th    1    t  bt  t    thank  ^       g  d  y      I  have  so  done 

for  two  reansJirt,y       wU  t         Sd  y-— perhaps  you 

will  be  grav  ghtg        arm  dg  ha  day,  espe- 

cially as  it  i  t  y      by  I  ym  d  th        th  re  is  some- 

thing in  it  directly  on  the  subject  to  which  we  alluded  when  we  con- 
versed on  the  New  England  character.  In  this  paitieulav,  New 
England  people  and  English  Dissent«cs  are  much  alike. 

The  theatre  has  never  received,  and  perhaps  will  never  receive  much 
support  from  them.  The  views  and  feelings  of  your  good  old  lather 
(now  in  a  happier  world,)  are  too  wed  known  to  you  to  render  it 
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necessary  for  me  to  add  another  word  on  that  head.  The  patronage, 
however,  which  you  have  enjoyed  in  this  grave  city,  must  prove  to  jou 
that  there  are  many  so  fur  weaned  from  the  prejudices  and  habits  of 
the  old  folks,  SB  to  relish  the  wit  and  mirthof  the  English  ntage.  Tet, 
still  I  am  under  a  persuasion,  that  a  more  moral  and  Miber  age  is  too 
Jast  advancing  upon  us  to  admit  of  theatrical  Btt<:eea8  in  this  region.  I 
should  not  wonder  if  Boston  Theatre,  before  the  lapse  of  seven  years, 
were  in  the  hands  of  the  religious  community,  and  converts  into  a 
church.  Would  it  fill  you  with  any  regret  should  joa  hear,  a  few  years 
hence,  when  mellowing  into  age,  that  your  countryman  was  calling 
tbem  tu  repentance  and  to  tears  on  that  very  spot  on  which  you  in 
younger  days  made  so  many  laugh,  and  forget  almost  that  they  were 
immortal  ?  And  how  delighted  should  I  he  to  hear  that  you  had  with- 
drawn so  much  wit  and  talent  from  the  focus  of  public  amusement^ 
for  your  quota  I  am  sure  jou  have  amply  rendered — and  directed  them, 
even  at  your  term  of  life,  to  a  more  moral  purpose.  I  am  not,  my 
dear  sir,  dealing  out  censure,  I  am  rather  as  a  Christian  asking  the 
residua  of  your  powers  t«  be  engaged  in  a  service  which  will  repay  jouj 
and  the  world,  too,  a,  thouBandlbtd  beyond  all  that  has  been  rendered 
hitherto  in  the  former  coarse.  A  man  of  your  turn  cannot  fall  back 
upon  himself,  and  least  on  private  lite;  you  must,  to  old  age,  be  ft 
public  man.  I  would  that  that  taste  for  public  benefit  should  at  length 
be  consecrated  to  religion  and  the  immortal  intwests  of  men.  Will 
you  not  be  persuaded  again  to  visit  the  Holy  Land,  and  review  the 
records  of  apostolic  acta,  to  allow  yourself  to  be  charmed  with  the 
astonishing  effects  produced  by  the  powers  of  a  single  disciple  of  our 
Saviour,  who  at  one  exhibition  of  his  talents  (endued  with  power  from 
on  high,  it  is  true)  captivated  three  thousand,  and  made  them  his  stated 
attendants,  which  Mr.  Mathews  has  never  yet  done,  but  much  like 
which  he  may  do,  if  he  can  address  by  the  same  rule  and  speak  tie 

When  I  began  this  scrawl  I  had  not  measured  out  this  drift,  but,  as 
it  has  gone,  so  yon  will  take  it,  as  coming  out  of  the  right  place — a  good 
and  honest  heail;.  What  I  intended  to  have  said  was  this; — If  you. 
shoald  be  disposed  to  hear  a  sermon,  and  should  be  able  to  reach 
Boylston  Hall  in  the  afternoon,  you  may  hear  a  preacher  somewhat 
after  the  fashion  of  your  good  old-fashioned  lather,  whose  memory  I 
revere,  and  whom  I  should  gladly  serve  in  the  person  of  his  son.  May 
a  gracious  Providence  preserve  you  from  all  evil,  and  in  due  time 
restore  you  to  your  country  and  to  your  lanitly,  and  add  to  you  eveij 
other  blessing  for  both  worlds  I  prays,  my  dear  sjr. 

Yours  respectfully  and  affectionately,         Ja^Ss  Sabiitb. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

New  Tori,  Feb.  7th,  1823. 
Here  I  am  onee  more  in  New  York,  at  my  old  quarters,  comfortably 
lodged.     I  lull  Jioston  on  Sunday,  and  arrived  here  yesterday,  two 
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hnndred  and  forty  miles.  Thermoraetpr  eight  degrees  below  zuro ! 
Moat  fui'tiinately,  a  gentleman  (really  a  gentleman)  and  hin  vnie  *  a 
colonel,  and  nnvul  officer,  had  hired  a  coach  to  thecnnelves  I  wis 
invited  to  join  the  party.  Chartering  a  stagecoach  here  is  the  only 
imitation  the  Americans  have  of  posting  It  meai  a  merelr  that  you 
keep  out  ail  pasaengers  by  paying  for  toe  tihule  t.oach,  and  stop  when 
and  where  you  like.  No  language  can  convey  to  yon  the  honors  of 
travelling  in  this  country.  Though  their  winters  are  hke  Siberia, 
because  their  sumniers  are  like  the  East  Indies,  they  only  provide  them- 
selves aga,inBt  heat,  I  don't  believe  there  is  a  carriage  in  the  country 
covered  all  over  ao  as  to  keep  out  the  air.  All  deacriptioiiH  of  carriages 
are  open  in  summer,  and  they  have  only  temporary  covering  for  winter, 
!Na  panels  like  ours.  It  is  impoHsible,  therefore,  to  be  warm.  The 
houses,  generally  speaking,  are  of  the  same  description.  I  slept  in  a 
bed  on  the  road  without  even  posts  for  curtains — a  regular  hospiUl-bed; 
but  not  so  good  as  those  in  St.  Oeorge's  Hospital.  There  was  no  tire- 
place  in  the  room.  When  I  arose  in  the  morning,  I  was  obliged  to  call 
one  of  our  party  to  button  my  waistcortt,  my  fingers  were  completely 
frost-bitten.  With  all  this  the  atmosphere  is  delightfully  cheering ;  an 
Italian  sky,  and  days  without  even  a  cloud.  You  know  how  valuable 
this  is  to  me,  and  when  I  can  he  in  action  I  bear  the  climate  weli. 
The  wretched  English  who  have  been  lured  heve,  and  have  not  the 
means  of  getting  back,  are  pictures  of  misery  and  despair.  The  second 
and  third  year  ia  sure  to  make  inroads  on  their  constitution.  They  all 
bear  the  first  summw  and  winter  well.  1  am  much  delighted  to  find 
Elliston  has  been  so  attentive  to  you. 

I  enclose  joa  a  bill  lor  2000/.  stfirling,  which  I  wish  to  be  sent  to 
Eowland  Stephenson  the  moment  you  receive  it,  I  wrote  you  by  the 
let  Pebn-aij  pucbet  to  apprise  you  of  the  note  to  Arnold  for  laOOi. 
being  due  in  Mareh.f  It  is  to  be  taken  out  of  the  sum  inclosed.  I 
send  this  directed  to  Mr,  Fi'eelin^ ;  and,  by  the  time  I  get  your 
acknowledgment  of  it,  I  shall  be  thmking  of  moving  towards  Europe. 
God  bless  you  and  my  dear  boy. 

C.  Mathews. 

The  following  letter  to  his  friend,  Mr.  James  Smith,  gives  a 
lively  view  of  what  my  husband  had  observed  in  hia  American 
tour:— 

To  James  Smith,  Esq. 

Philadelphia,  Feb.  23rd,  1B£3. 

My  dear  Smith, — I  imagine  by  this  time  you  begin  to  be  a  little 

impatient,  and  perhaps  anjLiuus  to  bear  from  me,  though  I  must  suppose 

you  have  made  every  allowance  for  my  apparent  neglect.     You  have 

doubtless  heard  of  the  calamitous  circumstances  under  which  1  landed 

*  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Elint  ot  BostoD. 
+  It  will  be  remembered  that  Mr.  Mathews  had  engaged  to  pay  Mr.  Arnold 
2000;.,  besides  an  additiunol  season,  for  his  permission  to  visit  Am.    " 
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in  this  country,  and  you  will  readily  believe  that  it  was  a  most  impro- 
pitiouB  time  to  extract  anything  like  fun  or  humour  from  the  natives, 
even  had  they  possessed  as  much  as  the  Irish.  America  was,  at  the 
time  of  iny  arrival,  a  huge  hospital,  and  conversation  a  mere  medical 
report.  My  "commercial  speoolations"  have  been  completely  deranged, 
and  thouah  not  destroyed,  very  materially  injured.  It  was  not  till  tha 
frost  set  m,  that  I  could  discover  even  a  smile  on  any  of  the  naturally 
saturnine  grave  visages  of  the  natives.  You  may  suppose  that  I  was 
not  much  disposed  to  mirth  myself,  or  to  draw  it  from  others,  during 
such  a  visitation.  This  has  naturally  tended  to  delay  me  in  those 
observations  which  I  should  otherwise  have  immediately  commenced, 
on  the  habits  and  peculiarities  of  the  Americans.  At  the  same  time  it 
is  my  belief,  that  iiad  I  arrived  after  a  sucressful  war,  and  during 
rejoicings  for  peace,  instead  of  days  of  mourning  and  sickness,  I  should 
not  have  discovered  much  more  of  merriment  of  character,  humour,  or 
any  one  ingredient  of  which  I  was  in  searti,  and  which  is  now,  in 
fact,  the  chief  motive  of  mj  longer  stay  in  the  country. 

It  will  require  all  your  mgenuity,  all  your  fancy  (and  more  than  ever 
I  possessed),  to  find  real  materials  iu  this  country  for  a  humorous 
eutertaitiment.  There  is  such  a  universal  sameness  of  manner  and 
character,  so  aniform  a  style  of  walking  and  looking,  of  dressing  and 
thinking,  that  I  really  think  I  knew  as  muck  of  them  ia  October  as  I 
know  of  them  now  in  February.  The  real  unadulterated  natives  aie 
only  one  remove  from  the  Quakers;  they  never  joke  themsehes,  and 
they  cannot  see  it  in  others.  They  would  etare  at  you  as  a  white 
wonder;  and  be  perfectly  amazed  how  any  man  under  a  hundred  years 
of  age,  could  jiossibly  have  collected  so  many  good  jokeo,  lor  they 
would  be  utterly  incredulous  that  a  man  could  utter  his  own  wit  A^ 
they  have  never  seen  such  people,  they  are  not  obliged  to  believe  that 
they  exist.  If  I  excdled  in  narrative,  and  were  a  lettnrer,  allowed  to 
be  occasionally  grave,  I  could  find  infinite  variety  of  mateiials  to  dwell 
upon,  odA  rather  amusing  too;  butiis  I  feel  perfect  conviction  that  I 
am  never  amusing  without  I  assume  the  manner  of  another,  I  know 
not  how  to  suggest  matter  for  comic  effects,  out  of  mere  observations. 
I  should  be  very  much  inclined  to  remove  many  prejudices  that  exist 
between  the  two  countries,  and  most  uuxious  to  do  justice  to  the  upper 
ordei's  of  people.  They  are  well  informed,  polite,  hospitaWe,  unaffected. 
I  can  truly  say,  that  I  have  never  experienced  more  attentions  iu  my 
own  country.  I  do  not  believe,  at  least,  I  caunot  discover,  that  they 
differ  at  all  from  the  polished  people  of  the  same  rank  in  England. 
They  do  not  cei'tidnly  approach  to  the  ease  and  finish  of  out  upper 
ranks.  I  should  feel  equally  disposed  to  scourge,  to  flageiiate,  to  score 
to  the  backbone,  all  the  middling  and  lower  orders.  They  are  as  in- 
finitely beneath  the  notions  that  Kuropeans  entertain  of  them,  as  their 
superiors  are  above  them.  Not  merely  sullen  and  cold,  but  studiously 
rude.  This  1  have  no  hesitation  in  saying.  The  stage-driver  says, 
"  Yes,  sir,"  and  "  no,  sir,"  to  the  ostler,  but  to  a  question  from  a 
person  who  has  a  clean  neckcloth,  he  instantly  draws  uj),  and,  in  tha 
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moat  tepiilaiv    m  w      ,  "No,"  "ay,"  or  "very  well."    The 

upper  orders  1  te    lly    1      a  to  the  lower,     Tlie  poorest  people  in 

the  country  w  II  bm  t  to  t  in  the  moat  miserable  manner,  with 
their  faniilie        th     th  y  one  of  them  should  be  degraded  by 

servitude.     Th  q  that  all  the  menial  situations  are  filled 

by  negroes  (n  g  rt)  d  I  1  and  Scotch,  This  constitutes  the  great 
diHiciilty  in  p  k  g  p  cd  te,  character,  or  anything  that  would  be 
called  peculiarity,  in  Ireland  or  Scotland ;  even  in  dlitlect,  the  same 
disappointment  follows  the  attempt.  All  that  U  attributed  by  foreigners 
to  the  English  appears  to  belong  to  the  Americans,  but  with  exag- 
gerations— reserve,  coldness,  monotony,  &a.  Tbe  gravity  of  the  upper 
orders,  which  is  by  no  means  displeasing,  becomes  perfect  unkindness 
(to  mijte  use  of  no  stronger  expression)  in  the  middling  orders;  for  though 
1  have  used  the  term  lower,rhardly  know  who  they  are,  where  they  are, 
or  how  they  exist.  They  appear  to  me  to  be  too  prond  even  to  be  seen. 
Not  one  American  have  I  yet  seen  waiting  at  table,  or  in  any  situation 
where  he  might  rnn  the  risk  of  beingcalled  servant.  This  is  common- 
place to  you,  I  am  aware,  but  I  mean  to  assure  you  that  the  tourists 
Lave  not  exaggerated  it :  they  are  all  within  the  mark. 

You  will  from  this  perceive  what  difficulty  I  have  to  discover  cha- 
racter or  peculiarities.  If  I  enter  into  conversation  with  a  coachman, 
he  is  Irish;  if  a  fellow  brinss  me  a  note,  he  is  Scotch.  If  I  call  a 
porter,  he  is  a  negro.  I  can  t  come  at  the  American  without  I  go  to 
the  porter-houses,  and  that  I  cannot  condescend  to  do.  There  are  no 
phrases,  no  intonations,  and  no  instances  of  bad  pronunciation,  false 
grammar,  or  incorrect  English,  that  I  cannot  trace  to  be  of  English 
origin,  Yorkshire,  Somersetshire,  and  aboveall,  Iiondon,  have  supplied 
them  most  copiously.  Here  arises  another  difficulty.  The  impression 
would  be,  that  there  is  no  novelty  in  this — this  has  been  done  before — 
these  are  English  characters.  A  week  in  Ireland  would  supply  mote 
drollery  than  twelve  months  here.  Then  again,  all  persons  are  dressed 
alike,  nobody  well-dressed,  no  one  shabby.  The  judge,  the  barrister, 
the  shopkeeper,  the  President,  the  member  of  Congress,  the  mechanic, 
the  servant,  without  the  slightest  variation.  Even  in  the  courts  of 
justice  there  is  no  distinction  of  ranks.  The  judge  in  the  shabby  blue 
coat  and  striped  waistcoat,  that  the  tipstaff  wears.  Now,  I  feel  per- 
fectly satisfied  that  my  audience  would  yawn  at  this  description  of  the 
people,  even  if  it  could  boast  of  the  recommendation  of  novelty.  The 
Yankee  is  a  term  given  by  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  other  parts  of  the 
United  States  to  those  of  the  east  eichisively.  The  larger  cities  boast 
of  superiority  in  every  respect,  and  speak  of  the  Rhode  Islander,  and 
the  Massachusetts-man,  exaetly  as  the  English  speak  of  all  Americans, 
and  have  a  contempt  for  a  Yankee. 

I  have  just  come  Irom  Boston  in  the  latter  State,  and  certainly  I 
have  discovered  more  of  character  there  than  in  the  cities  of  New  York, 
Baltimore,  or  Philadelphia,  where  the  language,  generally,  is  better 
spoken  than  in  London,  or  any  part  of  England.  I  quite  ^ree  with 
you  in  your  remarks,  that  a  journal  is  necessary  ou  a  tour,  but  I  doubt 
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ifca  UPS  in  Ameriea.*  "The  court  of  justice"  is  dulness  itself.  The 
Qiiakers'  meeting  would  be  a  better  subject,  ii'  the  Qiwliers  talked  as 
mucli  &n  the  coiinsellois ;  and  this  a^am  would  be  Westminster  Hull 
on  ail  uninteresting  day,  without  wigs.  The  "travellers"  1  hare  acted 
Jipon.  But  there  is  »o  "  travellers'  room"  at  an  inn.  All  travellers  of 
every  description  are  shown  into  the  same  room,  and  silence  reigns 
amidst  the  smoke  of  cigars.  The  only  notions  I  have  had  (droll  to 
say)  is  a  coach  scene  "  a  la  diligence."  Some  of  the  summer  dresses 
would  be  new  tfl  the  English.  Negro  women  dressed  like  Quakers — 
very  common  here.  A  very  ftt  negro,  with  whom  I  met,  driving  a 
stage-coach  (which  are  almost  as  peculiar  as  the  French),  and  ui^ms 
his  horses  by  different  tunes  on  a  fiddle,  while  he  ingeniously  fastened 
the  reins  round  his  neck.  This  would  give  an  opportunity  for  the 
only  costume  which  diffei-s  from  that  of  our  own  country,  the  summer 
dress.  With  respect  to  songs,  I  really  fear  that  I  shall  hardly  he  able 
to  suj^st  subjects.  The  only  strilting  subject  for  a  patter,  songf  is 
the  inoi-dinate  love  of  title ;  a  remarltabte  instance  of  the  weakness  and 
inconsiatencj  of  these  simple  republicans.  Thongh  the  honour  of 
knighthood  bestowed  on  their  President,  even  if  he  were  a  Washington, 
would  rouae  the  country  into  a  civil  war,  they  are  more  ridiculously 
ostentatious  of  the  petty  titles  that  are  recoj^nised  than  any  people 
under  the  sun.  There  is  not  any  regular  military  establiebment;  a 
militia  is  kept  up  by  occasional  drillings,  &c. ;  and,  in  case  of  war,  this 
is  their  only  effective  force.  The  officers,  therefore,  are  composed  of  all 
ranks  of  persons;  and  whether  they  have  actually  served  or  not, 
whether  retired  or  in  present  e^ereise,  they  tenaciously  exact  their 
titles.  On  evety  road,  even  at  the  meanest  pothouse,  it  is  common  to 
call  out,  "  Major,  bring  me  a  glass  of  toddy  I"  "  Captain  Obis,  three 
segars,  and  change  for  a  dollar!"  "  Why  are  we  so  long  changing 
horses,  colonel?"  This  was  addressed  to  our  coachman — a  fact! 
"  Why,  Achilles  is  gone  to  get  one  of  the  horses  shod,  but  the  M^or 
is  a  good  hand,  he'll  soon  clap  four  shoes  on." — "  Othello,  run  to 
Captain  Smith's  for  a  pound  of  cheese." 

I  heai'd  at  New  York — "  Colonel  Hunter,  your  bread  is  by  no  means 
so  good  as  that  you  baked  at  the  beginning  of  the  year."  "Sheriff, 
your  health."  "Judge,  a  glass  of  wine."  "Counsellor,  allow  me  to 
send  you  some  beef."  They  are  chiefly  remarkable  for  aeceiitiDg  the 
wrong  syllable,  in  (engtMe,  genuine,!  enquiry.  Located  is  in  g  neral 
use;  approbated,  uUimafed,  &c.)  "Admire,"  is  to  havean  inclination 
to  do  anything,  as,  "  1  should  admire  to  skate  to-day ."§  "  U^y" 
means  ill-ltmptfed.     "  It  is  a  pity  such  a  pretty  woman  should  be  so 

*  His  own  estraordi  nary  mem  or  J  rendered  a  journal  ndnecesaary;  his  memo- 
randa were  to  be  found  onty  on  tlis  "written  tablets  of  tlie  !»aia." 

+  A  patter-song  meaoB  one  of  those  for  wtidi  he  was  bo  celebrated,  witii 
speaking  between  every  veree. 

t  All  the  espieasions  with  th$  |  )  are  used  at  the  bar  aod  in  the  pnlpit. 

%  Admire  is  used  in  lie  same  sense  in  our  county  of  Suffolk. 
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If  they  speak  of  a  "plain  woman"  they  say  she  is  awfvl. 
it"  is  good-natured — aa,  "  He'a  a  elever  iellow,  tut  a  damned 
Jooi.  "  Considerable,"  in  the  general  sense,  but  aa  an  adverb — as, 
"  He  IB  considerable  rich."  "  Goesa"  is  alvfaya  nsed  in  cases  where  uo 
doubt  esisti ; — "  1  guess  I  have  a  headache."  "  Servants"  are  called 
kelps.  "  Slick"  is  nice.  "  A  slici!  potato."  "  He  did  it  sUckee" 
(cleverly) ;  and  "  *liek  right  away."  "  My  wifedied  slick  li^t  away" 
— that  ia,  she  vrent  off  pleasantly,  but  suddenly.  "  That  is  a  little  too 
damned  bad ;"  "  a  little  grain  of  water."  "  Progress,"  used  as  a  verb 
— as,  "  I  guess  our  wentern  States  progress  very  fast;"  i.e.,  improve. 
"  Adwirable  is  generally  said.  The  particle  to  is  very  generally  used 
(not  by  learned  persons)  after  a  verb — as,  "I  guess  it's  a  fine  day. 
Will  you  take  a  walk P"  " I  should  admire  to"  or,  "  I  have  no 
ocatfion  to."  "  When  you  were  to  Boston  ?"  "  Have  joa  been  out  in 
the  rain  P"— '*  Yes,  but  I  had  not  ought  to." 

The  following  dialogue  was  furnished  me  by  an  ear-witness,  who 
knew  my  desire  t«  collect! — "Anytbins  new  t«-dav,  Mr.B.?" — "I 
gttws  I  have  not  heard  anything." — How's  your  lady  P" — "  Nicely. 
She  progresses  fest  under  Dr.  A.  She  comes  on  slick,  and  grows 
quite  fleshy." — "How's  Miss  Sabrina?" — "She's  quite  flood  (well). 
She's  a-Juiae  girl." — "  I  think  she  is,  though  she's  rather  awful." — "  I 
IV  her  ngly  in  my  lile,  and  if  she  had  but  a  pretty  face,  she'd 
ete !  Real !" — "  Have  you  taken  her  to  the  theayter  yet  P" — 
't  ought  to." — "  Why  ?" — "  I  guess  I  can't  atford  it." — "  Is  not 
Mathews  a  favoriie  of  yours P" — "Not  by  no  manner  of  means.  I 
■wish  he'd  take  himself  off." — "I  reckon  he'll  take  us  off  when  he's  at 
Lome  in  bis  own  country  agwn." — "  He  won't  dare  to.  We  would  not 
suffer  that  there." — "He's  a  smart  fellow"  (applied  to  any  talent); 
"  but  I  like  a  steady  actor,  as  gives  us  time  to  admire  him,  and  find  out 
his  beauties." 

They  use  the  word  raised  for  horn,  or  erecting  a  buildinjf; — 
"Where  were  you  raised?" — "In  Virginia."  "I  guess  you  have 
considerable  hc^s  and  niters  ?" — "  Yes,  we  have  plenty  of  them  black 
cattle."  "Will  you  come  and  take  a  little  grainofbrandy,  or  whisky  P" — 
"  I  should  admire  to,  ibr  I'm  considerable  thirsty ;  but  I  must  first  go 
and  speak  to  the  gentleman  as  looks  after  my  nags."  "  Where  does 
your  horse  keep P' — "At  Colonel  Crupper's livery-stablea."  "I  guess 
the  colonel  has  pretty  damned  bad  helpp" — "The  ostler  as  tends  the 
stable  is  a  spry  likely  lad  ?"  "  Yes,  he's  spry  and  well-looking,  but 
pretty  ugly." — "  I  don't  mind  his  ugliness.  If  he  showed  me  any  of 
it,  I'd  make  him  clear  out  pretty  damned  quick."  "  You'll  find  me  at 
Sampson's  grgg-shop,  I  guess.  You  won't  be  long  ?" — "  I'm  coming 
right  back.  Tell  Sampson  to  pat  a  little  grain  of  bitters  iu  my  brandy." 
The  strongest  character  is  the  landlord  of  an  inn.  He  is  the 
most  independent  person  in  America.  You  hj«»(  be  impressed  with 
the  idea  that  he  confers  a  favour  upon  you,  or  it  is  in  vain  to  espect 
any  accommodation.  He  can't  be  caricatured ;  I  won't  spare  him  an 
inch.     He  is,  too,  tlis  most  insolent  rascal  I  ever  encountered;  he  ia 


t  complete ! 
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the  double -distil  led  of  fJiose  qiialities  I  described  aa  appertaining  to  the 
middling  ordtrs.  Here  I  caa  pfsonate  to  advantage.  It  will  be  my 
main-stay,  my  sheet-anchor.  I  have  already  three  or  fonr  distinct 
specimens  of  the  same  species.  The  effect  will  depend  more  on  manner 
than  matter.  Par  exemple.  If  you  arrive  at  the  inn,  the  r^nlar 
system  of  inattention  and  freezing  indifference  is  instantly  apparent- 
No  one  appears.  You  enter  tlie  house,  and  search  about  for  a  landlord 
or  waiter.  Probably  you  pass  the  former,  but  fea,ring  he  may  be  the 
Judge  or  the  Giovernor  of  the  State,  you  are  afraid  to  address  him. 
You  find  a  nigger — no  mistaking  him.  "  Where's  yonr  master  p"  (A 
black  look).     "  Dat  Missa  Rivers." 

The  following  little  dialogue  took  place  with  me.  I  respectfully 
B<)licited  a  room  for  myself  and  friend  (an  Englishman,  who,  like  myself, 
■was  aware  of  the  manners  and  customs,  and  hoped  to  be  annoyed,  for 
the  sake  of  others  "  At  Home.")  "  Can  we  have  a  private  room  ?"  "  I 
ffuess  you  can,  if  there  isn't  nobody  in  it" — Mathetoa,  "  Can  we  have 
some  dinnerP"  Landlord.  "Dinner!  why,  we've  dined  these  two 
hours  I  It's  fonr  o'clock!"  (All  ranks  dine  at  a  table-d'Mte). 
3fathem»,  "Still,  me  have  had  no  dinner;  perhaps,  sir,  you  would 
oblige  ns  P"  Landlord.  "  I  suspect,  rather,  we've  something  left  as  we 
had  for  our  dinner.  But  you  should  have  come  sooner  if  you  wanted 
to  dine  i  this  is  no  time  for  dinner,  after  everybody's  done.  It  puts  one'a 
^e?/>*  out  of  the  way." — Matheias.  "Well,  sir,  the  help  will  be  paid 
for  his  trouble  ;  therefore  try  your  best  for  us."  A  Hottentot  Adonis 
appeared,  with  his  sleeves  tucked  up  to  his  shoulders  (thermometer  90°), 
an  effluvia  arising  from  his  ebony  skin,  that  he  ingeniously  overpowered 
by  one  of  greater  power  from  a  leg  of  lamb. — Maiiems.  "Any  port 
wineP"  "Yes,  massa,  berry  good  a  wine." — Mathews.  "Bring  a 
bottle."  A  bottle  of  mulled  Day  and  Martin  was  brought. — "Any 
iceP"  "Not to-day,  massa;  none  Jn  Elizabeth  Town;  a  can't  get  a 
any  Sudday"  (Sunday).  At  this  moment  enters  mine  host,  who  takes 
a  chair,  and  sits  down  wit}i  hb  hat  on  and  a  s^ar  in  his  month,  and 
inquires  who  we  are — where  we  are  going,  &c,  "  Colonel  Gympentike 
and  Major  Foosle,  going  to  Bristol." — Mathems.  "  Your  wine  ts  very 
hot."  Landlord.  "  Why,  I  don't  know  lor  that;  it  keeps  in  the  bar. 
— Mathews.  "  Have  you  no  cellar  P"  Landlord.  "  I  suppose  I  have, 
but  not  for  thai.  It's  always  in  the  bar  right  an  end." — Matheuts. 
"It's  rather  thick;  have  ^ou  had  it  longp"  Landlord.  "Three 
weeks  and  a  bit.  I  fetched  it  in  my  cbay  myself  from  Philadelphee,  a 
little  while  back." 

At  four  in  the  morning  a  messenger  arrived  in  the  mail,  who  inquired 
for  me,  having  a  letter  for  me  from  a  friend,  advising  me  to  fly,  as  the 
fever,  he  knew,  was  in  Elizabeth  Town.  Mine  \opi  guessed  I  was  the 
man,  and  entered  my  room  with  a  candle.  Landlord.  "  A  letter  lor 
you,  I  reclion." — AialAews.  "Did  the  messenger  tell  you  to  give  it 
me  in  the  middle  of  the  night  P — Landlord.  "I  guess  he  did  not.  It 
was  my  own  contrivance." — Mathetos.  "  It  is  an  odd  hour  to  wake  a 
jnan." — Landlord.  I  guess  I  did  the  right  thing,  and  that  there  is 
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alwaj-3  propriety.  Whatever  you  perfonn,  fulfil  that  t\^\A  away."  I 
was  BO  tickled  that  I  said :  "  Yoa're  a  pleasant  man ;  how's  your  wife?" 
Landlord.  "  Why,  she's  tolerable  well,  hnt  preity  poor"  (veij  thin). 
— Mathems.  "  Well,  I  shall  not  get  up  until  eight  or  nine,  Uierefore 
adieu !  thou  lovely  youth.  I  muat  still  think  it  was  very  extraordinary 
to  disturb  me."  Landlord.  "Ah,  I  don't  mind  remarhs  when  I  fulfils 
propriety.  I'm  an  honest  man,  and  I  presumes  I  have  done  the  right 
thing,  and  then  remarke  is  equal.  I  am  a  docile  man  in  church  and 
etate." — Exit  with  candle. 

Another  instance,  lately  in  my  journey  from  Boston  to  New  York ; 
nearly  the  same  dialogue,  but  a  differentr Soaking  being,  a  dear  little 
punchy  fellow,  with  a  hat  as  large  as  a  tea-board,  and  such  a  tail !  He 
was  just  going  to  bed,  and  when  we  asked  for  supper,  he  said, 
"  Why,  we  have  supped  these  three  hours ;  what  made  you  come  to- 
night?" But  this  interview  requires  personation,  and  is  one  of  the 
few  instances  of  originality. 

I  ahail  be  rich  Ju  black  fun.  I  have  studied  their  broken  English 
carefully.  It  is  pronounced  the  real  thing,  even  by  the  Yankees.  It 
!£  a  pity  that  I  dare  not  touch  upon  a  preacher.  I  know  its  d^inger, 
but  perhaps  theabsurdity  might  givea  colour  to  it — a  black  Methodist! 
I  have  a  Kpecimen  from  life,  which  is  relished  highly  in  private.  A 
leetle  bit  you  shall  have.  By  the  by,  thej  call  the  nigger  meetings 
" Black  Brimstone  Ghvrohes."  "My  woi-dy  bredren,  it  a  no  use  to 
come  to  de  meetnm-house  to  ear  de  most  hellygunt  orashions  if  a  no 
put  a  de  cent  inta  de  plate ;  de  spiritable  man  cannot  get  a  on  widout  de 
temporalities ;  twelve  'postles  must  hab  de  candle  to  burn.  You  dress  a 
self  up  in  de  fine  blue  a  cot,  and  a  bandalore  breechum,  and  tint  a  look 
like  a  gemman,  but  no  more  like  a  geraman  dan  put  a  finder  in  de  fire, 
and  take  him  out  again,  wldoutyou  put  ademoney  in  ade  plate.  He 
lend  a  to  de  poor,  lend  to  de  Law  (Lord),  if  you  like  a  de  secoority 
drop  a  de  cents  in  t«  de  bos.  My  sister  in  a  de  gallery  too  dress  em 
up  wid  de  poke  a  de  bonnet,  and  de  furbellow-tippet,  and  look  in  de 

flasa  and  saj', '  Pretty  Miss  Phyllis,  how  bell  I  look !'  but  no  pretty  in 
3  eye  of  the  Ijaw  (Lord)  widout  a  drop  a  cent  in  de  plate.  My  friend 
and  bredren,  in  my  endeavour  to  save  you,  I  come  across  de  bay  in  de 
stim  a  boat.  I  never  was  more  shock  dan  when  I  see  de  race  a  horse  a 
rubbin  down.  No  fear  o'  de  Law  afore  dere  eye  on  de  Sabbat  a  day, 
ben  I  wastiziking  ofde  great  enjawment  my  friend  at  a  Baltimore  was  f« 
have  dis  night,  dey  rub  a  down  de  horse  for  de  use  of  de  debbil.  Twix 
you  and  I,  no  see  what  de  white  folk  make  so  much  fun  of  ua,  for  when 
dey  act  so  foolish  demselve,  dey  tink  dey  know  ebeiy  ting,  and  dat  we 
poor  brack  people  know  noting  at  all  amose  (almost).  Pen  shew  dem 
how  much  more  dollars  you  can  put  in  de  plate  dan  de  white  meetum- 
honses.  But,  am  sorry  to  say,  some  of  you  put  three  cent  in  a  plate, 
and  take  a  out  a  quarter  a  dollar.  What  de  say  ven  you  go  to  hebbon  P 
Dey  ask  you  what  you  do  wid  de  twenty-two  cent  you  take  out  of  di 


u  put  in  Qe  tree  centr  what  you  go  ao  den  c 

ral  specimens  of  these  blaok  gentry  that  I  can  bring  into 
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play,  and  particularly  scraps  of  sotigs,  and  malaprops,  sucii 
jneUn  below  Ciesar  (Thermometer  below  zero),  &c. 


Oil  I  lose  is  like  de  pepper-com, 

It  makes  me  set  so  note; 
It  make  de  bosoma  feel  so  warm, 

And  eye  shiae  like  new  boot  1 
I  meet  Mies  Fhillis  tudder  da; 

In  berry  pensive  mood- 
She  almost  cry  her  ajea  away 

For  Pomp's  ingradtude. 
Ob,  lubby  brusbing  maid,  said  I, 

Wbat  makee  look  so  sad  t 
Ab,  Soip  I  de  hrooteous  Tirgin  cry, 

I  feel  moat  debbliEh  bad  I 
For  Pomp  he  stole  my  heart  away, 

Me  langbt  him  berry  good ; 
But  be  no  Inb  roe  now  he  say ! 

Cliah  1  what  ingratitude ! 


;  but  yoa  shall  hear  again  shortly  from. 

Yours  most  truly,  C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Philadelphia,  Fab.  25th,  1S23. 

I  have  an  opportunity  of  sending  rather  a  larger  packet  than  I  should 
despatch  by  post,  hj  a  gentleman  of  Philadelphia,  whom  I  hereby 
introduce  to  your  notice  as  well  worthy  of  your  civilities.  I  have 
received  attentions  from  him  in  the  way  of  little  a«ts  of  kindness,  for 
whicli  I  am  very  grateful. 

He  set  me  on  my  journey  to  New  York,  as  they  say  in  Old  York, 
and  rode  twenty  miles  with  me  to  keep  up  my  spirits  when  I  first  went 
there.  It  will,  doubtless,  be  a  satisfaction  to  you  to  hear  an  account 
from  any  eye-witness  of  my  brilliant  reception  here  last  night,  in  the 
midst  of  a  snow-storm  that  would  have  driven  English  people  away 
fW>m  the  theatre,  like  a  flock  of  wild  geese. 

Price  has  come  on  with  me,  like  a  good  fellow,  to  take  care  of  me ; 
and  I  am  at  a  peculiar  sort  of  a  house,  for  America,  where  I  am  really 
comfortable — a  rarer  word  here  than  in  France. 

Mr.  Wain  will  describe  to  you  the  nature  of  the  establishment.  It 
is  nearer  the  English  mark  than  any  house  in  the  country ;  and  there 
is  plenty  of  water,  thank  Heaven  I  The  regular  allowance  of  an 
American  inn  is  about  a  pint  ddly,  with  one  towel  nine  inches  square, 
and  one  remove  only  from  Iiidia  paper, 

I  have  written  a  long  letter,  as  you  will  see,  to  Smith.    Kotwith' 
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standing  the  nature  of  the  letter  I  have  written  to  him,  I  do  not  despair 
of  a  good  entertainment  being  formed  from  my  trip. 

The  auction  at  Boston  wiE  show  the  extraordinary  prices  given  for 
hoxes.  It  was  made  a  wonder  of  in  Kcan.  Observe  that  the  biddings 
were  for  choice  of  boxes.  If  a  man.  wished  to  g^t  No.  4  as  the  best 
box  for  hearing,  he  bids  13  dollars,  and  tie  box  holds  9^a  dollar  for 
each  seat,  so  that  his  box  costs  21  dollars. 

C.  Mathews, 


To  Mrs.  Mathev>s. 

New  York,  May  15th,  1823. 
It  is  my  intention  to  embark  hence  on  Sunday  the  34th,  in  the 

nket-ship  Meteor,  Captain  Cobb,  and  hope  to  be  at  home,  please  God ! 
}re  my  birthday,  the  28th  of  June.  Since  I  wrote  to  you  last  I 
have  received  your  journal  up  to  the  5th  of  April,  exposing  to  me  for 
the  first  time  the  wretched  state  of  health  to  which  you  have  been 
doomed  in  my  abBenoe.  Indeed,  indeed,  I  sympathise  most  sincerely 
with  you,  and  grieve  moat  truly  that  I  have  been,  though  the  innocent, 
yet  the  real  cause  of  jour  sufferings  by  my  unfortunate  expedition. 
Oh!  ray  prophetic  soul!  I  may  say;  fori  always  declared  that  the 
most  severe  pang  at  the  calamity  here  was  the  perJeet  conviction  of  the 
shock  it  would  be  to  your  nerves.  I  trust  that  your  well-meant  and 
kind  deception  is  not  carried  on  now ;  and  that  I  may  flatter  myself 
with  the  hope  that  I  shall  find  yon,  as  jou  say,  quite  restored  to  health. 
God  grant  it  may  be  so! 

I  am  quite  resolved  now  on  my  conrse.  No  advantage  under  heaven 
sliould  induce  me  to  inflict  so  cruel  a  penalty  npon  yon  as  a  joui'ney  to 
Liverpool.  You  must  be  cmivinced  of  my  entire  ignorance  of  your 
state  of  health,  when  I  even  hinted  at  it.  No ;  the  moment  I  arrive 
at  Liverpool  I  will  write  to  jou  and  inform  you  of  the  time  of  my 
probable  arrival  at  home.  I  have  written  to  Lewis  again,  by  the 
CoVambia,  and  informed  him  of  my  new  determination.  So  now,  my 
dearest  wife,  I  have  nothing  to  add,  but  that  as  my  prayers  have  been 
unceasing  for  your  health  and  happ  ea  th  w  II  be  redoubled  for  our 
happy,  happy  meeting,  and  the      t  torat        of  your  health.     I 

am  astonisned  how  jou  could  g  t  th  h  1  laborious  letters,  and 
the  ingenuity  of  jour  innocent  1  t  th  gh  t  What  a  deceitful 
pair  we  have  been  I  At  the  very  t  y  w  laying  your  plans,  I 
was  plotting  here;  but  I  have  n  bee     dec      ed  in  my  feelings  and 

my  forehodmgs.  I  possess  the  g  It  t  seeo  d  ght,  if  anybody  ever 
did.  li  I  wanted  anything  to  1  Ch  1  t  me  more  strongly 
than  ever,  it  is  his  conduct  toward   j  G  d     ill  bless  him  for  it. 

C.  " 
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CHAPTEE  XXYIII. 

Mr.  MathewB  at  New  Tori;  in  the  character  of  OtheUo — Success  of  tbe  attempt 
— Anticipation  tj  the  Americflns  that  Mr.  Mathews  would,  on  Ills  return  to 
England,  ridicule  their  peculiarities — Public  dinner  giTco  to  him — Lett«c 
fiura  Mr,  Theodore  Hook  ta  Mr.  Mathews — Mr.  Mathews's  engsgement  to 
perform  in  the  regular  diama;  his  journey  to  Duhlin — Letter  to  Mre. 
Mathews ;  a  stage-coach  nuisance — Mr.  Mathews's  dislike  of  idle  Tisitois — 
Letters  to  Mi's.  Mathews  :  arriral  at  Seapoint;  success  at  Duhlin. 

About  the  middle  of  May,  Mr,  Mathews  was  induced  to  appear 
at  New  York  in  the  character  of  Othello,  which  he  had  studied 
for  the  occasion.  What  led  him  to  perform  such  a  part  I  totally 
forget,  although  I  have  some  indistinct  recollection  that  it  was 
in  consequence  of  a  wager  made  by  Mr.  Price.  Strange  to  say, 
the  attempt  was  received  with  great  applause,  and  being  very 
attractive,  was  several  times  repeated.  I  have  found  the  first 
and  second  bill  of  this  performance.  On  both  those  nights  the 
tri^edy  was  followed  by  tbe  farce  of  "  The  Pi'ize,"  in  which  he 
played  Lenitive, 

The  following  remarks,  which  appeared  in  America,  on  the 
performance,  ought  to  find  a  place  here  ; — 

The  performance  of  last  evening  we  eonsider  one  of  the  most  extra- 
ordinary we  ever  witnessed.  It  will  hardly  be  credited  that  Mr. 
Mathews  most  completely  succeeded  in  the  arduous  character  of 
Othello  !  We  could  not  conceive  that  an  actor,  whose  forte  has  been 
considered  till  now  all  comic,  could  so  iar  divest  himself  of  his  humorous 
peculiarities,  as  to  convey  to  his  audience  a  very  chaste,  correct,  pleasing, 
and  even  affecting  picture  of  the  unhappy  Moor.  In  llr.  Mathews' 
delivery  of  the  teit  there  was  everything  to  applaud  ;  in  his  action, 
nothing  to  condemn.  To  the  business  of  the  scene  he  was  throughout 
meet  attentive,  and  in  the  third,  fourth,  and  last  acts,  he  afforded  the 
most  complete  trinmph  of  skill  we  have  ever  witnessed.  The  cele- 
brated address  to  the  duke  and  senators  was  judiciously  given,  with  an 
air  of  modest  firmness  extremely  pleasing;  and  to  all  the  splendid 
jiassages  which  stud  this  beautiful  tragedy,  Mr.  Mathews  gave  additional 
effect,  by  the  simple  eloquence  of  his  delivery,  and  the  correctness  of 
his  readmgs. 
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Tbe  following  sensible  remarks,  which  seem  to  anticipate  that 
Mr.  Mathews  was  hkely  to  take  away  with  him,  for  home-con- 
sumption, som.0  characteristics  of  the  Americans,  appeared  in 
America,  just  oa  the  eve  of  his  departure. 

On  Monday  evening  this  estraordinary  actor  takes  leave  of  the 
American  audience,  to  return  to  the  comforts  of  his  home  and  family, 
and  to  those  friends  and  assoraates  which  many  years  of  profeesional 
services  and  an  unquestionable  character  and  deportment  have  acquired 
for  him.  He  returns  with  profit,  if  not  with  improvement;  andthouj^h 
it  may  be  expected  that  some  of  our  national  pecaUarities  will  form  the 
aalgectof  future  entert^nments,  we  are  persuaded  that  he  has  discerned 
some  trdts  worthy  his  esteem  aud  respect.  We  should  not  complain  if 
these  peculiarities  arc  presented  in  a  rational  and  amusing  way  to  an 
Enghsh  audience;  for  Mathews  has  been  entertaining  us  with  many 
amusing  hits  and  laughable  absurdities  at  the  expense  of  his  own 
conntrymen.  We  have,  therefore,  no  right  to  expect  an  exemption 
from  these  profes^tional  sallies  and  satires. 

As  a  tribi  te  f  p  t  a  j  ubl'  farewell  dinner  was  given  to 
him.     The  f  11      n    not   e    t  t  appeared: — 

To-day,  a  pa  ty  f  M  M  th  w  friends  ^ve  him  a  dinner  at 
Sykes'sCoffe    1      =e      W    1  d     bt  it  will  be  a  splendid  one,  as 

Mr.  Sykes  habn  Idypp    ing  for  it.     Tickets  for  this 

dinner  only  10  d  liars    ach  —    ra         ille  1 

By  the  act  fnend  h  p  f  M  F  eling,  I  received  the  earliest 
information  of  my  husband's  approach  to  England,  and  I  set  off, 
accompanied  by  Charles,  to  Liverpool,  where  we  arrived  some 
days  earlier  than  Mr.  Mathews,  who  landed  about  tbe  2ard  of 
June,  in  high  health  and  spirits. 

To  C.  Mathews,  Esq. 

Putney,  Sunday  evening. 

DfiiB  Mat., — Ever  since  I  saw  a  note  of  jours  to  Powell,  in  which 
you  call  me  Theodorus,  I  have  been  longing  to  get  over  to  you ;  but, 
well  aware  of  the  perpetiial  engagements  of  men  in  your  extremely 
idle  profession,  I  have  thought  of  rehearsals  and  "  recollections ;"  and 
being  some  nine  or  ten  miles  from  you,  it  would  be  rash  to  risk  the 
journey  on  bo  slender  a  chance  of  catching  you  at  home, 

I  take  this  opportunity — it  may  seem  somewhat  late — of  congratu- 
lating you  upon  your  return  to  England,  after  a  series,  if  one  may 
judge  by  the  newspapers,  of 'worries  and  dangers.  I  coafess  I  long  to 
talk  over  your  marine  adventures ;  and,  as  I  suppose  there  would  be  no 
chance  of  getting  you  here,  if  you  will  tell  me  any  morning  when  you 
will  be  c/iez  voas,  except  Tuesday  or  Thureday,  I  will  drive  over  and 
breakfest  with  you — if  you  will  let  me. 

I  cannot  look  hack  to  old  times — my  first  days  in  the  world,  my  dear 
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Mat,  without  a  mixture  of  pleasure  and  sorrow;  and  now,  that  seven- 
teen years  hace  rolled  over  our  heads  (and  rubbed  almost  all  the  hair 
off  mine)  I  own  I  am  anxious  once  more  to  shake  you  by  the  hand, 

I  enclose  Mrs.  Mathews  two  sketches  of  mjaelf  at  different  perioda, 
in  order  that,  seeing  what  I  was,  she  may  not  start  with  horror  at 
seeing  what  I  am.  Tou  will,  I  dare  saY,  recognise  the  genteel  one, 
which  is  done  after  your  imitation  ot  me  Priy,  male  mj  best  re- 
membrances to  her;  and,  if  2k>?y  (Loid,  when  I  remember  huu  aa  I 
do !)  ia  with  you,  to  him  also. 

You  hate  paying  postage  for  nonsense — revenge  your=elf  by  writing 
me  an  answer;  and  so,  my  dear  Mat,  good  night,  and  bod  bless  you. 
Yonrs  always,         Theobobe  Hook. 

On  Mr.  Mathews's  return  to  London,  he  entered  upon  an 
engagement  at  the  English  Opera-house  to  perform  in  the  drama. 
He  met  with  a  most  enthusiastic  welcome,  and  attracted  crowded 
houses.  During  this  period  he  performed  the  characters  of 
Monsiew  Ton&on,  Caleb  Quotem,  and  some  other  old  favourites 
with  the  town,  prefacing  his  dramatic  performance  with  one  of 
his  mono-dramatic  pieces,  "The  Polly  Packet." 

At  the  close  of  the  English  Opera-house,  the  following  allusion 
to  Mr.  Mathews's  late  performance  was  made  in  the  farewell 
speech  of  the  season,  delivered  by  Mr.  Bartlej; — 

The  first  appearance  of  Mr.  Mathews  in  the  drama  for  six  years  has 
been  greeted  with  a  warmth  of  feeling  bordering  on  enthusiasm ;  and 
the  proprietor  therefore  congratulates  himself  on  having  been  able  to 
aSbril  this  welcome  treat  to  the  town,  prior  to  an  exhibition  of  the  rich 
fund  of  character  and  anecdote  which  the  quick  perception,  acute 
observation,  and  brilliant  humour  of  that  gentleman,  has  furnished  for 
the  budget  of  his  nest  campaign,  during  his  late  trip  to  America, 

Having  concluded  this  engagement,  Mr.  Mathews  proceeded 
to  fulfil  one  in  Dublin,  for  a  month ;  prior  to  his  return  to  town, 
in  order  to  prepare  for  his  re-appearance  "  At  Home,"  in  a  new 
entertainment  to  be  called  his  "  Trip  to  America," 

My  husband  could  not  patiently  sit  out  a  morning  visit.     He 

never  took  up  anybody's  time  in  this  way,  or  what  is  termed 

Z/rfpnlmttmtf       dO  1         a.  his 

h  f  h     w  gl  t         h        lied  t  b  dl 

h  Id      t     1  nt  during  tl  tay    1         g  th         j       my 

hi        nl        d       tly    pp  i!  d  t      "      ■      '    '  "     " 


p    fit  hi 
1  t  h    1      d  1 
a    t    m  Ij 


pi*: 
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mend  themselves  to  him;  scandal  he  disdained  and  would  not 
listen  to,  for  he  literally  closed  his  hearing  on  the  very  lirst  hint 
of  it,  hy  turning  his  face  away,  and,  unperceived  by  the  vendor, 
placing  his  fingers  against  the  port^3  of  his  ears.  This  ho  did 
during  vehement  and  causeless  laughter.  An  angry  voice  or  a 
cough  was  acutely  felt  by  that  dehcate,  and,  in  his  case,  p^nfully 
fastidious  organ. 

Yet  bored  as  he  felt,  and  sullen  as  he  appeared  with  such 
visitors  during  their  stay,  the  moment  he  saw  them  departing, 
his  good-nature  and  innate  sense  of  propriety  prevailed  over 
personal  inconvenience,  and  lie  would  suddenly  relent,  and  in- 
variably follow  them  into  the  hall,  and  hegin  a  sort  of  conversa- 
tion, detaining  them  iu  the  most  agreeabJo  manner,  even  against 
his  own  wish,  from  the  dread  of  having  hurt  their  feelings  by  hia 
ni^lect  during  their  visit. 

When  we  removed  to  London,  the  space  between  the  entrance 
to  the  interior  of  the  house  being  so  much  shorter  than  from  the 
gate  to  the  porch  of  the  cottage,  people  were  apt  to  surprise  him. 
sometimes  before  he  could  say  nay.  This  disconcerted  him 
during  the  whole  nnorning.  After  some  time,  I  caused  a  middle 
door  to  be  placed  in  the  hall,  intercepting  his  library,  and  con- 
trived to  have  an  eyelet-hole  made  in  one  corner  of  it,  with  a 
piece  of  plate-glass  artfully  inserted,  so  that  when  a  bore  knocked 
at  a  time  positively  unwelcome  or  inconvenient  to  listen  to  his 
gentle  duluess,  my  husband  would  peep  through  the  glass,  and 
hy  silence  exclude  him ;  the  signal  for  the  servant  admitting  any  ' 
person  was  the  tinkle  of  a  little  silver  bell  by  Mr.  Mathews.  By 
this  little  stratagem  I  saved  him  many  an  uncomfortable  hour, 
though  then  I  was  not  aware  how  vitally  important  it  was  for 
him  at  this  period  to  be  guarded  from  annoyance. 
To  Mrs.  Mat/tews. 

Dublin,  Sept,  39lJj,  1833. 

I  arrived  at  Dunleary  early  this  morning,  making  the  passage  in. 
twelve  hours  and  a  half,  within  half  an  hour  of  the  quickest  ever 
perlormed.  The  weather  was  beautiful  and  calm,  and  the  voyage 
delightful,  I  am  settled  at  Seapojnt,  with  a  tilburj  and  gig,  "  and 
all  that  sore  of  thing,"  ready  to  convey  me  to  Dubhn — "  and  every- 
thing in  the  world."  I  could  not  get  the  whole  of  my  luggage  over  in 
one  vessel,  and  sliould  not  have  got  even  a  part  in  the  St,  George,  had 
I  not  entreated  with  uplifted  hands  and  tears  in  my  eyes.  I  am 
obhged,  therefore,  to  postpone  my  appearance  until  "oiursday.  The 
weather  is  divine,  and  you  know  how  important  that  is  to  me.  The 
view  from  Seapoint  is  enchanting.  We  had  only  two  hundred  hay- 
makers on  board,  who  kicked  up  such  a  bobbery  that  it  was  quite  a 


bsGoogle 


296  THE  LIFE  AND  CORKESPONDENCE  OF 

bnrlesque  to  attempt  sleeping,  as  all  those  confessed  who  tried.  I  sat 
up  witJi  three  or  four  choice  spirits,  and  we  laughed  at  their  sinipliojtj ; 
hut  I  am  no  sufferer,  thank  God !  being  in  each  rude  health,  that 
"  How  fat  you  are  i"  has  been  niy  reception  hitherto. 

C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Sei^wint,  Oct.  3rd,  1823. 
On  Tuesday  the  sports  began — my  old  Diihlin  tortures.     Every  honse 
I  look  at  assoiaates — postman — no  letter — delay,  &c.;  so  often  have  I 
been  in  suspense  here.     Pcay  write  often.     One  single   line  yesterday, 
just  before  I  went  on  the  stage,  would  hare  set  me  up  for  the  night. 

I  opened  last  night,  and  with  great  success.  My  reception  equal  fo 
the  English  Opera  first  night.  The  Whist  Son^,  a  great  hit ;  "  Ci'oos- 
kecn  Lawn,"  encored,  and  Kvery  Irish  joke  received  with  roars.  This 
shows  great  good-nature  and  liberality,  certainly,  I  trembled  for  the 
Whist  Song,*  and  it  was  one  of  the  most  effectiye  things.  Everything 
went  off  well. 

C.  Mathews, 
"  The  whole  of  wbicit  he  gave  in  a  Tarietj  of  brogues. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX; 

Mr.  Mathews's  relnctance  to  give  offence  in  hia  representatioa  of  American 
character — Letter  on  thiH  aubjeot  from  Mr.  James  Smith — Letters  to  Mr3, 
Mathews :  Irish  anecdotes :  (lati^r  of  suffocation  :  amval  in  Wales— Mi*. 
Mathewa'a  new  entertainment,   the   "Trip  to  America" — Account  of  lliB 

If  no  other  evidence  of  Mr.  Mathews's  consideration  TOspeeting 
his  forthcoming'  representation  of  American  character  had  been, 
manifest,  the  following  letter,  in  reply  to  his  reluctance  to  give 
offence,  and  his  anxiety  to  bestow  praise,  would  be  sufficient  to 
convince  the  Americans  how  tenderly  scrupulous  my  husband 
felt  of  any  mention  that  might  l>e  distasteful  to  the  country 
which  had  so  recently  treated  him  with  kiadaess  and  attention, 
Mr.  Smith's  letter  was  dictated  by  a  business-like  view  of  the 
subject,  unallied  to  the  remotest  prejudice  on  his  own  part,  or  a 
desire  to  encourage  it  in  others.  As  the  author  of  the  Enter- 
meni,  he  was  naturally  ansiom  to  seize  upon  those  incidents  and 
characteristics  best  suited  to  interest  and  entertain,  and  he 
thought  it  fair  to  proceed  as  he  had  previously  done,  wlien  his 
own  country  and  countrymen  were  the  subjects. 

To  C.  Matlimoi,  Esq. 

Oct.  4tii,  1823. 
Dbae  MiTHBWs, — I  think  "General  Jackson"  will  be  a  hit.  Yonr 
Asglo-Gallio  wil!  come  well  into  play,  and  "  Maibrook"  is  a  taking  air. 
In  the  introduction,  where  you  end  by  saying,  "A  hundred  verses,  of 
which  I  unfortunately  only  retain  ten,"  say,  "  unfortunately  (or  perhaps 
I  shonld  say  fortunately").*  This  self-humility  will  oanse  you  to  be 
exalted.  1  cannot  agree  with  you  as  to  the  necessity  of  complimenting 
the  Americana.  "  The  theatre,"  says  Pijff,  in  the  Critic,  "  might  be 
made  an  admirable  school  of  morality ;  at  present,  however,  I  am  sorry 
to  say,  people  go  there  chiefly  for  their  diversion."     In  like  manner, 

*  "  Seneral  Jaoiaon."  In  allnsion  to  a  ludierouB  and  almost  interminable 
song  Bung  by  a  Freuehraan  in  AmericH  in  praise  of  General  Jaeisou,  which 
Mr.  Mathews  had  forwarded  to  Mr.  Smith  to  amose  him,  and  of  which  he 
introduced  a,  portion  in  the  "Trip  to  America," 
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the  town  comes  to  "Mathews  at  Home"  for  a  laugh — at  liiin,  if  he 
fail,  and  uiitk  him  if  he  succeed.  I  have  no  objectioiv,  however,  to  a 
eomplimentary  final  speech;  something  like  this; — "May  nothing 
Eeparate  England  and  America  but  the  billows  of  the  Atlantic."  That 
will  be  going  off  with  a  bounce.  Your  having  been  hospitably  received 
in  America  is  nothing  to  me,  and  worse  than  nothing  to  the  audience. 
You  may  have  a  private  reason  of  your  own,  why  two  and  two  should 
make  six,  but  they  will  only  make  four,  notwithstanding  {Joknson  !). 

And  now,  my  good  fellow,  I  will  quote  to  you  a  case  in  point.  Last 
Saturday  I  dined  at  the  Beefsteak  Club.  Charles  Morris  has  a  sons 
quizzing  the  Yankees,  to  the  tune  of  "Yankee  Doodle."  He  was  asked 
to  slug  it.  To  this  he  objected  thus;— "Oh  no,  my  dear  boys,  any- 
thing else.  It  won't  be  safe." — "Why  not  safe?"  "  Why,  although 
at  my  age  it  is  not  very  likely  that  I  shall  ever  revisit  America,  yet,  if 
I  should,  were  my  singing  that  song  to  get  wind,  the  President  might 
make  America  decidedly  uncomfortable  to  me."  We  all  took  our  oaths 
not  to  betray  him.  Whereupon,  pointing  np  to  a  mottti  from  Horace, 
suspended  over  the  fire-place,  and  ejaculatiug  "  Fides  inter  andcos," 
with  a  mysterious  air,  he  started  oft  with  his  song.  On  the  following 
day  I  met  Washington  Irving,  and  most  treacherously  divulged  to  him 
the  whole  transaction,  adding  these  words :  "  Now,  pray  don't  tell  this 
to  the  President  of  the  United  States;  for,  if  you  should,  he  would 
make  America  devilish  uncomfortable  to  Charles  Morris."  "No,  I 
wont,"  was  his  humane  considerate  r-eply. 

Yours  very  trnly,         James  Smith. 


To  Mrs.  Maih^xs. 

Seapnint,  Oct.  ISth,  1823. 
As  there  is  no  post  to-morrow,  I  write  a  few  lines  to  say  I  am  quite 
■well ;  never  better;  and  all  is  well, 

A  little  bit  of  Irish  :^-I  desired  to  be  called  yesterday  morning.  •! 
was  not  obeyed.  The  man  who  watts  on  Elder  and  me  was  taken  to 
task  for  it.  He  said,  "I  came  into  your  room,  sirr;  but  you  were 
asleep,  and  so  I  did  not  call  you."  "  It  I  had  been  awake,  you  would, 
then  P"     "  I  should,  sirr." 

Epitaph  on  a  child  six  wee^a  old : — 
I  wonder  what  I  waa  begun  for. 
Since  I  was  so  soou  done  for. 

I  rejoice  to  hear  you  are  goingonsowell  in  planting.  "God  prosper 
you,  ma'am,  in  your  endeamo-iirs."  My  honses  keep  up  to  the  mark. 
I  get  from  501.  to  70l.  per  night.  The  "  Polly  Packet"^  a  greater  hit 
than  the  other,     Daniel   <yRoua-ke  an  uproarious  favourite.     "  Dis- 

Ssrse,"   a  screech.'   Indeed,   I   have   every   reason  to   be   more  than 
altered,  after  Catalani'e  prodigious  haul. 
A  lady  here  has  a  Dow  BucUnghamisk  sort  of  leard.     A  gentle- 
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man  to-flay  aaid,  "  It  would  be  indelicate  to  mention  it,  though  some- 
body ought  to  tell  her  of  it.  I  think  I'll  send  iier  an  anonymous 
razor."  The  same  lady  was  rather  gummy  about  the  ankles.  The 
man  observed,  "  She  has  patent  heels,  to  keep  the  dust  out  of  lier 
Bhoes,"  Sia. 

C.  Mathetvs. 


To  Mrs.  MatheiBs. 

Seapoint,  Oct.  20fii,  1823. 
I  wisb  you  would  write  a  line  to  Jamea  Smith,  and  ask  if  he  received 
the  packet  I  sent  him  when  he  was  at  Mr.  Hope's,  and  when  I  may 
expect  KOrae,  for  my  anticipations  as  to  the  Entertainment  begin  to  be 
alarming.  In  former  times  I  have  been  perfect  in  three  or  four  songs 
by  the  month  of  November.  I  dined  yesterday  with  Lord  Comhermere, 
who  has  a  house  at  Monkstovni.  We  bad  a  great  laugh  over  the  old 
story  of  Major  Johnson,  and  the  bishop  and  the  lion.  I  had  a  very 
pleasant  day — quite  comfortable.  Show  me  a  bedroom,  I'll  swear  to 
pe^le's  habits  who  have  furnished  it. 

I  made  an  angry  reply  to  a  beggar-woman  to-day : — "  I  have  no 
money."     "  Good  luck  to  you,  leave  us  a  lock  of  your  hair."     Adieu ! 
C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  Mathems. 

Dublin,  Oct.  20th,  1823. 

I  am  heautifall^  well.  Such  divine  weather  I  have  never  seen  for 
so  many  days  together  in  my  life.  I  need  not  comment  on  the  news 
about  Mitford.* 

Houses  keep  up  to  the  average  I  sent  you,  and  everything  is  right. 
I  am  in  robust  health,  and,  for  me,  good  spirits.  Am  rather  fetigued 
with  avoiding  invitations,  but  am  stout.  I  wander  daily  from  four  to 
five  hours  alone,  and  revel  in  the  solitude  I  so  mucli  prefer  to  talking. 
1  have  hired  a  chariot  for  my  play-nighte.  I  seldom  come  home  abne. 
Last  night  a.  party  of  twelve  of  the  boarders  went  to  the  theatre,  and 
returned  to  supper,  very  jolly,  juite  in  ray  way.  Then  I  can  talk, 
because  I  ought  not,  I  suppose.  A  Galway  gentleman  here  said,  "  I 
shall  go  into  the  32nd  regiment ;  I  shall  be  nearer  my  brother,  who  is 
in  the  31st."t 

The  foUowi  g  a  fact  — Th  pr  t  h  fl  t  hia  dinner,  when 
somebody  propo    1  th     D  k       f  W  II    -4  health— "The   First 

CapUin  of  th    A      — att     lly  out      11      F   «t  Chaplain  of  the 

Age!"     He  i  ti       and   wh       h     health  w  s  proposed,  a  wag 

whispered  to  th   b     d      b    h  d  pi  yed    pp    p     t    tunes  to  the  other 

A    th      fL     h 
•^  This  anecdi.  e  li      be 
and  put  into  tbe  muuth  ot  the  celebrated  Dr.  Morris  yuill. 
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toasts,  to  play  "  Terry  beigho  the  Grinder  f  which  was  done !  The 
king  shook  hands  with  a  peasant,  when  he  was  here,  who  said,  "  I'll 
not  wash  that  hand  for  a  twelvemonth."  One  little  bit  at  partinjr: — A 
draiiken  lellow  taken  home  by  his  friend,  was  challenged  by  another; 
■  "Who  ia  that?  Where  are  you  going?"  <t«.  "Why,  I  fliink  your 
friend  has  hod  too  much  ?"  "  Why,  I  think  be  bad  better  bave  divided 
it  fairly,  half  tfi-day  and  half  to-morrow."  A  watehman  came  up, 
"  How  much  has  he  drunk  P"  said  a  by-stander.  "  A  gallon  at  kate  [" 
"  Then  I  take  him  into  custody  for  carrying  off  a  gallon  of  liquor 
without  a^ermit!" 

C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Liverpool,  Not.  4tli,  1823. 

As  there  are  perils  hj  land,  as  well  as  by  sea,  I  think  it  is  proper, 
right,  respectful,  and  dutiful,  to  inform  you  of  my  safe  arrival  here, 
alter  a  very  narrow  escape  from  smothering.  Don't  be  alarmed — only 
irom  human  breaths.  With  three  such  brutes  never  did  man  travel  1 
There  was  no  possibility  of  getting  a  breath  of  air,  but  by  quarrelling. 
Not  even  the  commonplace  politeness  of  a  coach -traveller  was  iwaetised ; 
"  Would  it  be  Bgreealile  to  have  this  window  up  P"  No,  up  it  went ! 
I  watched  them  to  sleep,  stole  it  down.  In  a  few  minutes,  up ! — and 
down  again;  and  so  on,  without  a  word.  Three  gi^eat  hulking  rascals, 
too,  and  afraid  of  cold,  pretty  dears!  All  Lancashire  men  of  com- 
merce !  I  could  make  no  impression..  At  last,  when  we  stopped  to 
change  horses,.  I  engaged  an  Irishman,  who  had  been  a  brother  ia 
affliction  in  the  packet  with  me,  and  an  outside  passenger,  to  break  the 
window  with  his  heel,  which  I  paid  for;  and  thus»I  arrived  alive.  If  I 
CMi  judge  of  rfiysiognomy,  whichi  had  the  opportunity  of  studying  at 
breakfast,  at  Uhester,  1  was  suspected.  I  determined  to  put  it  out  of 
all  doubt  befoKe  we  parted ;  and  when  I  was  no  longer  doomed  to  keep 
con^oTiff,  in  the  boat  crossing  the  Mersey,  I  asked  the  guai'd  the  price 
of  the  glass,  and  paid  for  it,  to  the  utter  amazement  of  the  calico- 
printers.  The  faces  of  the  party  would  have  been  a  subject  for  Wilkie ; 
particularly  the  Irishman  and  the  guard,  who  evidently  bad  a  perceptioa 
of  the  humorous. 

I  was  too  much  elated  upon  my  landing,  afler  such  horrors,  and  the 
Bight  of  the  dear  littLe  Welsh  bats,  and  the  clean  faces,  and  the  com- 
fortable appearance  of  a  wret«bed  Welsh  town,  and  mixing  with  inha- 
bitants where  murder  is  unknown  1  to  think  of  eipressing  anything  but 
Sleasure  at  being  safe ;  I  therefore  forgot  to  announce  the  receipt  of 
lis  renowned  manuscript,  this  mysterious  American  packet,  which  has 
made  more  noise  than  ever  stupid  negro  song  created  before;  for  it  is 
literally  nothing  else.  It  is  the  mountain  and  the  mouse.  I  don't 
know  which  was  the  greatest  aaa,  ttie  mna  who  wrote  it,  or  the  man 
that  sent  it.     It  would  not  have  been  tolerable  without  the  eKcitement 
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of  three  weeks'  ejrpeotation  and  suspense,  but  with  it,  the  reading  was 
an  absolute  affliction.     But  no  matter,  let  that  end. 

I  arrived  here  this  morning,  after  fifteen  hours,  from  Holjhead.  It 
would  not  have  suited  my  poor  little  trembling  wife.  Three  ferries  had 
I  to  cross  to  avoid  Parkgate, — three  of  them!  and  two  in  the  dark; 
first,  Bangor,  then  Conway,  and  then  the  Mersey.  Luckily,  the  weather 
was  very  fine.  In  wetweatoar  I  have  no  notion  of  so  miserable  a  journey, 
as  that  must  be.  I  got  here  at  seven  o'clock,  none  the  worse,  thank 
God !  I  can  say  no  more  on  the  Mitford  business  than  I  did  before. 
Here's  human  nature!  What  a  piece  of  work  is  man!  How  vil- 
lanoua  in  conception !  How  deformed  in  all  his  propensities!  how  base 
to  hi?  fellow  man!  how  doubly  base  to  a  woman ! 

This  is  a  drunken-looking  letter  on  reading  it  over ;  but  four  hours' 
sleep  have  not  recovered  me,  strong  as  I  am,  from  the  last  four  days' 
real  fatigue  and  ansJety.  I  am  ferry  tired.  God  love  and  preserve  my 
dearest  wife  for  her  aHeetioiiate  Imsband, 

C.  Mathewb. 
On  March  2oth,  Mr.  Mathews  performed  Lis  new  Entertain- 
ment at  'the  English  Opera-house,  called,  as  the  bill  of  the  night 
will  shoiv,  his 

TRIP  TO  AMEEICA. 
PiBT  I. — Esordium. — Tourists. — Embarking  on  Board  the  William 
Thompson. — Speaking  Trumpet. — Whimsical  Coincidence  of  Names. 
— Yellow  Fever.— In  Sight  ol  New  York. — Land  at  Hobolten, — Hew 
Brunnwick. — English  Importations. — Jack  Topham  and  his  Cousin 
Bray. — Waterloo  Hotel,  Liverpool,  contrasted  with  Washington  Hotel, 
Elizabeth  Town. — American  Phrases  expounded. — Cool  Landlord,— 
Hot  Wine. — Arrival  at  Bristol  (in  America). — First  Appearance  at 
Baltimore. — Philadelphia. — Steam-boat  and  Stage-coach  Characters. — 
Arrival  at  New  York. 

Song — Mrs.  Bradisk's  Boarding  Souse. 
More  Characters. — American  Fun. — Mr.  Raventop,  the   American 
Jester. — Major  Grimstone,  "  very  well." — Mr.  Pennington. — American 
Strictures  on  English  Tourists. — War. — Public  Dinner. — General  Jack- 
son.— French  Poet  Laureat. 

Song — Ode  to  General  Jackson. 
American  Army. — Irregular  Eegul.irs. — Muskets  and  Umbrellas. 

BoRg— Militia  Muster  Folk. 
Pabt   II.~African    Theatre.— Black    Tragedian,    "  To  he,  or  mi 

Song — Opossum  vp  a  Gam  Tree;  real  negro  melody. 

Deiinition  of  the  word  Yankee. — Jack  Topham  on  the  Natives.— 

Arrival  at  Boston. — Bunker's  Hill. — A  eeal  Yankee,   Jonathan  W. 

Doubikin,  and  his  Uncle  Ben. — John  and  Jonathan  on  "I  guess,"  and 

"  You  know." — Mons.  Mallet. — Election. 
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Song— BosUn  Pod  Office. 
Providence. — Enticements  for  Mr.  Mathewa  to  Perforin. — Court  ot 
Justice. — Charge  to  the  Jury. — Emigration  discouraged  by  a  British 
Ftinner.— Disabled  Goods  and  Chattels. 

Song — Illinois  Inventory. 
MasLimiIha  the  TSig^BT  {Angliee,  Negro),  and  the  Snuffbox — Pre- 
parations to  depart. — Farewell  Finale. 
PiBT  III. — A  Monopolylogue,  called 

All  Well  at  Nachitoches! 
Colonel  Hiram  Peglar,  a  Kentucky  Shoemaker.  ' 

Agamemnon,  a  poor  runaway  Negro. 
Jonathan  W.  Doubiliin,  a  real  Yankee  (his  master). 
Monsieur  Capote,  a  French  Emigrant  Tailor. 
Mr.  O'Sullivan,  an  Irish  ImproTer  of  his  Fortune. 
*(t*  All  the  Characters  of  the  Entertainment  to  bo  represented  by 
Mr.  Mathews. 

The  following  wil!  convey  the  pith  of  ihe  various  accounts  of 
this  Entertainment  published  at  the  time : — 

Mr.  Mathews,  in  his  late  trip  to  America,  has  not  failed  to  catch 
Taany  of  the  leading  characteristics  of  JonaiAan,  for  the  amusement  of 
biairiend  John.  He  commences  Ha  "Lecture"  on  the  peculiarities, 
diaracters,  and  manners  he  has  seen  during  his  late  tran^ -Atlantic  trip, 
by  obBerving,  that  the  same  motive  which  induced  Columbus  to  quit 
I118  native  shores,  also  impelled  him  to  undertake  this  voyage — the 
"  aari  sacrafames."  After  a  ludicrous  account  of  hia  emlmrking  on 
board  the  William  Thompson,  and  an  introduction  to  bis  friends  Jack 
2bpS«»i  and  his  Cousin  Brag,  the  former  a  detennined  punster,  and 
the  Jatter  an  enthusiastic  admirer  of  bis  relation's  wit,  we  become  ac- 

anainted  with  an  American  landlord,  the  coolness  of  whose  temper,  and 
18  heat  of  whose  wine,  form  a  curious  contrast  to  the  ready  accommoda- 
tion of  an  English  house  of  reception.  This  phlegmatic  host  is 
described  to  have  had  curiosity  in  his  eye,  and  a  s^ar  in  his  mouth. 
He  gets  dinner  for  nobody  who  comes  alter  his  usual  hour,  and  treats 
his  customers  as  if  they  were  soliciting  a  favour  rather  than  conferring 
a  benefit.  The  port-wme  is  mistaken  by  JaeJc  for  "  mulled  Day  and 
Martin,"  and  the  other  parts  of  the  Entertainment,  which  were  pro- 
cured with  BO  much  difficulty,  were  equally  doubtful  to  the  well-prac- 
tised taste  of  a  Londoner. 

At  Baltimore  Mr.  Mathews  meets  with  so  much  kindnean  and  hospi- 
tality that  he  was  inclined  to  think  himself  "  at  home."  He  regrets 
that  tourists,  who  satirise  the  places  they  visit  with  so  much  asperity, 
should  not  first  examine  their  own  capabilities  of  eiyoyment  before  they 
deal  BO  harshly  with  those  whose  kindness  deserves  a  better  return  than 
the  unmerited  disgust  which  has  sometimes  been  excited  against  them, 
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l)y  those  who  carried  discontent  in  their  own  breasts,  and  were  prede- 
termined to  be  displeased  with  everything-  On  board  the  steam- 
Esckflt,  whieli  transports  onr  hero  to  Philadelphia,  an  Irishman,  who 
as  never  yet  set  eyes  on  a  turtle,  and  is  as  little  aeqoainted  with  its 
appearance  as  its  taste,  is  ansious  to  know  whether  those  on  board  are 
"  real  or  mock  turtle."  The  roads  in  America,  it  appears,  have  not  yet 
been  improved  by  that  Colossus  in  the  art  of  road-raaking,  Mr.  M' Adam  ; 
and  upon  the  sensitive  traveller  no  trifling  p^n  is  inflicted  dnring  his 
transportations  in  those  moving  dungeons  the  American  sti^e-coaches. 

To  follow  Mr,  Mathews  during  the  whole  of  his  eccentric  career 
would  be  impossible.  We  must  pass  over  much  accurate  delineation  of 
national  manner,  and  many  happy  descriptions  of  individual  character. 
At  the  latter  end  of  the  Second  Part  we  have  a  description  of  a  "chaise 
t«  a  grand-jury  "  by  an  American  jud^e,  of  the  most  ludicrous  natm'e. 
Among  other  learned  definitions  which  this  legal  prodigy  lays  down  to 
the  jurymen  is,  that  bigamy  is  constituted  by  a  man  marrying  two 
wives,  and  polygamy  by  a  woman  marrying  more  than  two  husbands. 

Part  the  Third  contains  a  monopolyli^ue,  called  "All  Well  at  Ka- 
chitoches !  "  in  which  Mr.  Mathews  represents  six  characters  with 
wonderful  ability  and  adroitness.  In  the  coarse  of  the  entertainment 
we  were  furnii^hed  with  many  highly  amusing  sketches  of  American 
character  and  independence.  Mr.  Mathews,  however,  never  deals 
harshly  either  with  the  national  mMiners  or  individual  peculiarities, 
and  talfes  every  opportunity  of  doing  justice  to  the  good  fellowship 
with  which  he  was  treated,  Mr,  Mathews's  trip  will,  no  doubt,  prove 
equally  attractive  with  his  former  amusements,  and  draw,  whenever  he 
is  "At  Home,"  a  crowded  audience.  Wo  should  observe,  that  all  the 
characters  of  the  evening's  entertMument  are  represented  by  Mr. 
Mathews,  with  the  exception  of  that  of  a  live  pony,  which  is  merely 
introduced  because  he  is  wanted  to  draw. 

The  picture  of  a  French  emigrant,  a  Mbnsiear  Malht,  was  a  power- 
ful piece  of  acting.  We  never  beheld  anything  more  complete,  mas- 
terly, and  afiectiiig.  Poor  Mallet  anxiously  expected  a  letter  at  the 
Boston  post-office  from  his  family ;  and  though  it  was  there  all  the  time 
of  his  numerous  inquiries,  he  did  not  receive  it  for  weeks,  owing  to  the 
French  pronunciatJon  of  his  name,  Maltav.  "Had  you  said  Malle*," 
coolly  replied  the  Republican,  "I  should  have  known."  The  varied 
emotions  of  the  Frenchman — -joy  at  having  received  the  letter,  and  rage 
against  the  office-keeper  for  detaining  it,  dnring  the  expression  of  which 
he  unconsciously  tears  the  unread  letter  to  tatters — were  vigorously 
portrayed.  The  whole  of  this  episode  was,  perhaps,  the  abi^t  piece 
of  acting  in  the  production,* 

We  "guess"  that  we  roay  " calculate "  on  a  "pretty  considerable" 
intermingling  in  our  conversations  of  the  American  colloquialisms  and 
idioms. 

"  An  Irisi  critic  observed  upon  this  episode  that  ' '  if  Sterne  had  written  it 
he  would  have  selected  Mathews  to  represent  it,"  adding,  tbat  "il  was  in- 
tensely affecting,  aad  the  more  affecting  from  the  glare  of  humour,  and  jofct^ 
and  merriment,  with  which  this  deep  shade  of  tragedy  was  surrounded." 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

Letter  from  the  Eigtt  Hononrable  J.  W,  Croker  to  Mr,  Mathews — Letter  to 
Mrs,  Mathews :  I^sburbaDiie  nt  the  Dublin  Theatre — Mr.  TaJbot'a  a,ttemptB 
to  thwart  the  sacoess  of  Mr.  Mathews— Letters  to  Mrs.  Mathews ;  passage 
to  Ireland  —  Unlnckj  speculations  of  Mr.  Mathewa  —  Letters  to  Mrs. 
MatljewB. 

Eaely  in  the  year  1824,  a  new  club-house  was  formed,  called 
the  AthenKum,  and  Mr.  Mathews  became  a  member  of  it,  through 
the  following  complimeTitarj  medium : — 

To  Charles  Maihews,  lEsq. 

Admiralty,  23rd  March,  1824. 
Deae  Sir, — At  a  meeting  of  the  New  Literary  and  Scientific  Club, 
Le!d  yesterday,  I  did  myself  the  honour  of  proposing  you  as  a  member 
of  that  institution ;  and  I  was  nnanimonsly  authorized  to  acquaint  you 
fbat  the  Club  will  be  most  happy  if  yon  should  be  inclined  to  join  onr 
society.  I^  enclose  jou  a  prospectus  and  list  of  the  names  of  our  present 
members,  and  have  the  honour  to  be. 

Your  faithful  bamble  servant,        J.  W.  Ceokek. 


To  Mrs.  M'at/tevjs. 

Dublin,  ■Wednesday. 
I  enclose,  per  Spealier's  frank,  some  report  of  my  progress.  Sbmon 
is  a  great  chote-pear.  G — y  cut  me ;  would  Talbot  had  done  the  same, 
or  rather,  Mrs.  Talbot.  I  have  not  time  to  write  fall  particulars ;  but 
the  enclosed  extract  of  a  paper,  marked  No.  1,  wiU  give  you  some 
notion  of  the  disgraceful  scene  that  took  place  on  Monday  night.  Talbot 
is  the  stock  Morbleu,  which  he  makes  a  monkey — a  ballet-master — in 
short,  a  stage  Prenohman.  Mrs.  Talbot  is  the  greatest  intriguer  in  the 
world ;  you  recollect  tlie  Limerick  plot  9 

Theatre  Rogal. — Tuesday  evening's  entertainment  should  have  con- 
cluded with  Momievr  Ibnson.  We  have  often  admired  Mr.  Talbot  in 
the  character  of  Monsieur  Tonson;  and  the  praises  of  the  London 
critics  had  prepared  ua  for  being  eqnally  delighted  and  amused  by  Mr. 
Mathews.  We  have  been  disappointed, — not  through  any  fault  of  Mr, 
Mathews,  but  by  the  disgraceful  conduct  of  a  few  persons  in  the  gal- 
leries, who  commenced  hissing  and  catling  for  Talbot  as  soon  as  Mathews 
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appeared,  although  the  whole  housn  (with  the  eiception  of  these  fuw) 
"  appUiaded  him  to  the  very  echo."  Mr.  Matheivs  felt  himself  unable  to 
pro(%ed,  and  retired  from  the  stage.  In  a  few  minutes  Mr.  Fairen 
came  forward,  and  said,  "  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  it  is  with  the  greatest 
reluctance  I  appear  before  yon ;  but,  at  the  soiititation  of  Mr.  Mathews, 
I  beg  to  know  how  he  has  incurred  your  displeasurB."  Several  voices 
called  out  that  the  disturbance  was  caused  by  some  fellows  in  the 
middle  gallery. 

Mr.  Mathews  then  came  forward  and  was  received  with  loud  applause; 
but  he  had  scarcely  proceeded  twenty  lines  when  the  uproar  compelled 
him  to  leave  the  stage  a  second  time.  Mr.  Ahbot  then  came  forward, 
and  be^;ed  leave  to  inform  the  audience  that  Mr.  Mathews  had  per- 
formed  the  character  of  Monsieur  Morhlea  with  the  most  decided 
success  in  London.  He  had  come  here  witli  considerable  inconvenience 
to  himself  to  serve  him  (Mr.  Abbot),  and  had  always  been  heretofore 
welcomed  by  the  Dublin  audience,  which  be  (Mr.  Abbot)  cocld  perceive 
was  the  case  at  present,  with  a  very  slight  exception ;  but  even  partial 
displeasure  was  so  unusual  to  Mr.  Mathews,  that  he  felt  himself  unable 
to  proceed  until  it  was  removed.  Mr.  Abbot  concluded  by  uajing  he 
was  certain  it  proceeded  from  Mr.  Talbot's  pretended  friends,  and  that 
it  was  most  disagreeable  to  that  gentleman. 

After  this  address  the  piece  was  suffered  to  proceed  without  inter- 
ruption until  the  middle  of  the  second  act,  when  the  hissing  was  again 
resumed.  Mr.  Mathews  then  addressed  the  audience  in  nearly  the  fol- 
lowing words ; — 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen, — I  am  totally  unprepared  for  such  an  attack 
aa  this,  and  am  therefore  incapable  of  answering  it.  I  had  flattered 
myself  that  I  had  played  the  character  of  Morbleu  in  London  with 
some  success;  and  I  fee!  that  I  shall  not  at  this  time  of  life,  supported 
Tritb  the  approbation  of  a  London  audience,  shrink  intA  insieniflcance 
at  BO  paltry  a  show  of  displeasure.  I  have  always  received  a  most 
liberal  share  of  support  from  the  Dublin  audience.  However,  if  they 
should  now  espress  their  disapprobation  of  me,  I  shall  bow  to  it  with 
the  greatest  humility.  The  only  mortification  I  shall  feel  is  my  conse- 
quent inability  to  do  justice  to  the  character." 

It  was  destined  that,  in  all  Mr.  Mathews's  engagements  in 
Ireland,  something  quite  apart  from  public  and  general  feeling, 
something  harassing  and  irritating  to  his  temper,  was  to  take 
place,  and  put  him  out  of  humour  for  the  time.  The  present 
was  a  very  flagrant  case  of  baseness.  It  appeared,  since  the 
early  days  when  the  names  of  Talbot  and  Mathewa  were  first 
coupled,  that  Mr.  Talbot  had  descended  from  his  tragedy  stilts 
"  to  shuffle  about  as  the  lean  and  slippered  pantaloon"  of  farce. 
Prom  that  time  friendship  seemed  to  have  subsided  in  the  breast 
of  Mr.  Talbot  into  a  foolish  attempt  at  rivalry.  In  1808,  some 
"  compunctious  visitings"  of  a  ti-ansient  kind  induced  him,  after 
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receiving  an  undeserved  instance  of  Mr.  Mathews's  kindness,  to 
address  a  long  letter  to  him,  from  which  I  extract  the  most 
materia]  part. 

Allow  me  to  espresa  now  the  pltTiure  you  have  iffordt  i  me  and  the 
high  idea  jou  have  forctd  mc  to  coiiLene  ol  youi  heart  bv  the  kind- 
ness jou  have  lieatowed,  and  the  cordiahir  jou  have  teceived  me  with, 
after  the  coolness  of  my  conduct  towards  jou  and  the  censure  and 
abuse  I  so  liberally  bestowed  upon  rou  !bot  to  duell  on  a  subject 
which  occasions  me  some  feelm^  of  remorse,  a  letter  w  herem  I  thought 
■we  were  jointly  reflected  on,  by  insinuation  after  our  visit  t-o  Wales, 
was  the  principal  cause  ot  my  conduct 

lour  Bincere  fuend,        MoHTi^iirE  Talbot. 

After  this  letter,  the  fnends  nevtr  mtt  until- the  year  1816, 
when  Mr.  Talbot  had  a  relapse  of  his  weakness ;  and  it  followed 
that,  because  Mr.  Mathevrs  was  engaged  to  perform  in  Limerick, 
at  the  principal  theatre,  while  Mr.  Talbot  was  manager  of  a 
minor  one,  every  mean  contrivance  was  resorted  to  to  injure  the 
receipts  of  the  major  establishment  (traced  to  Mr,  Talbot) — 
such  as  paragraphs  asserting  the  utter  want  of  safety  in  the 
huilding;,  if  crowded,  &c. ;  and  though  we  had  never  seen  him 
from  the  time  of  the  paragraph  I  have  extracted  from  his  letter, 
and  therefore  could  not  have  offended  him,  he  neither  called  nor 
took  any  notice  during  our  stay  in  Limerick,  but  in  the  manner 
ahove  described. 

The  following  is  Mr.  Mathews's  account  to  me  of  the  recent 
circumstance : — 

I  was  attacked  with  kisses— Off !— off !— Talbot  I—Talbot !— before  I 
spoke  one  word.  Fellows  were  taken  up  all  armed  with  bludgeons. 
The  managers  had  hints  that  something  was  likely  to  occur  on  my 
opening  night ;  and  Abbot  and  Farren  were  prepared  by  anonymous 
letters  for  &e  direct  war  of  Monday  night,  though.  I  was  not.  It  was 
a  painful  situation.  My  pride  supported  me;  nothing  ever  did  brace 
my  nerves  and  rouse  my  energies  equal  to  an  undeserved  hiss. 

In  the  second  act  I  left  the  stage,  with  a  determination  never  to  Bet 
foot  on  it  again.  I  be^ed  of  Abbot  to  gratify  my  pride  by  going  on 
the  stage  to  say  that  I  had  withdrawn  myself. 

The  stage  was  unoccupied  for  at  least  ten  minutes,  during  which 
time  I  had  been  firm  of  purpose  t  Abbot  and  Farrtn  both  [wtitioning 
roe  to  go  on.  1  positivdy  refused;  but  a  cue  for  the  demolition  of  the 
chandelier  hemg  ^ven,  I  dreaded  further  row  for  Abbot's  sake,  and 
therefore  repented  and  rushed  on.    I  never  behaved  so  well  to  myself. 

One  part  of  my  speech  is  too  tamely  reported  in  the  account  of  it. 
I  ssid  these  ejact  words  : — "  If  in  your  judgment  I  am  unqualified  to 
perform  the  part  of  Morbleu,  I  must  necessarily  bow  to  your  decjaion; 
but  I  beg  it  may  be  distinctly  understood,  that  having  for  years  been 
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honoured  with  the  approbation  of  a  London  audience,  no  mark  of  dis- 
pleasure here  can  mate  me  shrink  into  insignificance,  and  much  less 
the  paltry  attempts  made  by  a  hired  party."  If  I  had  not  been  cheered 
after  this  as  I  was,  I  had  arranged  another  sentence  ill  my  mind;  I 
however  conquered.  Last  night  was  a  very  fine  house ;  and  the  "  Trip" 
was  receired  with  aoclamatbnsi  and  my  Irishman,  which  I  always 
ountend  is  not  appreciated  in  London,  was  my  greatest  hit  of  the  night. 
I  was  huMaed  at  the  close. 

If  I  have  not  directed  properly  to  the  Speaker,  you  will  tell  me  so. 
The  conspiracy  has  served  me,  and  my  independence  is  applauded  by 
those  whose  opinions  are  worth  having. 

Chaeles  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Seapoint,  Oct,  17th,  1824. 

I  am  going  on  in  the  same  steady  course,  which  will  give  me  about 
500Z.  sterling,  I  expect,  clear  of  all  expenses.  Wheal  came,  my  friends 
all  nulled  faces,  and  thought  me  a  "  little  d — d  mad,"  to  eome  at  this 
period  after  the  greatest  drag  ever  known  in  Dublin. 

Plant  away — plant  away !  A  very  disagreeable,  stiff,  vulgar,  young 
woman  here,  fancying  herself  quite  illigant,  said  the  other  day,  in 
confidence  to  another  female,  "  There  is  not  a  gintJeman  in  the  house. 
Wait  till  my  brother  comes ;  then  they'll  see  a  gintleman."  He 
arrived,  and  a  more  nnliclted  cuh  I  never  saw.  His  gentility  consisted 
entirely  in  mincing  the  language  which  he  flattered  himself  he  was 
speaking  with  proper  nicety: — "  It's  a  favourable  dee  to  see  the  bee. 
Weeter,  brine;  the  (ay."  "  I  went  to  the  veel  of  Avoca,  and  ate  so 
much  vale  that  my  hid  eched,"  &c.     After  two  days'  knowledge  of 

him,   the   friend   said;  "Ali!   Miss   M ,   when  does   your   other 

brother  come  ?"     Ha!  neat, 

C.  Matsews. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

DnbliD,  Deo,  8th,  1824. 
It  snowed  the  whole  way  to  Conway  Ferry.  We  turned  out  of  a 
warm  coach,  and  walked  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  ferry.  Snowing ! 
wet  boat !  wet  feet!  wet  everything !  Trundled  in,  and  tumbled  out 
in  fifteen  miles  more.  Crossed  Bangor.  Mote  wet  hoafas  and  boots. 
Here  I  brought  guard  to  confession,  that  the  packet  did  not  wait  one 
minute  beyond  nine  for  the  Chester  mail.  It  was  then  half-past  six 
instead  of  three,-  and  we  had  twenty-three  miles  to  go.  I  told  guard 
and  coachman,  that  if  I  was  too  late  for  the  packet  I  would  bring  an 
action  against  the  proprietors.  By  galloping  we  arrived  at  five  minutes 
to  nine.  Six  minutes  later,  I  should  have  seen  the  smoke  from  the 
chimney  of  the  steamer  scudding  from  English  land,  and  had  twenty- 
four  hours  to  spend  at  the  World's  End.     This  was  my  first  piece  of 
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good  fortune.  Tlie  day  was  loyelj,  and  I  enjoyed  my  passage  loncli. 
The  ueit  rooming  it  blew  a  gale,  and  rained  all  day. 

How  extTaordinary  that  the  snow  did  not  reach  you!  It  never 
ceased  from  the  time  I  awoke  on  Saturday  morning  until  four  on 
Snnday  morning;  and  here  there  was  skating  on  Sunday.  I  h&i  not 
time  for  breakfast  at  Holyhead,  so  by  a  cnrions  fatality  I  was  thirty- 
six  hours  without  a  meal,  and  should  have  beeu  forty  but  for  the  sand- 
wiches. It  is  quite  a  prgudiee  that  eating  is  necessary  on  a  journey. 
Yesterday  I  wfJked  half  a  mite  before  I  conld  find  a  chemist's ;  at  l;ist 
I  ponnced  upon  one.  "  Any  healing  plaister  p"  "  We  have  not,  surr." 
Walked  to  a  second :  same  answer.  A  third;  the  same;  until  I  was 
ata  loss  to  conjecture  why  I  could  not  be  served.  I  was  directed  to 
an  apothecaiy's.  Still  "  No,"  At  last-it  occurred  to  me  to  try  a  new 
expedient.  "  Canyon  not  procure  or  prepare  me  some  Aofcing  plaister?" 
The  mystery  was  solved  ;  my  unfortunate  English  accent  was  not  to 
be  understood  by  these  ifligant  Irish  spakers. 

Ever  affectionately,  &a.,        C.  Mathews. 

At  the  end  of  this  year  Mr.  Mathews  was  induced,  by  the 
persuasions  of  some  interested  persons,  to  embark  large  sums  in 
the  purchase  of  shares  in  two  "Companies;"  and  not  only  did 
he  eventually  lose  all  the  money  which  he  had  at  various  timi's 
paid  for  the  shares,  but  he  had  to  avert  actions  afterwards 
brought  against  him  as  a  shareholder,  for  sums  due  to  the  trades- 
men employed  by  the  Companies.  I  pass  over  these  events  as 
rapidly  as  possible,  as  a  detail  of  them  would  he  very  unintei'est- 
ing  and  tedious  to  the  reader,  as  well  as  painful  to  my  own  feel- 
ings, which  suffered  intensely  at  the  time. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Newrj,  Jan.  ith,  1825. 
I  have  to  announce  again  my  safe  arrival.  I  finiahed  last  night  at 
Belfast,  and  made  by  my  week  110^.  This  was  in  proportion  better 
th^n  Dublin ;  but  this  is  a  distracted  country,  and  theatricals  suffer  in 
common  with  the  rest,  I  need  not  say  that  your  letter  to-day,  which 
welcomed  me  as  I  got  into  the  chaise  (indeed  I  waited  for  it),  tilled 
these  eyes  with  tears  which  would  have  been  dry  enough  at  puting 

with  ,     The   opinion  of  the   dear   Speaker   of  our  blessing  and 

treasure  was  as  gratitying  to  me  to  read  as  I  am  sure  it  was  to  you  to 
write,  God  bless  him  and  you,  and  preserve  you  both  to  him  who  lives 
but  lor  you,  unalterably  and  affectionately. 

C.  Mathews. 
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To  Mrs.  Matheats. 

Newry,  Jan.  12th,  182fi. 
How  are  jou  all  at  Highgate,  you  happy  creatures  P     "  How  little 
does  the  landsman  know !"     Ah !  very  fine !     Well;  tlie  letter  opposite 
must  be  sealed;  and  when  shaken  to  be  then  taken— as  directed, 

C.  MiTHEwa. 

I  huTB  nothing  to  say  and  no  time  to  say  it  in.  By  the  time  you 
receive  this  I  shall  have  arrived,  please  God,  and  have  performed,  in 
Liverpool.  "This  country  never  was,  and  never  will  be,  what  it  was 
lieline  the  union."  ID     "flood'  now  tliat  I  heard." 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Liverpool,  Jan.  llti,  1836. 
Another  safe  arrival,  thank  God!  after  the  much-dreaded  Liverpool 
passage.  I  did  not  come  by  Parkgate,  indeed.  1  left  Dublin  at  half- 
past  two  yesterday,  and  before  six  was  in  bed  at  the  Waterloo,  having 
been  only  thirteen  hours  on  the  passage,  most  calm  and  delightful,  and 
not  to  be  expected  at  this  tiine  of  the  year.  The  instant  I  was  up  I 
was  obliged  to  go  to  the  theatre ;  and  you  may  perhaps  fancy  the  sort 
of  day  I  have  spent.  Strange  dressers,  strange  musician,  strange 
everything.  I  have  been  six  hours  hard  at  work,  and  have  only  just 
time  to  get  my  dinner  and  return  to  my  work.  I  am  lijesseil  with  my 
usual  strength,  and  more  than  usual  in  my  hip,  that  was  lame.  It 
will  be  enough,  I  trust,  to  say,  that  England  has  cheered  me  oa  my 
arrival  from  Ireland.  All  the  clress-laoies  are  taken  for  to-night  and 
Thursday ;  and  as  the  town  cannot  be  accommodated  in  two  nights, 
Bueh  is  tJieir  anxiety  to  hear  my  "  Trip,"  they  hope  I  will  stay  a  third. 

C.  MiTHEwa, 


Ih  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Liverpool,  Ja^.  20th,  1825. 
Not  so  great  last  night ;  but  the  book  is  capital  for  to-morrow.  This 
trip  will  give  me  nearly  500Z.  in  the  five  nights.  Bravo!— the  greatest 
thing  I  have  ever  done  out  of  London.  I  am  childishly  impatient  now 
to  get  home,  where  I  hope  to  find  vou  and  dear  Charles  well.  I  am  in 
excellent  health  and  spirits,  cheered  greatly,  too,  by  my  faith  in  Messrs. 
Grey  and  Brodie. 

C.  Mathews. 
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CHAPTER  XSSI. 

Mr.  MatheWe  new  entertainment,  called  his  "  Memorandum  Book"^Pm- 
gtamme^Description  of  tie  performance — Letter  from  Mr.  J,  Q.  Loclitart 
to  Mr.  Matiewa — Letters  to  Mra.  Mathews ',  Pijmoutli  gaieties  :  Expedition 
to  Loo— Letter  to  Mrs,  Mathews :  Mr.  Earlej  add  the  cat  in  the  boot— Mr. 
Mathews's  visit  to  Scotland — Letter  to  Mrs.  Mathews :  Introdnotjon  of 
Mr.  C.  J.  Mathews  to  Sir  Walter  Scott ;  Invitation  to  Abbotsford :  Sir 
Walter  and  the  novela  —  Anecdote  of  an  old  Iwid^A  Sootck  hackney- 
coachman. 

Afteb  the  rehearsal  dinner  at  the  cottage,  to  the  select  and 
critical  friends  who  annually  favoured  my  hushand  with  their 
"most  attentive  hearina;,"  and  made  their  valuable  comments 
upon  his  forthcoming;  Entertainment,  he  once  more  opened  the 
English  Opera-house  with  new  materials,  in  the  form,  of — 

ME.  MATHEWS'S  MEMORANDUM-BOOK 

Of  Peculiarities,  Characters,  and  Manners,  collected  during  his 

various  Trips. 

PiET  I.— Paraily   Fireside.— Thoughts   on  Trips,— Mrs.  Tinsel,  of 

Parish. — Charitable  Neighbour.— John's  Wages, — Memorandum- 

Booit  Opened, 

Song — Memoranda  in  Confiision, 
Authors,  Actors,  Managers,  and  Critics, — Mr.  King  of  the  Crown. — 
E^al  Innkeeper. — King,  Lords,  and  Commons, — Nat  Glibb. — Waiter. 
— Prime  Minister. — "  Make  every  Body  Comlbrtable." 
Song — Night  Coach. 
Mr.  Doublechin. — A  Lady  of  some  Weight. — Mr.  Prost. — Improvi- 
dent Traveller.     Mr.  Quiverton. — Everlasting  Singer. — Testj.— Jona- 
than on  the  Roof — Travelling  Astronomer. — How  to  prevent  Sleep  in 
a  Coach. — Mr.  Allum,  the  Writing  Chemist,  and  his  Uncle,  Mr.  Chris- 
topher Chyle. — Food  and  Poison. — Mr.  Allbatt.— The  Fortunate  Youth, 
and  his  Friend,  a  Man  of  Few  Words.— Old  StaitJe. — Calamities  of 
Prosperity. — How  to  dispose  of  your  Money. 

Song — Bubbles,  a  Capital  Song. 
Speculations. — Shares.  —  Companies. — Sinking   Funds.  — Gas. — Mr 
Fleece. — Tunnels. — Silver  Mines, — Lord  Drowsy. — Unique  Projects. 
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Pabt  it.— Coffee  House.— Alliim.— Chyle.— Death  in  tlie  Pot.— 
Sciantifio  Starvation. — Adulteration. — Bread,  Wine,  Coffee. — Tea  and 
Milk  AjiBljzed.- Mr.  Allbutt. 

Song — Sailini/  Match, 

PreparationsforaBoat-fullof  PJea-sure.— Mr.  Brownriggand  Family, 
— Mr.  Literal.— Ball  us  trade  Pillory. — Politease  of  Lord  Chesterfield, — 
Lumbago. — Antelope  and  Penelope. — Royal  Anecdote. — Soling  Match. 
Lost. — Music  on  the  Water. — Catastrophe. — Kemble  and  Bensley. — 
Hamlet  Biid  Ghost. — Red  Arsenic. — Methusalem. — Country  Bank  Notes. 
— Solicitors. — "  As  you  were,"  and  "  As  you  are." 

Song — Old  and  New  Times. 

M'Adam. — Coffee-houses  and  Club-houses. — Working  Company. — 
Cirility  to  Animals,  Ac. — Invitation  to  Dinner. — Chyle's  Haunch. — 
Deaf  Housekeeper. — Trumpet  Duet  without  Music. — Novel  Watchman. 
-"What's  o'clock?" 

Song — Public  Office  in  Sow-street, 

Night  Charges. — Mr,  Chubb  and  his  Wooden  Leg. — Wi7.en  and 
O'Halloran. — Miss  Fumbustie. — Desperate  Assault. — Voiceless  Com- 
piaiuatit. — Ebenezer  Dumps  and  his  Bail. — O'Fagan  and  his  Wife. — 
Hibernian  Dispute. — Native  Witnesses. — Illegality  of  Police  Reports. — 
Mr.  Mathews  going  to  Gloucester.— Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chyle. — AUum, — 
"  Finale,"  by  Mr.  Mathews,  Mrs.  Chyle,  Mr.  Chyle,  Mr.  AUum,  and 
Allbntt's  Friend. 

Pisr  III.— A  Monopolylogue,  to  he  called  the 
Croien  Iii-n  Danger. 

Nat  Glibb,  a  Waiter Mr.  Mathews! 

Priaswaffer,  a  Tender-hearted  German  Cook       .     Mr.  Mathews !  ! 
Molly    Gramachi-ee,    an     Itinerant    from    the 

Emerald  Isle Mr,  Mathews ! !  1 

Thady,  her  Son Mr.  Mathews  ! ! ! ! 

Mr.  Christopher  Chyle,  come  out  Pleasuring  .  Mr.  Mathews ! !  1 ! ! 
Mr.  Alluin,  come  out  Biperimentaiizing  .  .  Mr.  Mathews !!!!!! 
Brother  Simple,  of  the  Loyal  Laughing  Lodge 

of  Free  and  Accepted  Masons        .         .         .     Mr.  Mathews! !!!!!! 
And,  Mr.  Mathews  on  a  Provincial  Trip, 

Amongst  the  memorable  guests  at  Ivy  Cottage,  the  following 
short  letter  will  record  a  name  which  I  am  proud  to  associat* 
with  that  of  my  husband ;  regretting  at  the  same  time  that  I 
do  not  possess  any  more  important  communication  from  the 
same  distinguished  pen  wherewith  to  grace  these  pages. 
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To  C.  Matkem,  Usq. 

Xoittiumberlaiid-strGet,  Edinburgh, Marcb,  1S2S. 
Deas  Sib, — I  mas  asked  lately  bj  Mr.  Croker  to  get  for  him  a  speci- 
men or  the  handwriting  of  Home,  author  of  "  Douglas,"  I  applied 
accordingly  to  his  relations  here,  and  have  got  more  than  I  wanted ; 
that  i3,  two  letters,  and  two  scraps  of  the  original  rough  draft  of 
"  Douglas," 

It  oecuiTftd  to  me  that  one  letter  and  one  hit  of  "  Douglas  "  might  be 
acceptable  to  you,  in  case  you  had  not  anything  of  Mr.  Home's  in  your 
invaluable  collection  of  autographs;  so  I  accordingly  enclose  them. 

May  I  beg  jou  to  present  my  best  respects  to  Mrs.  Mathews ;  and 
to  assure  her  that  I  sliall  never  forget  the  charming  day  I  spent  &t  the 
most  charming  of  all  cottages. 

Yours  very  sincerely,         J.  G.  LocKHiBT. 


To  Mrs.  Mathevts. 

Brummj,  Wednesdaj. 
Though  I  am  upon  the  wing  to  get  out  of  this  dull  town,  five  miles 
to  my  namesake,  Mathews,  I  cannot  resist  sending  you  a  few  lines,  to 
thank  you  for  your  delightful  communications.  I  liad  a  letter  from 
dear  Charley  yesterday,  with  seven  verses  of  a  song  for  Jonathan,  out  of 
which  I  can  pick  some  very  good  ones.     I  wrote  to  thank  him  for  his 

Kins  last  night.  I  ruraUzed  yesterday  for  a  chop  dinner;  and,  as  I 
ve  nothing  of  my  own  to  say,  I  will  just  give  yoa  a  specimen  of  an 
epitaph  thnt  I  think  good.  The  mourning  husband  pats  hia  initials  at 
the  bottom  of  the  lines. 

"  Hannah,  wife  of  George  Onions. 
She  waa— 
Ent  words  are  wajiting  to  aay  what . 
Look  what  a  wife  ehould  be, 
And  ebe  was  that. 


2b  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Pljmonth,  July  2itll,  1825. 
I  have  been  junketing,  and  did  not  return  until  seven  last  night; 
when  I  found  your  welcome  letter,  anAouncing  your  and  Charles's 
health.  This  morning  I  have  received  another  letter  from  you,  which 
has  grieved  me  most  sincerely.  Your  words  are  precisely  what  I  should 
have  written  tfl  another  upon  the  melancholy  subject  of  poor  Louisa. 
Believe  me,  I  am  aa  much  affected  as  you  are.  If  she  is  allowed  to  move 
from  London,  I  hope  you  will  persuade  her  mother  to  let  her  come  into 
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Devonaliire.     The   air,  I   understand,  is   marvellous  for  consumptive 
people.* 

I  dine  to-day  with  Lord  Grey,  who  has  come  here  for  the  health  of 
his  children.  "  Oh,  the  major  cf  Loo."  Liston's  mayor  is  gone ;  but 
I  saw  one.  Captain  Cox,  whom  I  met  at  Stephenson's,  made  me 
promise  to  visit  fiimi  at  Loo.  Such  an  expedition !  I  shall  never  forget 
It;  but  must  reserve  the  description  until  I  see  you.  The  commence- 
nieut  of  the  expedition  will  give  you  some  little  idea  of  it,  and  that  yon 
shall  have.  1  received  a  note  saying  that  if  I  would  embark  on  board 
the  Falmouth  steam-boat.  Captain  Cos  would  come  off  in  a  boat  from 
Loo,  where  the  steam-boat  will  not  land  paaaeiigers.  Well,  he  came 
not!  Boat-signal  hoisted — gun  fired — all  to  no  purpose — no  boat. 
What  is  to  be  doneP  Where  can  I  land  ?  Must  I  go  to  Falmouth, 
forty-five  miles,  and  no  getting  hack  in  time  to  act  to-mortow  ?  "  No  ! 
land  yon  at  Towey;  nine  miles  iurther,  and  twelve  from  Loo."  Any- 
thing I     Put  me  on  shore.     Not  one  gig  or  carriage  of  any  desoription 

to  be  had ;  only  saddle-horses.     G- and  I  mounted,  with  a  guide  on 

foot,  carrying  our  bags.     Precipiees  to  ride  over — tJie  guide  had  never 

been  the  road!    and  such  a  road   I   never  saw  in  the   wildest   part 

of  America!     Frequently  we  encountered  four  roads,  and  sometimes 

«\x;  a  stone  for  a  direct!  on -past  occasionally  occurred,  on  one  side  of 

which  appeaj'ed  *'  Loo,"  and  on  the  other  "  Lost,"  being  an  abbreviatioa 

of  Lostwithiel.  We  were  four  hours  and  a  half  in  a  broiling  sun,  wliioh 

peeled  the  skin  quite  off  my  nose. — Epitaph  at  Loo  :— 

' '  Here  lies 

The  bliglited  hopes  of  a  Mather, 

And  the  blasted  expectations  of  a  Father." 

T  have  received  nearly  2001.  by  my  week.  Very  great  indeed.  I 
shall  do  as  well  at  Fxeter.     No  start  can  do  better  than  the  year  1825  ! 

Not  a  bit  of  my  head  complaint  from  the  time  I  sniffed  the  aea-air. 
I  have  been  three  hours  in  tho  bay  to-day.  Pray  cflnvej  love  to  Louisa, 
and  my  most  affectionate  condolence  to  her  mother. 

Ever  affectionately  yours,         C.  MiTHBWS. 

P.S.  A  very  pleasant  day  indeed  at  Lord  Grey's. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Cheltenham,  Oct.  14th,  1825. 
"  How  sweet  is  our  rest  on  Sunday ! "     I  have  got  thi-ough  a  week 
of  unparalleled  fatigue;  having  played  three  nights  running,— one  at 
Gloucester,  and  last  night  here.     1  am,  however,  well,  notwithstanding 
the  worry  I  have  suffered  in  rehearsing. 

I  am  delighted  at  the  cheerful  tone  of  your  latter,  which  is  the  first 
really  merry  letter  I  have  received  from  you  since  I  left  home.  I  never 
will  believe  you  are  well  when  I  cannot  make  out  your  writing.    Not 

*  This  deep  concern  related  to  the  present  Mrs.  Falrlie. 
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one  word  have  I  squeezed  out  of  you  in  reply  to  any  of  mine.  Look 
over  my  last,  if  you  have  kept  it. 

Parley*  and  fare  left  to  breakfast  alone.  We  liad,  or  rather  I  had, 
Buch  a  joke  aga,iiist  him !     I  have  picked  up  a  curious  imitation,  and 

with  it  B,  story  of  Sir  I — o  C n, — a  most  absurd,  insane,  eecentrio 

propensity  of  the  admiral ;  the  hero  of  which  is  a  cat  put  in  a  boot.  I 
had  convulsed  Paclej  with  laughter  at  tliis  story;  he  roared  whenever 
I  reminded  him  of  it,  even  by  one  word.  I  went  over  to  Gloucester 
with  Charles  Young,  to  see  the  play  and  return  with  him  in  his  phaeton. 
Farley  was  acting  in  the  after-piece  of  the  "  Broken  Swoi-d,"  and  in  perfect 
earnest  pouring  out  his  melodramatic  sentiment,  when  suddenly  a  tall 
figure  in  a  red  cloak,,  with  his  back  to  the  audience,  tall  h  t  h'gh 

feathers,  stalked  across  the  ataga,.with  a  hotit  in  hin  hand  from  tl  t  p 
of  which  peepedout  the  headofa  kitten,  which  wan  ewide  tly  tm^l  g 
for  escape.     I  was  on  and  off  like  lightning.     He  was  pi  t  ly 

overcome  that  he  screeched  with  laughter,  and  ran  olf,     Im  th 

There  is  not  a  word  about  poor  Louisa — not  a  word  bo  t  th  n  w 
Entertainmeut — whether  Charles  has  heard  of  the  plan,  & 

Ever  affectionately  yours,         0  M     hew 

Shortly  after  the  above  correspondence,  my  hus!  lad  ti 
(who  was  travelling  with  him)  returned  home,  and  at  th  p 
pointed  time  proceeded  without  me  to  Sootland. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

EUinburgh,  23rd  Dec.  1825. 

In  addition  to  my  own  eueceas  here,  which  is  keeping  up  to  the  mark, 
and  will  in  all  probabrlity  give  me  500Z.  qnite  clear,  I  have  to  announce 
the  success  of  our  all  in  all,  dear  Charles.  He  first  made  a,  strong  im- 
pression on  Jeffery  at  BckersaIVs  (George) — no  smalt  boast.  On 
Tuesday  we  met  the  man  of  men,  the  great  Well-Known,  at  James 
Balluityne's.  Charles  was  h.11  hopea,  all  fears.  Ballantyne,  with  great 
kindness,  placed' him  next  Sir  Walter  at  dinner.  He  soon  cheered  him 
with  his  Inability ;  and  his  )^od  humour  brottght  out  our  son.  Ha 
was  very  successful.  Sir  Walter  was  very  much  struck  with  the 
"  Boman  sermon,"  lauded  it  highly,  and  Charles's  song  was  repeatedly 
cheered  by  him  with  "  vary  clever — oh,  eseeedingly  good — eicellent, 
indeed ! "  When  I  went  into  the  drawing-room,  BaJlantyne  took  me 
with  great  myst«ry  into  his  library,  and  s^d,  "  Your  sou  has  made  a 
great  impression  on  Sir  Walter,  and  I  think  you  oaght  to  know  it,  and 
treasure  it  up.  He  said  he  was  a  very  elever  and  a  very  modest  young 
man;  and  added,. that  he  was  e:cceedingly  struck  with  him." 

This  ended  in  an  invitation  to- Abbotstb!-d,and  a  request  that  I  would 
bring  Charles  with  me ;  and  in  liis  brief  way,  said ;  "  He  's  a  very  nice 
lad  that,  and  exceedingly  clever."     Cadull  met  me  next  day,  and  said 


dbyGoogle 


CHABLES  MATHEWS.  31  5 

what  a  valuable  thing  it  was  to  Charles  to  have  hit  the  hard  so  power- 
fully ;  "  tor  you  may  depend  upon  this,"  said  he,  "  Scott  never  lattars. 
His  praise  is  indeed  worth  having."  You  may  sappose  how  ei-atified 
papa  WHS.  Charlea  had  the  advantage,  too,  of  meeting  Mr.  PUyiair, 
the  architect,  ivho  invited  him  next  day,  showed  him  liis  drawing,  &a. 
In  short,  I  look  upon  this  trip  as  one  of  the  most  fortuuate  and  impor- 
tant events  in  his  lile;  and  I  have  reBolTed,,in  spite  of  all  pursuits  in 
WaW,  to  keep  him  here  to  ro  to  Abbotsford.  We  shall  go  alter  I  have 
finished  at  Glas-jow,  about  the  8th.  of  January, 

Luekily  it  had  reconciled  me  to  a  disappointment  ivhieh  alone  could 
have  afforded  me  the  opportunity  of  going  myself;  this  gives  me  some 
spare  days,  which  I  am  sure  yuu  will  rejoice  can  be  tucned  to  such 
account  for  our  good  iellow.  X  hope  you  will  feel  as  warmly  as  I  do 
about  this,  and  encourage  me  in  encouraging  him  to  neglect  his  business 
for  such  an  event,*  Next  to  an  invitation  to  Carlton  House,  I  value 
this.  He  is  the  king  of  Scottish  society;  and  none  but  persons  of  rank 
and  talent  can  get  invitations  to  Abbotaford.  I  am  proud  and.happylf 
Charles  is  already  convinced  of  the  valoe  of  the  Scottish  character. 
Not  one  instance  of  neglect,. or  falling  off..  Too  many  invitations.  On 
Christmas  Day  we  dine  with  Constable.. near  Boslyn  Ca5tle,.and  sleep 
there.  For  the  first  time  in  all  our  long  acquaintance  he  has  thrown  off  the 
veil  of  mystery  respecting  Scott  and  the  novels.     He  told  we  that  he  ia 

Eiparing  tor  the  press  a  no»el  called  "  Woodstock,"  and  the  "  Life  of 
oapai'te."  He  called  the  other  day,  and  found  Scott  with  both 
manuscripts  on  the  table,  writing  alternately  a  fragment  of  each.  He 
said  that  nia  mind  was  relieved  by  leaving  a  dry  matter  of  history  to 
indulge  in  the  imaginative,  and  equally  so  alter  indulging  in  the  regions 
of  fancy  by  returning  to  the  contemplation  of  biographical  laota.  This 
will  be  a  pretty  bit  for  Mrs.  Wilson  and  the  disbelievers-! 

C.  Mi-THBWa. 
*  Charles  was  building  in  Wales. 

f  "MattewB  used  often  to  refer  with  great  delight,"  sajs  Mr.  Patmore, 
"aai  even  with  a  tinga  of  peraoaal  pride  (for  it  would  be  unjust  to  call  it 
vanity),  to  his  intimacy  with  Walter  Soott,  whom  he  visited  several  times  at 
Abboteford,  wben  the  poet  was  at  the  height  <^  his  fame  and  popularity  as 
'The  Great  Uakaown.'  ladeed,  I  do  Eot  call  to  mind  a  single  instance, 
except  that  of  Scott,  in  which  his  refereuces  to  his  intimacy  with  the  great  and 
distinguished  of  the  world  «ere  blended  with  aay  appearance  of  exullation  oc 
self-satisfactian,  Bnt  in  the  case  of  Scott,  he  evidently  piqned  himself  upon 
the  interooDrse,  as  jf  he  felt  it  to  be  an  honour  and  a  &vour.  He  (Mathews) 
used  to  imilate  the  poet's  tone,  manner,  aad  mode  of  speech,  in  a  wiiy  that  was 
quite  delightful  to  those  wbo,  like  mjsalf,  had  never  seen  that  lllusttious  man. 
This  was  the  more  striking  from  a  remarkable  resemblance  which  the  eyes  and 
brow  of  Mathews  boie  to  the  portraits,  at  least,  of  Scott.  I  believe  I  was  the 
first  to  remark  this  resemblance ;  and  Mathews  was  evidently  not  a  little 
pleased  with  the  observation.  It  was  particularly  conspicuous  in  a  bust  of 
Mathews  by  Behnea,  I  think,"  [the  bust  alluded  to  was  Joseph's,  and  the 
reaemblaDCe  spoken  of  has  often  been  noticed,]  "which  used  to  form  a  part 
of  his  theatricjil  galhry  at  Kentish  Town." 

J  In  Mr.  Patinure's  "  liecollectiuns, "  that  gentleman  has  attributed  this 


bsGoogle 


3J6  THE  LIFE  AND  CORRESPONDENCE  OF 

The  circumstance  of  Mr.  Mathews's  dwelling  in.  this  letter 
so  eaiphatieaOy  upon  the  Buperiority  of  the  Scottish  chai'act«r, 
reminds  me  of  several  anecdotes  related  by  him  in  reference  to 
the  lower  orders  of  that  country,  who  partook  of  the  respect 
which  the  higher  ranks  excited  in  him  at  all  times. 

1  rememher  his  telling  me  a  story  of  his  having  dined  a  short 
distance  from  Edinburgh,  accompanied  by  an  old  laird  much  in 
the  habit  of  exceeding  discreet  limits,  when  he  found  himself 
induced  by  good  wine  and  good  company  to  take  more  of  the 
former  than  he  was  justified  in  doing.  On  the  occasion  in  ques- 
tion, he  had  taken  Mr.  Mathews  in  his  carriage  to  the  bouse 
where  they  dined  on  a  Saturday  evening.  On  their  return  to 
Edinburgh  after  midnight,  when  they  reached  the  toll-bar 
through  which  thej  had  passed  on  the  evening  of  the  day  before, 
the  usual  demand  was  made  by  the  pretty  daiighter  of  the  toll* 
keeper,  which  the  laird  resisted  on  the  plea  that  he  had  paid  on 
first  passing  through,  and  should  not  pay  again.  The  young 
girl  reminded  the  laird  that  it  was  now  another  day  ;  that  the 
Sabbath  mom  had  broken  upon  his  return ;  and,  therefore,  she 
expected  a  fresh  payment,  lint  the  impracticable  laird  persisted 
in  his  wrong-headed  determination  not  to  pay  a  second  toll  on 
one  day.  It  was  in  vain  liis  friends  expostulated  and  endeavoured 
to  discharge  the  claim,  in  order  to  get  home.  The  unreasonable 
laird  would  not  permit  his  friends  or  his  servants  to  satisfy  the 
demand,  and  he  applied  the  most  violent  and  unbecoming  lan- 
guage and  epithets  to  the  girl ;  all  which  she  received  with  great 
meekness,  nevertheless  with  unflinching  determination  not  to 
unlock  the  gate  without  the  toll  being  first  paid.  The  fury  of 
the  laird,  and  the  continuation  of  the  noise,  at  length  induced 
an  old  woman  in  her  night-dress  to  peer  out  of  an  upper  win- 
dow, with  the  question  of,  "  Eh  !  Maggy,  what's  the  gentleman 
saying?"  when  the  girl  wittily  replied,  "  Ah,  mither!  it's  no 
the  gentleman  i  it's  the  wine  that  speaks!"  Strange  to  say, 
this  sobered  the  laird,  who  demurely  ordered  his  servant  to  "  gi'e 
the  lassie  her  will  for  once,  though  'twas  hard  to  pay  twice  in 
one  day." 

As  a  pendant  to  the  preceding  picture  of  native  good  sense 
and  moderation,  I  add  the  following  anecdote  : — 

During  some  severe  weather,  Mr.  Mathews  had  hired  a 
hackney-coach  to  take  him  to  the  theatre  where  be  had  to  act. 

stconnt  to  Mr.  Matiews'a  personal  eiperienoa,  while  on  a  visit  to  Sir  Waltar. 
The  miatake  was  [laturaJ,  aitar  so  long  3.  lapse  ot  time.  The  fact  haa  oulj 
changed  its  autLoritj. 
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Something;  had  happened  several  times  to  derange  the  harness, 
and  the  driver,  a  steady  old  Scotchman,  had  been  obliged  to 
descend  from  his  box  to  put  it  in  order ;  but  a  third  occasion 
put  an  end  to  my  husband's  patience,  besides  giving  him  some 
alarm  lest  he  should  not  arrive  in  time  to  dress.  He  looked  out 
of  the  coach-window,  and  perceiving  the  man  very  deUberately 
tying  some  rope  together,  to  effect  the  necessary  repair,  some- 
what angrily  called  out  that  such  delays  were  very  provolting ; 
and  being  unable  to  induce  the  man  to  hasten  his  operations,  he 
exclaimed,  in  a  sharp  tone,  "Be  pleased  to  remember  how  much 
time  I  am  losing." — "  Vary  weel,  sir,"  answered  the  man,  quietly 
and  slowly,  "  and  you  will  be  pleased  to  remember  that  I'm 
losing  just  as  much  time  as  yoursel'." 
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CHAPTER  XXXII. 

Mr.  MatLewe'B  return  to  London— Letter  from  bim  to  tie  Duie  of  Montroae : 
embajraasing  reqneat— Freqaent  Tisila  of  the  Suke  and  DucheES  of  Montrose 
ta  Mr.  Mathews's  "  At  Homes"— Zealous  support  by  Mr.  Mathews  of  the 
Theatrical  Fund— Letter  from  Mr.  Mathews  to  Mr.  Kiotard  Lane:  Ille- 
gible names — Mr.  Mathews's  seventh  "At  Home"  at  the  English  Opera- 
bonsB — Programuie  of  the  entertainment — Letter  from  Dr.  Kikhener  to  Mr. 
Mathews  :  the  "  Cook's  Oracle,"  the  "Housekeeper's  Ledger." 

On  Mr.  Mathews's  return,  to  prepare  for  re-opening  the  English 
Opera-bouse,  an  unespected  and  novel  intimation  embarrassed 
him  exceedingly,  and  occasioned  him  to  address  the  Lord  Cham- 
berlain privately,  in  the  following  letter  r — 

To  Sis  Grace  the  Duke  of  Montrose. 

Mt  Loed  Dukb, — On  arriving  in  London  for  the  purpose  of  com- 
pleting the  arrangements  for  my  neiv  entert^nment,  I  nave  been  thrown 
into  the  utmost  confusion  and  alarm  by  the  intelligence  which  Mr. 
Arnold  has  oommunicfited  to  me,  that  your  Grace  has  called  upon  him 
for  a  written  copy  of  the  whole  matter  to  be  spoken  by  me,  in  order  to 
receive  your  Lordship's  licence. 

Without  presuming  to  enter  into  the  question  whether  an  entertain- 
ment delivered  wholly  by  one  person  can,  by  any  possible  construction, 
be  deemed  "an  entertainment  of  the  stage, '  I  still  be^  leave  most  re- 
spectfully to  state  the  extreme  awkwardness  of  the  position  in  which  I 
am  placed  by  this  requisition. 

In  all  my  performances  for  so  many  years  past,  it  has  ever  been 
customary  for  the  several  characters  which  I  have  selected  to  be  arranged 
and  strong  together  in  something  like  the  order  of  a  story,  by  one  or 
two  other  persons;  that  is  to  say,  a  plan  has  been  kid  out,  which 
afforded  the  opportunity  of  introducing  characters,  anecdotes,  and 
incidents  which  1  have  intended  to  delineate ;  but  of  these  there  are 
hundreds  which  have  never  yet  been  committed  to  writing',  and  of 
which,  indeed,  I  could  give  no  idea  on  paper.  Your  Grace  has,  I  be- 
lieve, more  than  once  honoured  my  performance  with  your  presence; 
and  your  Lordship  must,  therefore,  be  aware  how  utterly  impracticable 
the  attempt  wonld  be  to  convey  any  idea,  in  writing,  of  the  assump- 
Wons  of  character,  the  imitatbna  of  manner,  and  other  peculiarities,  of 
which  it  is  composed. 

These,  it  is  well  known,  have  never  been  personal,  nor  in  any  way 
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offensive  to  any  individual.  On  this  I  have  always  prided  myself;  and, 
when  I  state,  that  several  of  my  entettainmenta  liave  been  given  by  me 
at  Carlton  Palace,  by  His  Majesty's  express  command,  before  tbe  Boyal 
Family  and  select  parties,  it  cannut,  I  conceive,  be  for  a  moment  sup- 
posed that  anything;  like  immorality,  or  politics,  or  any  impropriety, 
ever  has  been,  or  ever  could  be,  attempted  by  me.  These  facts,  how- 
ever, I  should  not  urge  for  a  moment,  but  should  cheerfully  obey  your 
Lordwhip's  order,  were  it  not  for  the  annoying  difficnltj,  which  1  have 
before  taken  the  liberty  to  mention,  and  which,  I  conless,  I  fee!  to  be 
insurmountable. 

Having  stated  that  I  have  so  frequently  bad  the  honour  of  giving  my 
entertainment  privately  before  His  Majesty,  I  feel  assured  tiiat  your 
Grace  will  not  consider  it  improper  if  I  venture  to  say,  that  the  diffi- 
culty t«  which  I  have  alluded  may  possibly  be  overcome,  if  your  Lord- 
ship would  condescend  to  hear,  rather  than  read  me !  and  allow  me  on 
any  evening  you  may  be  pleased  to  appoint,  to  go  through  my  new 
entertainment  in  the  presence  of  your  Grace  and  family,  and  thus 
enable  you  to  form  a  far  mora  accurate  judgment  of  its  nature,  than 
could  possibly  be  derived  from  anything  that  could  be  written. 

I  trust  your  Lordship  will  not  consider  this  appeal  as  in  any  way 
improper  or  intrusive. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  my  Lord  Duke,  your  Grace's  most  respectful 
and  obedient  humble  servant, 

C.  Mathews, 

Whatever  mis2;iit  have  actuated  the  Duke  to  express  the  desire 
which  drew  forth  Mr.  Mathews's  appeal,  the  latter  had  due 
weight,  and  produced  the  most  gratifying  result.  His  Grace  not 
only  gave  up  the  point  of  reading  the  new  matter,  but  also  de- 
clined, in  the  most  kind  form,  the  offered  reeital  of  it ;  observing 
that  he  had  perfect  reliance  on  Mr.  Mathews's  good  taste  and 
feeling,  and  should  no  more  question  it. 

Ever  after  this,  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of  Montrose  regularly 
visited  Mr.  Mathews's  "  At  Homes ;"  and,  on  such  occasions, 
his  Grace  generally  did  him  the  honour  to  go  round  to  his 
dressing-room  in  the  course  of  the  evening. 

One  of  the  songs,  never  written  down  to  this  day,  either  by 
author  or  singer,  was  "  London  at  Five  in  the  Morning,"  to  the 
tune  of  the  dance  in  "  Speed  the  Plough,"  which  tune  Mr.  Ma- 
tbews  sung  to  Charles  in  the  carriage  while  they  posted,  who 
composed  words  to  it  as  they  drove  along,  which  words  his  father 
learned  from  his  lips  before  the  end  of  their  journey. 

I  never,  after  this  occasion,  recollect  Mr.  Mathews's  bein^ 
called  upon,  on  account  of  his  individual  novelties,  by  a  Lord 
Chamberlain. 

Ever  a  zealous  supporter  of  the  Theatrical  Fund,  for  the  sake 
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of  the  less  fortunate  in  the  profession,  Mr.  Mathews  invarialily 
overcame  his  repugnance  to  a  public  dinner,  and  personally  con- 
trihuted  fco  the  interests  of  each  anniversary.  However  incon- 
venient, or  even  detrimentaltohis  interest,  his  presence  in  London 
might  be,  I  have  known  him  not  only  often  give  up  most  plea- 
BUrable  engagements,  but  on  several  oceasinns,  pecuniary  emolu- 
ment, in  order  to  add  his  name  and  esertions  to  the  general 
stock.  He  dreaiied  the  occasion  as  much  as  a  roan  could  do 
who  loved  quiet  and  air  better  than  a  crowd  and  a  heated  room; 
and  when  an  extra  task  was  laid  upon  him,  and  he  was  required 
to  make  a  speech,  he  suffered  actual  illness  during  the  whole  day, 
from  anticipation  of  the  night's  attempt. 

On  the  present  occasion  he  travelled  an  enormous  journey  ti) 
serve  this  institution,  and  appeared  at  the  anniversary  dinner  as 
one  of  the  stewards. 

To  Siohard  Lane,  Esq. 

Ivy  Cottage,  March  llth,  182S. 

Mt  DEiE  Sib, — Many  thanks  for  your  kind  recollection  and  fulfil- 
ment of  your  promise.  The  Hogartii  ia  a  gem,  an  unlooked-for  trea- 
sure. I  have  retained  one  of  each  of  the  packets  of  duplicates  and 
returned  the  remainder,  as  you  requested ;  also  two  from  Jldgfkxl  and 
his  ineDAMxndfg.*  They  remain  wrapped  in  the  mystery  they  court, 
by  the  pains  they  taie  to  conceal  themselves.  We  have  had  numerouK 
conjectures  here  to-day.  Bioderip  says  the  nobleman  is  evidently  Lord 
Sff/tfffpxl — Mrs.  Mathews,  the  Duke  of  Pafin,  and  I  agree  with  her. 

As  to  the  performer  who  sent  you  tickets,  we  should  have  given  up 
all  hopes  of  discovering  him,  if  it  had  not  been  for  his  defeatin);  his 
own  scheme  by  so  plainly  pointing  out  his  own  residence,  34,  S.  S. 
Janiee  itfrnon.  "On,"  said  I,  "itisjB.  W.  Ynamn." — "Evidently," 
said  Broderip. 

Setionsly,  I  am  evidently  very  much  indebted  to  you  for  your  very 
kind  present.     Mrs.  Mathews  joins  in  compliments  to  Mrs.  Lane. 

Very  sincerely  yours,         Chables  Mathews. 

In  March,  Mr.  Mathews  came  before  the  public  at  the  English 
Opera-house  in  his  seventh  "  At  Home."  The  following  was  the 
announcement : — 

ME.  MATHEWS'S  INVITATIONS. 

pAET  I. — Exordium  on  Invitations. — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fingerfit, 
K.8.V.P.— Mrs.  W.  Worrit,  attached  Friend.— Yarious  Ways  of  deli- 
vering Invitations. 

'  These  words  ar«  drawings  from  Mr.  Lane's  letter,  meant  as  a  good- 
hnmonred  satire  npon  a  careleEg  mode  of  writing,  which  he  often  did  play- 
fully, to  puzzle  those  whose  letters  te  could  not  read.  Hia  own  band  was 
remarkably  clear. 
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Song — Tmo-penny  Post. 
Monday. — Ghost  of  a  Tune, — Invitation  to  Breakfast  with  Mr 
Shakely. — Master  Peter,  Peter  Master.— Nervous  Toilette. — Sir  Ben- 
jamin Blancmange.  —  Invalid  Duet,  without  harmony.  —  Friendly 
Pugues. — Lady  Dawdle'a  Invitation  to  a  Pic-Nic  Party  to  Norwood. — 
"  Cook's  Oracle." — Recipe  for  concocting  a  Rout. 

Song—  Gipxying  Excursion  and  Qwadrilles. 
Tuesday. — Invitation  to  Dinner  at  Sir  Donald  Scrnpleton'a. — Guests 
— Sir  Harry  Skelter,  a  disappointed  bird  of  passage. — America,  Nia- 
gara;  Italy,  Vesuvius;  Korth  Pole,  iVose*. — Mr.  Popper  (Nephew  to 
the  celebrated  Major  Loiu)hoie).  —  Sporting  Anecdotes.  —  Staunch 
Pointer. — Invitation  to  the  King's  Theatre. 

Song — Visit  to  the  Italian  Opera. 

Pabt  II. 

Wednesday. — Mr.  Archibald  M'Rhomboid. — Robin  Crankie. — The 

late  Mr.  M'Pherson. — Spanish  Decapitation. — Head  and  Tale. 

Song — London  at  five  in  ike  M^OT'itinc/. 

Thv-rsday. — Invitation  to  dine  with  a  Priend  in  a  Family  way. — Mr, 

Dllbetry  and  the  dear  little  Dilberrjs. — Mr.  John   Rally, — Nursery 

Ballads  and   Smoking  Chimney. — Dinner. — Brilliant    Sonata  on   the 

Pianoforte  by  Misb  Jane  Bilberry. 

Song — (from,  J3er  Freisckaiz)—hj  Master  Peter  Dilberry. 

Friday. — Invitation  to  a   "  Rouge  et  Noir"    Table. — Harry  Ar- 

dourly,  a  Yorkshire  Fox  Hunter.— Consequences  of  Gaming ;  the  Gaol, 

the  Mad-house. — Contrast. — Another  mad  Scene, — Invitation  to  the 

Hustings. 

Song — General  Election. 
Saturday    Invitation  to  join  a  Civic  Aquatic  Expedition  on  the 
Thames,    Finale, 

Past  III. — A  Monopolylc^e,  to  be  called 
The  City  Bahge! 
^neas  Stirturtle,  Purveyor  to  the  Barge,  with  a  cold  in  his  head. 
Sir  Harry  Skelter,  endeavouring  to  see  something. 
Scully,  an  Antediluvian  Waterman, 
Mr.  Gibblets,  a  City  Adonis, 
Mrs.  Geoi^iana  Gritts,  a  Bone  of  Contention, 
Mr,  Sassatraa,  an  Apothecary — Rival  to  Gibletts. 
Popper,  the  Sporting  Calendar, 

*^*  All  the  above  characters  by  Mr.  Mathews. 

The  Songs  will  be  accompanied  on  the  pianoforte  by  Mr,  J.  T,  Harris, 
who  wiE  play  favourite  Rondos  between  the  parts. 
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According  to  the  plan  I  have  hitherto  pursued,  I  here  subjoin 
a  contemporary  criticisia  on  this  entertainment. 

Our  old  favourite  Mathews's  irresiatihle  "Invitations"  to  his  "At 
Home"  attracted  a  large  party  of  guests.  Never  were  actor  and 
audience  in  tetter  spirits,  or  more  pleased  with  each  other.  On  no 
former  occasion  were  the  versatile  powers  of  our  Proteus  moi'o 
thoroughly  proved,  Wfi  had  him  in  all  ages  and  cooditione,  doin"  great 
jus^ce  to  each  character,  from  Methuselah  to  Matlieics,  and  from 
Maikews  to  the  infant  "  mewling  in  his  nurse's  arms." 

Our  readers  can  have  no  idea  of  the  fun  of  a  pio-uic  party  till  thej 
hearit  described  by  Mathews  himself,  who  attended  one  by  invitation 
from  Lad^  Dawdle.  Having  lost  all  their  dinner  store  by  the  oddest 
set  of  accidents,  they  were  not  so  fortunate  as  another  party,  consiBtiiig' 
of  fourteen  members,  who  each  contributed  a  leg  of  mutton,  witiioiit 
suspecting  that  others  might  hit  upon  the  same  faro.  80  that  when 
there  were  fourteen  legs  ol'  mutton  on  the  board,  a.  wag  proposed  tliat 
every  gentleman  should  eat  hiB  own  leg. 

Sir  Donald  Soruplefon  is  an  old  Scof«h  baronet,  of  a  very  sceptical 
character,  much  inclined  to  dooting,  and  so  indiiitiuct  in  his  utterance, 
that  one  intelligible  word  in  six  or  seven  is  as  much  as  any  reasonable 
hearer  has  a  right  to  expect. 

The  new  piece  abounds  in  the  vit  comica  as  much  as  any  that  have 
preceded  it;  but  a  single  touch  in  it  distinctly  marks  the  hand  of  a 
master,  and  far  exceeds  anything  that  Mathews  ever  did  before.  His  visit 
to  the  gaming-house  contains  as  impressive  a  lesson  of  morality  asever 
was  delivered  from  a  pulpit.  On  that  occasion,  Harry  Ardourly,  a 
Yorkshire  foi-hunter,  for  the  first  time  that  ever  he  entered  the  doors  of 
a  gaming'house,  had  the  misfortune  to  win  lilteen  hundred  pounds  at  a 
"Rouge  el  Nbir  table.  Success  created  a  passion  for  the  practice,  which 
was  indulged  to  the  ruin  of  the  unhappy  young  man's  estate;  and  his 
mother  and  sisters  were  letl  penniless  and  unprotected,  when  he  was 
consigned,  first  to  a  gaol,  and  finally  toa  mad-house.  In  this  last  abode 
of  misery  he  fancied  himself  winning  bach  his  lost  fortune,  and  on  the 
imaginary  success  of  a  cast,  he  raved  aloud,  "  I  have  it ! — 'tia  mine ! — 
I  have  recovered  my  estates — my  farms — my  sisters' portions!  Mother, 
mother,  where  are  you  P  Receive  (fdnting  as  in  his  mother's  Brms) — 
mother,  receive  your  prodigal !"  After  this  picture,  it  was  an  effort  for 
Mathews,  and  for  him  alone,  to  force  the  house  to  resume  its  gaiety. 
" '  I  never  after  the  longest  match  had  bo  great  amind  for  my  dinner  as 
I  had  to  cry  with  him  for  company.  What  couid  be.  the  matter  with 
me,  an'  jjlease  your  honour,'  quoth  the  corporal.  '  Nothing  in  the 
world.  Trim,'  said  my  Uncle  Toby,  blowing  his  nose;  'but  that  thou 
art  a  good-natured  fellow,'" 
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CHAPTER  XSXITI. 

gneata  —  Letter   to  Mrs. 


Theat    —Ute 
Mathewa  s  appea 
focmftoce— M    Math 

Mr.  Brougham       A 
chiWren-M      L 
Mathews's  p      ts 
Sundays. 

At  the  dose        b 
few  days'  holiday  in 

Hpta  MhmaaH         Th  nh 

M     Mah        ud  m 

1  Suffolk,  at  the  house  of  some  very  old  and 
n  friends,  now,  alas !  removed,  with  many  such,  who  would,  had 
they  existed,  have  proved  a  solace  to  me  in  my  bereavement.  I 
preserve  this  brief  allusion  to  a  friendship  of  more  than  thirty 
years,  es  a  memorial  of  the  once  happy  hours  passed  in  my 
girlish  days  in  the  midst  of  the  gaiety  so  widely  spread  by  Mrs. 
Kiehard  Wilson's' parties,  in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  where  the 
noblest  of  the  land,  the  wittiest  and  wisest,  gayest  and  gravest, 
the  idle  and  the  busy,  assembled  with  one  common  feeling  of 
enjoyment.  There  have  I  seen  the  fine  face  of  the  lamented  Sir 
Samuel  KomiDy,  with  his  lovely  and  amiable  lady  at  his  side, 
smiling  as  if  peace  was  for  ever  a  safe  inmate  in  his  bosom. 
Alas  lor  this  remembrance !  Lords  Erskine  and  Eldon,  and  a 
long  list  of  nobles,  headed  by  Royalty  itself,  were  frequent,  and 
I  may  say,  familiar  guests,  at  Mr.  Wilson's  table,  where  all  the 
talents  were  associated.  Dear  old  Captain  Morris,  with  his  songs 
and  singing,  and  charming  society ;  Sheridan,  and  other  of  his 
noted  contemporaries,  the  youthful  Theodore  Hook  and  Horace 
Twiss  (just  rising  from  their  teens),  stood  prominently  forward, 
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fill!  of  the  buoyancy,  wit,  and  talent  which  established  their 
respective  positions  in  the  high  and  intellectual  society  in  which 
they  both  lived.  Out  of  the  many  that  my  "  mind's  eye  "  now 
bring^s  before  me,  these  are  among  the  very  few  that  remain  to 
give  assent  to  the  truth  of  those  pleasant  hours  passed  in  that 
most  pleasant  house. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

BiiJdleston,  12tli  July,  1826. 
General  GrosTenor  has  given  me  a  frank,  or  I  believe  I  shonld  not 
have  written,  as  I  have  not  enough  to  aaj  worth  paying  for.  I  need 
not  say  horn  delighted  I  wsa  at  the  receipt  of  dear  Charles's  letter.  It 
was  a  god-send  upon  my  arrival  here,  as,  indeed,  I  was  most  anxious 
to  hear  of  him.  His  letter  has  cheered  me :  it  is  all  that  is  delightful. 
Charming  weather !  Young  is  here—desires  love — wishes  to  know  if 
you  got  the  books  he  sent.  All  the  family  desire  love.  Percy*  is 
better  than  ever  I  saw  him  since  his  illness.  Mrs.  Randolph  desires 
particalar  remembrance ;  wished  you  were  here.  Pressed  upon  all  sides 
to  send  for  you :  as  I  know  you  won't  eome,  I  have  made  all  sorts  of 
excuses;  bat  feel  embarrassed,  as  I  cannot  give  sneh  a  one  as  I  should 
myself  allow  to  be  really  good  under  the  same  circumstances.  How- 
ever, we  are  all  slaves  to  something,  and  a  dislike  to  variety  is  an 
imhappy  specimen.  Locomotion  is  what  is  called  happiness  to  me; 
that  IS,  life  and  spirits.    God  bless  you  I 

C.  JIathbws. 

The  aucceeding  letter  was  the  beginning  of  a  negotiation  with 
Mr  Mathewf  to  act  for  a  term  in  the  regular  drama,  at  Drury- 
lane  An  illusion  is  made  in  it  to  a  second  visit  to  America, 
which,  however,  was  ultimately  set  aside,  such  a  step  being  in- 
consistent with  Mr.  Mathevfs's  home  views  at  that  period. 

London,  15tli  July,  1828. 

My  BEAE  Mathews, — I  have  released  Bish  from  bis  contract,  upon 
bis  paying  me  2000^,,  and  have  taken  the  theatre  at  my  old  terms, 
10,600i.  per  year.  I  can  only  beg  of  you  to  reserve  for  me  a  few 
nights  in  the  next  season,  in  an;  contract  you  may  make  with  Arnold. 
For  God's  sake,  bear  me  in  mind.  I  feel  that  it  is  unnecessary  to  make 
anything  like  terms.  You  shall  eay  what  they  shall  be.  Yon  and 
Listen  are  my  great  hopes.     A  letter  from  yon  would  influence  him  : 


however,  do  not  write  it  if  it  be  disagreeable  to  yon.   I  leave  London 
Friday,  twelve  o'clock,  and  LiverpDol  ten  o'clock  on  Monday.     Our 
American  business  shall  be  well  digested  during  my  absence.     Write 
me  a  hne  in  return.     Excuse  great  muste.     God  bless  you ! 

S.  Pbicb. 
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In  tbe  autumn  of  this  year  Mr.  Mathews  accepted  a  dramatic 
engagement  for  a  few  weeks  at  the  English  Opera-house,  in  the 
course  of  which  one  of  the  most  geimiiie  farces  ever  produced 
upon  the  English  stage*  was  brought  forward,  in  which  Mr, 
Peake,  the  autiior,  displayed  Mr.  Mathews's  powers  to  peculiar 
advantage  in  the  character  of  Trefoil. 

After  his  engagement  at  the  English  Opera-house,  Mr, 
Mathews  made  a  short  toiu:, 

2b  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Lirarpool,  Oct,  31st,  1826, 

Here  I  am  at  the  Waterloo ;  and  right  glad  to  be  in  a  comfortable 
house,  for  tlie  weather  is  wretched — heartbreaking. 

I  spent  a  eery  jolly  day  with  Speidell  at  St.  John's  College,  and 
proceeded,  on  Thursday,  to  Stratford.  Dined  with  Saunders — and  sat 
up  all  night  reading  by  the  kitchen  fire  (no  other  in  the  hou^}  at  the 
Lion,  to  be  ready  Jot  a  coach  that  always  came  at  hall-past  three  until 
Friday  morning,  when  it  arrived  at  five ;  by  which  I  got  to  Birming- 
ham only  ten  minutes  before  my  Manchester  coach  started,  into  which 
I  trundled  with  three  damp  strangers.'^^ 

C.  Mathews. 


Hampton  Court  Palace,  Hot.  26,  1826. 

The  Earl  of  Erroll  is  commanded  by  His  Royai  Highness  tile  Duke 
of  Clarence  to  request  the  favour  of  Mr,  Mathews's  company,  on 
Friday  evenini^  next,  at  Bushy  House. 

Lord  Erioll  requests  the  pleasure  of  Mr.  Mathews's  company  at 
dinner,  on  that  day,  at  sis  o'clock.  Lord  Erroll  will  have  a  bed  ready 
for  Mr,  Mathews. 

After  several  previous  arrangements  (and  disarrangements) 
for  Mr.  Mathews  to  entertain  the  Duke  of  Clarence,  the  time 
had  really  come.  He  accepted  Lord  Erroll's  invitation,  and  on 
the  day  in  question  went  to  Bushy.  In  the  evening  he  accom- 
panied his  noble  host  to  the  duke's  palace,  and  performed  to  a 
select  party  there,  returning  to  Lord  Erroll's  for  the  night. 

On  the  following  morning  Mr.  Mathews  was  requested  to 
attend  upon  the  Duke ;  and,  on  his  arrival,  was  shown  into  the 
room  where  his  Royal  Highness  and  the  Duchess  had  just 
breakfasted.  The  latter,  with  great  condescension,  said  a  few 
words  in  compliment  to  the  entertainment  she  had  received  on 

•  "Before  Breakfast." 
t  Amongst  the  eoeentric  sajiugs  of  Mr.  Brnmmel  ("Beau  Brummel")  is 
recorded,  tbat  he  ascribed  a  severe  cold,  tben  affeeljns  him,  to  the  casualty  of 
being  shown  lata  a  room  with  a  damp  stranger. 
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tlie  previous  tiiglit,  and  then  left  tlie  room.  The  next  moment 
Mr.  Matheiva's  eye  mas  fixed  upon  a  lai^e-sized  portrait  of 
Mrs.  Jordan,  hanging  up,  I  think,  OTer  the  ehimney-piece.  The 
Duke,  observing  this,  said,  "  I  know  jou  have  a  collection  of 
theatrieal  portraits,  Mr.  Mathews,  which  I  shall  ask  to  see  some 
day.  1  hope  you  have  not  one  like  that  ?  "  My  husband  did 
not  quite  understand  the  question,  and  his  look  probably  ex- 
pressed his  perplexity,  for  the  Duke  added,  "  I  mean  so  good  a 
likeness.  I  should  be  vexed  that  anybody  possessed  such  a  one 
but  myself — a  better  it  is  not  possible  to  find,  and  I  should  not 
like  anybody  else  to  have  as  good  a  one." 

Mt.  Mathews  replied  that  it  was  indeed  excellent,  and  that  he 
was  not  so  fortunate  as  to  possess  so  true  a  resemblance.  Tlie 
Duke  then  gazed  upon  the  picture,  saying,  with  emotion  and 
strong  emphasis,  "  She  was  one  of  the  best  of  women,  Mr. 
Mathews,"  My  husband  felt  that  the  Duke  was  sincere  in  his 
belief:  indeed,  there  was  something  so  affecting  ia  his  maimer  of 
paying  this  simple  and  spontaneous  tribute  to  the  memory  of  the 
mother  of  his  children,  that  it  brought  tears  into  the  eyes  of 
him  to  whom  it  was  addressed.  The  Duke,  perceiving  this,  put 
forth  his  hand,  and  pressing  that  of  my  husband,  added,  "  You 
knew  her,  Mathews ;  therefore  must  have  known  her  excellence." 

After  a  short  and  pensive  pause,  the  Unke  diverted  the  con- 
versation from  the  interesting  subject  into  which  he  had  been 
betrayed,  to  the  scene  of  the  previous  night ;  and,  after  com- 
menting upon  what  most  pleased  him,  in  his  characteristically 
blunt  manner  swd  something  in  reference  to  his  obligations,  and 
notivery  extensive  means  to  be  liberal.  This  was  touching  my 
husband  on  the  tenderest  point ;  and  while  he  hesitated  in  what 
becoming  manner  he  could  tell  one  of  the  royal  family  that  he 
did  not  like  payment  of  any  kind  out  of  the  regular  routine  of 
his  profession,  even  for  "obliging"  him,  the  Duke  put  a  little 
case  into  his  hand  (not  without  some  embaiTassment  in  his  own 
manner  at  the  awkward  position  in  which  it  was  evident  my 
husband  felt  himself),  and  said,  "  Mathews,  I  am  not  rich  enough 
to  remunerate  such  talent  as  yours,  or  make  a  suitable  return 
for  your  kind  exertions  of  last  night,  which  delighted  us  all ; 
but  I  hope  vou  will  gratify  me  by  your  acceptance  of  the  con- 
tents of  this  little  purse,  for  the  purpose  of  purchasing  s"  " 
small  addition  to  yonr  collection  of  paintings,  in 
of  me  and  of  the  original  of  that  portrait."* 


M  coBtained  a  SOZ.  o 
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This  was  ao  gracefully  though  simply  expressed,  that  my 
husband  made  his  bow  in  acknowledgment,  and  departed,  deeply 
touched  at  the  feeling  evidence  of  the  Duke's  recollections  of 
what  had  been. 

In  relating  this  fact  I  feel  unconscious  that  I  am  omnr  tting 
an  impropriety ;  for,  in  my  estimation,  the  K  nj,  of  En  land 
lost  nothing  of  the  reject  felt  for  him,  by  the  adm  t  ed  fact 
that  the  Prince  had  loved  the  mother  of  his  ch  Id  en 

On  the  8th  of  March,  the  English  Opera-hous  f  the  e  ^hth 
season,  presented  Mr.  Mathews  "  At  Home."  This  wjs  the 
announcement ; — 

HOME  CIRCUIT ;  or,  LONIX)N  GLEANINGS. 
PiBT   I. — Esordium. — Pecuaiaiy   Crisis,  Civic   Explanation  of. — 
Jack  Project, — Schemes. — Delijjhta   of  Country  Aoijuaintance. — Visit 
to  Fulhaui, — Project's  Plan  to  make  Mr,  Mathews's  I'ortune  by  a,  mere 
Song — Medley  of  Melodists. 
Gleanings — Mr.   Donius;   "  Ijook    at    Some." — Commodore   Cos- 
mogony; '^  Look  Abroad." — Mi'.  Zachary  Bavnaole  :  "Look  Every- 
whefe." — Monument  on  Pish-stre«t  Hill,  Pompey's  Pillar. — St.  Paul's, 
St.  Peter's. — River  Thames,  River  Nile.— Tower  of  London,  Tower  of 
Pekin. — Coffee  House  Directory, — Hermita^  Hall,  Pulham. 
Song — Short  Stages. 
More  Gleanings — Ex-Justice,  Lawyer  Muzzle. — Penal  Code. — "Do 
you  know  what  you  are  doing  P" — Statutes  at   Large. — Mr.  Spinks, 
Kebu.i  Writer,  Ladies'    Diary. — Black  Byes  and  Black  Act. — Peline 
Oculist. — Benefit  of  Betting. — Legal  Liabilities, — Mr.  Honeyman  and 
his  Honeymoon. — Marriage. — Barnacle's  Bewailings;  "Losing  all  our 
Amusements." — Visit  to  Theatrical  Gallery  proposed,  previous  to  which, 
a  Peep  at  the  Auction  Mart,  and 

Eoyal  Exchange — ht  a  Sang. 

Pabt  II. 
A  MoNOPOLTioaOB,  to  introduce  the  Deab  alive,  entitled 
MiTHBWs'e  Dbbam;  oe,  the  Thbateical  Galleey! 
In  which  will  be  exhibited  whole-length  Portraits  of  the  late 
Messrs.  Suett,  in  Dicky  Gossip. 

Kembte,  in  Penraddoek. 

King,  in  Sir  Peter  Teazle. 

Cooko,  in  Sir  Pertinax  Macsycophant. 

Incledon,  in  Tie  Slorm. 

Cam  multis  aliispost  obit  Recollections,  depicted  from  the  Life, 
by  Mr.  Mathews.— The  Scene  painted  hy  Mr.  Roberts, 
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PiET  III.—GLEiNlSOS  CONTINCED. 
Leatlier  Lane  Parthenon,  or  Mechanical  Athenffiuni. — Mr.  Sandy 
M'Siller^ip,  with  his  Lecture. — Acta  and  Soietiees  macle  Easy. — 
Barnacle  redivivus. — More  Lamentations. — Gog  and  Mago^. — Hurdy- 
gurdies. — Decay  of  Dancing  Bears. — Loss  of  the  Lotteries. — Things 
that  were. 

Song — Things  that  were  not. 

Fresh  Gleanings — Thames  Expedition. — Commodore  Cosmogony's 
Colloquies. — Red  House,  Battersea;  Giilden  Honse,  Bhurtpore. — 
Batter-sea,  Black  Sea,  Dead  Sea,  and  Red  Sea. — Pigeon- shooting : 
Tiger-shooting. — Yauihall  Haras :  Westphalia  Hams.^Visit  to  lie 
Exhibition  proposed. — Sketch  in  Water  Colours. — Joe  Hatch,  the 
Thames  Chancellor,  Boat  Barrister,  and  Regal  Legal  Waterman. — 
Somerset  House. 

Song — Royal  Academy. 

Additions!  Gleanings — Mr.  Aspinall  and  his  Man  Andrew. — Per- 
sonification of  Pear. — Castellated  Mansion. — Alarms  and  Alarum  Bells. 
Prevention  is  hetter  than  Cure. — Gipsies. — Robberies  forestalled. — Mr, 
Muzzle:  more  Statutes. — Mr.  Spinktt:  Reiteration  of  Rebuses. —Com- 
pounding Pelony. — Real  Cockney  Gleanings. 

Song — Epping  Hunt. 
Messrs.  Cosmogony,  Muzzle,  Spinks,  and  Mathews. — Pinale. 

The  Songs  will  be  accompanied  on  the  Pianoforte  by  Mr.  James  T. 
Harris,  who  will  play  favourite  Eondos  between  the  Parts. 

Mr.  Mathews,  after  reaping  a  rich  harvest  in  foreign  countries,  places 
his  scenes  and  adventures  of  character  at  home,  within  the  sound  of 
Bow  bell,  where  he  finds  that,  to  the  acute  observer,  much  remains  to 
be  eiplored.  His  chief  associates  are  Commodore  Comaagonv,  a,  "travel- 
ler," witii  as  exhanstless  a  fund  of  invention  as  Major  Longbote  himself, 
and  so  attached  to  the  rare  sights  to  be  met  with  abroad,  that  he  owns  no 
acquaintance  with  the  Monument,  St.  Paul's,  or  the  Thames;  Lawyer 
Mkzzle,  a  walking  digest  of  the  statutes  at  large,  who,  fur  the  simplest 
action,  can  quote  a  law  which  makes  it  penal ;  Mr.  Zachary  Samacle,  a 
pessimist ;  and  SptnAs,  a  villege  tradesman,  addicted  to  the  Muses,  who 
retails  bad  jokes  and  stale  conundrums,  to  which  Mathews  contrives,  how- 
ever, by  his  inimitable  manner,  to  give  more  effect  than  the  most  original 
wit  and  humour  would  have  produced  in  other  hands.  A  butt  like  this 
always  forms  a  part  of  Mathews's  dramatis  persona.  Various  other 
characters  are  introduced  in  the  course  of  the  adventures,  which  include 
a  journey  to  town  in  one  of  the  "  short  stage.s,"  the  various  interruptions 
in  which,  with  the  agony  of  an  inside  passenger,  who  has  an  eogage- 
mept  (military  time)  to  (Unuer,  are  described  with  great  humour.    A 
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visit  to  the  Eoya!  Esdiange,  given  with  great  spirit;  a  scene  at  the 
Auetiou  Miirt;  a  visit  to  the  Royal  Academy;  and  the  mysteries,  in 
full  deaoriptioii,  of  the  Eppiiig  Hnnt.  One  of  the  best  occasional  de- 
lineations of  character  is  that  of  Joe  Hatch,  a.  waterman,  who  is  also 
termed  the  Thames  Chancellor  and  Boat  Barrister,  a  fellow  [vie  presume 
a  real  portrait,  though  we  have  not  the  good  fortune  to  know  the 
original)  who  lays  down  the  latv  of  his  cratt,  promotes  and  allays 
quarrels,  and  gratifies  hia  fare  with  a  "  long  tough  yam  "  of  his  own 
adventures.  A  Mr.  Aspi/aall,  who  is  in  constant  dr^d  of  thieves,  and 
who  sends  out  bis  servants  to  any  suspicious  fellow  he  sees,  with  a 
supply  of  money  or  clothing,  to  prevent  his  being  nAbed  and  murdered, 
is  humorously  dratvn.  Several  songs  are  tntersiiersed  in  Mr.  Mathews's 
best  style  of  humour.  The  entertainment  winds  up  with  a  nionopoly- 
logue,  called  "  Mathews's  Dream ;  or,  the  Theatrical  Gallery ;"  in  the 
course  of  which  he  introduces  imitaJpions  of  Suett,  Kemble,  King,  Cooke, 
Incledon,  and  other  eminent  performers  now  no  more. 

Mathews's  Theatrical  Gallery  has  been  a  "palpable  hit."  He  haa 
never  done  anything  more  ably ;  it  is  food  for  every  mouth,  and  is  at 
once  the  most  i^eeable  and  nwst  finished  mode  of  coaveying  a  personal 
imitation.  Mr.  Mathews  has  herein  a  doable  gratification;  for,  in 
eliciting  the  unbonnded  appliuse  which  his  performance  does,  he  is  only 
receivbg,  in  a  multiplied  degree,  the  adniiration  of  those  numerous 
visitors  to  the  "  Real  Simon  Pure  "  at  Kentish  Town,  his  own  residence, 
in  which  his  genius,  industry,  and  property  have  erected  a  monument  to 
their  owner's  character,  that  will  render  it  illustrious  for  ever  and  ever. 
We  cannot  imagine  a  more  gratifying  circumstance  to  any  man,  than 
the  homage  which  is  nightly  paid  to  Mr.  Mathews  in  this  Monopoly- 
logue;  and  it  must  be  an  earnest  to  him,  that,  highly  as  his  abilities 
are  rated  by  every  one  who  saw  iiim,  it  is  an  admiration  interior,  if 
possible,  to  that  which  is  bestowed  on  the  consequence  and  respectability 
which  his  taste  has  thrown  around  bis  profession. 

During  my  husband's  absence  from  town,  Mr.  Price  reiterated 
his  earnest  desire  to  engage  him  at  Drury-lane  this  season,  in  a 
letter  addressed  to  Mr.  Mathews's  confidential  friend  and  adviser 
upon  all  important  business,  and  requesting  his  influence  in 
iivoui  oi  suth  an  arrangement.  This  a.pplieation  led  the  way 
to  a  serious  negotiation  between  the  parties,  the  result  of 
which  will  hcrealter  appear. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Brighton,  26th  July,  1827. 
I  send  a  jiurn'il      Wednesday  morning,  rose  at   half-past  eight; 
stiirted  at  hall  past  nine ;  wind  west,  with  breezes,  cloudy  and  threaten- 
ing    Ainved  jt  Cioydon  at  eleven;  at  half-past,  slight  rain.    Red 
Hill,  biited  my  hoi^e,  but  feated  myself.    Read  Napoleon;  counted 
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six  Brighton  coauhes  in  the  hour  I  renmined  there.  Arrived  at  Crawley, 
hylt'-past  three;  received  by  David,  a  hnrdy-gnrdy  organ,  and  Pan- 
pipes, French  itinerants,  who  played  under  my  window  all  dinner-time, 
annoying  me  very  much,  for  which  I  gave  them  sixpence.  Bad  dinner ; 
three  mutton  chops  totally  spoiled — fried  and  over-done — dirty  young 
potatoeu.  Started  at  hsll'-past  five.  T-ee-d  at  Hickstead,  and  arrived 
at  half-past  nine  a,t  Brighton.  Here  I  am,  at  the  "old  Villain's." 
Went  into  a,  warm  bath ;  and  after  listening  to  the  prattle  of  Russell 
for  two  hours,  went  to  bed;  rose  at  eleven;  rehearsed  my  song, 

I  was  quite  delighted  witi  "  The  Rendezvoas,"  which  is  a  real  good 
piece,  quite  French,  and  very  well  put  together  for  onr  stage,  and, 
moreover,  very  well  acted.  I  had  a  capita.!  front  seat  on  a  chair  in  the 
front  boxes,  which  I  enjoyed  all  in  my  way  till  the  end  of  "  The  Rendez- 
vous," when  Mrs.  Elliot  spied  me,  and  beckoned  me  to  her  side  box; 
where  I  saw  the  last  piece  not  in  my  way,  tor  she  talked  to  me  all  the 

C.  Mathews. 

Mr,  Mathews  used  to  remark,  that  odd  characters  seemed 
pW.ed  purposely  in  his  way,  that  he  might  pick  them  up.  It  ia 
certain  that  he  saw  more  oddities  than  most  people.  Whether 
this  arose  from  a  fine  mental  perception  of  peeuliarities,  or  an 
aptness  to  describe  what  other  eyes  either  altogether  overlooked, 
or  thought  not  of  deserihing;  or,  whether  he  was,  as  he  said, 
favoured  in  such  opportunities,  it  ia  certain  that  he  constantly 
found  something  to  add  to  his  rich  stores  of  character. 

Being  engaged  to  a  late  dinner,  Mr.  Mathews,  in  compliance 
with  the  demand  of  his  appetite,  which  had  been  lately  accus- 
tomed to  an  earlier  hour,  had  ordered  a  mutton  chop  to  be 
brought  up  to  him  one  day,  at  the  Old  Ship,  As  he  was  waiting 
for  it,  a  "gentleman"  waa  announced  by  the  waiter,  who,  as 
usual  witlj  such  people,  seemed  delighted  at  showing  up  a 
nuisance, — and  immediately  made  his  appearance  in  the  room. 
He  was  a  perfect  stranger ;  and  had  the  sun  not  shone  brilliantly 
all  that  day,  or  had  my  husband  been  advertised  to  make  his 
bow  in  public  that  night,  woe  would  it  have  been  to  the  doughty 
stranger  who  now  addressed  him  with  impunity.  He  was  a  little, 
fat,  red-faced  man,  of  respectable  appearance,  with  his  head 
frosted  over  with  pomatum  and  powder,  like  a  twelfth-ciJie. 
"Mr.  Malhus,  I  presume  ?  "  asked  the  little  gentleman,  with  his 
hat  in  his  hand,  at  the  same  time  making  a  low  bow. — "  Yes, 
Sir,"  mildly  answered  my  husband ;  "  what  is  your  pleasure  with 
me  ?  " — "  Why,  Sir,"  chuckled  the  good-humoured  intruder,  as 
he  stood  gazing  somewhat  in  the  fashion  of  a  sight-seer  who 
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has  paid  for  sucli  privilege;  "why,  Sir — a— a — I  have  taken, 
perhaps,  a  great  Liberty,  which  I  heg  you'll  excuse.  The  fact  is 
■ — a^a — I  never  go  to  a  playhouse ;  hut^a — raily- — a— a^I 
have  heard  much  of  you;  and  I  have  even  read  much  about  you. 
Sir.  It  is  said  that  you  are  au  uncommon  character.  I  am 
going  away  this  afternoon ;  and,  hearing  that  you  were  in 
Brighton,  railif  I  could  not  resist  the  opportoonitif  of  finding 
you  out  before  my  departwi",  being  anxioua — a — a— a — to  see 
how  you  presented  yourself  to  the  eye ! " 

As  I  have  said,  Mr,  Mathews  was  in  a  favourable  state  of 
spirits,  and,  moreover,  was  amused  at  the  novelty  of  the  style  of 
this  rally  simple  and  inoifensive  person.  He  therefore  deter- 
mined to  humour  his  visitor,  aud  accordingly  said,  in  answer  to 
his  droll  address— 

"  Well,  Sir ;  I  hope  my  appearance  is  satisfactory  ?" 

"  Truly  so,"  replied  the  little  plump  man,  as  he  measured  him 
with  his  eye ;  "  I  look  upon  it.  Sir,  that  you  have  had  more 
whimsical  adventure  and  odd  things  happen  to  jou  than  ever 
occurred  to  any  other  man  ?  " 

"  Why,  yes,  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Mathews,  "  odd  things  do  some- 
times occur,  as  you  say,  Sir." 

At  this  moment  the  waiter  entered  with  the  tray ;  when  Mr, 
Mathews  invited  the  stranger  to  sit  down,  adding,  "  As  you 
have  come  to  see  a  strange  animal,  it  is  lucky  you  have  found 
him  at  feeding-time ;  will  you  partake  ?  " 

"  By  no  means,"  bowed  the  little  portly  gentleman.  "  Sir,  I 
will  no  lon^r  intrude ;  for  raily,  Mr.  Mathus,  I  have  talteii  a 
freedom ;  but  I  could  not  resist  the  opportoonity  that  offered ; 
and  all  I  have  to  say  is,  that  I  have  been  very  much  grati- 
fied by  your  benign  and  generous  reception.  Sir,  your  very 
obedient." 

Thus  saying,  the  little  corpulent  stranger  bowed  and.  backed 
himself  out  of  the  room,  with  much  gravity  and  apparent  satis- 
faction. 

About  the  end  of  August,  Mr.  Price  prevailed  upon  my  hus- 
band to  accept  the  long-proffered  engagement,  I'or  the  banning 
of  nest  year,  at  Drury-lane  Theatre.  I  say  prevailed,  because 
the  terms  offered  were,  I  may  say,  of  so  extravagantly  liberal  a 
nature,  that  Mr.  Mathews,  with  his  eharactcristic  modesty  and 
conscientious  consideration  for  others,  conceived  it  impossible 
that  such  an  eng^ement  could  be  reciprocally  beneficial  to 
manager  and  actor.     On  the  other  side,  in  resigning  his  "  At 
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Home  "  season,  the  sacrifice  required  great  compensation  in  any 
other  undertaking;  and  he  was  unwilling  to  risk  either  a  severe 
loss  to  himself,  by  accepting  moderate  terms  from  Mr.  Price,  or 
a  similar  disadvantage  to  so  generous  a  person,  by  consenting  to 
the  splendid  offer  so  ui^ntly  pressed  upon  bim.  However,  Mr. 
Price  at  last  prevailed;  and  I  believe  Mr.  Mathews's  rightly 
salary  exceeded  any  that  had  then  been  given  to  a  comic 
performer. 

After  this  engagement  mas  finally  arranged,  my  husband  was 
often  depi'essed  at  the  possibility  of  his  friend  having  made  a 
l>axi  bargain,  and  as  oft-en  declared  his  own  conviction  that  they 
would  be  mutually  harassed  and  disappointed.  "For,"  he 
would  say  to  me,  "  if  1  don't,  bring  the  money,  how  can  I  think 
of  taking  such  sums  out  of  Price's  pocket  ?  It's  out  of  the 
question.  However,  te's  an  ohstinat*  fellow,  and  I  could  not 
refuse  him  ;  but  we  shall  both  be  losers."  Mr.  Price,  notwith- 
standing, proved  himself,  as  in  his  general  conduct,  not  only  a 
libera]  man,  but  one  of  consummate  judgment,  as  the  result  will 
show  in  the  present  case. 

To  Barron  Field,  Esg* 

Oct.  4th,  1827. 
I  am  not  in  hurnour  to  return  a  fit  reply  to  yonr  pleasant  letter.  We 
are  fairly  housed  at  Enfield,  and  an  aiigel  shall  not  persuade  roe  to 
wicked  London  again.  We  have  now  sis  sabbath  davsin  a  week  for — 
none !  The  change  has  worked  on  my  sister's  mind,  to  make  her  ill ; 
and  I  must  wait  a  tedious  time  before  we  can  hope  to  enioy  this  place 
in  unison.  Enjoy  it,  when  she  recovers,  I  know  we  Shall.  I  see  no 
shadow,  hut  in  her  illuess,  fiir  repenting  the  step!  For  Mathews — I 
know  my  own  utter  unfitness  for  such  a  task.f  I  am  no  hand  at 
describing  costumes,  a  great  requisite  in  an  account  of  mannered  pic- 
tures. 1  have  not  the  slightest  acquaintance  with  pictorial  language 
even.  An  imitator  of  me,  or  rather  pretender  to  be  me,  in  his  Rejected 
Addresses,  has  made  me  minutely  describe  the  dresses  of  the  pois^iardes 
at  CaWs  1-— I  could  as  soon  resolve  Euclid.  I  have  no  eye  for  forms 
and  &ahions,  I  Bubstitute  analysis,  and  get  rid  of  the  phenomenon  by 
slurring  in  for  it^  impression.  I  am  sure  you  must  have  observed  this 
defect,  or  peculiarity,  in  my  writings ;  else  the  delight  would  be  incal- 
culable in  doing  such  a  thing  for  Mathews,  whom  1  greatly  Uhe — and 
Mrs.  Mathews,  whom  I  almost  greatlier  tike.  What  a  least. 'twould  be 
to  be  sitting  at  the  pictures  painting  'em  into  words ;  but  I  could  almost 

*  A  very  eaclj  and  muct -regarded  friend  of  ours. 
'f'  Mr.  Iamb  had  been  aaked  for  a  catalogne  of  the  gallerj  of  our  friend, 
■who  juBtlj  believed  he  would  write  charmingly  upon  the  sobject,  as  h«  afWr- 
warda  proved  he  could, 
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as  soon  make  words  into  pictures.     I  spealt  this  deliboriitply,  and  not 
out  of  modesty.     I  pretty  well  know  what  I  can't  do. 

My  sister's  verses  are  homely,  but  just  what  they  should  he ;  I  send 
them,  not  for  the  poetry,  but  tie  good  sense  and  good  will  of  them,  I 
was  beginning  to  transcribe;  but  Emma  is  sadly  jeaioas  of  its  getting 
into  more  hands,  and  I  won't  spoil  it  in  her  eyes  by  divulging  it^ 
Come  to  Entield  and  read  it.  As  my  poor  cou^n,  the  bookbinder,  now 
with  QoA,  told  me,  most  sentimentally,  that  having  purohd.'ted  apictnre 
offish  at  a  dead  man's  sale,  his  heart  ached  to  see  how  the  widow 
grieved  to  part  with  it,  being  her  dear  husband's  favourite ;  and  he 
almost  apologized  for  his  generosity  by  saying  he  could  not  help  tellioj; 
the  widow  she  was  "  welcome  to  come  and  look  at  it" — e.g.,  at  his 
house — "  as  often  as  she  pleased."  There  was  tie  germ  of  generosity 
in  an  uneducated  mind.  He  had  jnst  reading  enough  from  the  backs 
of  books  for  the  "  nee  dnit  esse  feros" — had  he  read  inside,  the  same 
impulse  would  have  led  him  to  give  back  tlie  two-guinea  thing — with 
a  request  to  see  it,  now  and  then,  at  her  house.  We  are  parroted  into 
delicacy. — Thus  you  have  a  tale  for  a  Sonnet, 
Adieu !  with  (imagine  both)  our  loves.  C.  Laub. 

On  the  last  night  of  this  year  (1827),  Mr.  Mathews  made 
his  appearance  at  Drury-lane  Theatre  in  the  characters  of  Sir 
Fretful  Plaqiarj)  in  "  The  Critic,"  and  Bushin  in  "  Killing  no 
Murder."  The  whole  of  the  day,  I  remember,  he  was  exceed- 
ingly depressed,  and  no  assurances  could  give  hira  confidence 
against  his  inward  conviction  that  the  engagement  would  be  a 
failure  as  to  attraction.  "  How  could  it  he  otherwise  ? "  he 
would  reason :  "  Two  old  and  hackneyed  pieces — novelty  might 
have  done  something,"  &c,  I  confess  I  also  had  my  misgivings  ; 
and  at  one  moment  had  settled  not  to  go  to  a  box  reserved  for 
me ;  but  my  fears  were  overruled  by  a  judicious  friend,  who 
accompanied  me  to  the  theatre. 

On  our  arrival  we  were  met  by  crowds  coming  out  from  the 
several  doors.  What  could  this  mean  ?  what  had  happened  ? 
(for  the  truth  never  occurred  to  me.)  My  questions  were 
speedily  answered  by  our  entrance  into  the  lobby,  where  a  scene 
of  confusion  presented  itself,  from  a  press  for  [ilaccs  by  those 
who  had  improvidently  trusted  to  the  average  of  unlet  boxes, 
and  the  anxiety  of  others  to  get  admission  to  those  which  they 
had  secured.  In  short,  when  we  were  seated,  and  commanded  a 
view  of  the  hou.se,  we  found  it  crammed  in  every  part! 

The  result  of  this  night's  performance  was  a  soitrce  of  much 
comfort,  as  well  as  pride,  to  Mr.  Mathews,  although  such  houses 
could  not  be  expected  after  the  first  night.  Such  a  beginning, 
however,  augured  a  success  which  might  satisfy  all  Mr.  Price's 
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calcnlations ;  but  again  and  again  the  theatre  wa?  filled  in  tlie 
same  manner,  and  the  same  performances  were  repeated,  with 
Biroilar  effects,  successively  tliirteen  nights. 

As  an  instance  of  candour  and  generosity,  generally  considered 
contrary  to  the  arcanum  of  management,  I  must  here  record  that, 
at  the  conclusion  of  only  part  of  the  term  of  the  engagement, 
Mr.  Price  informed  Mr,  Mathews  that  he  had  then  cleared  the 
whole  amount  of  his  engagement,  with  a  considerable  profit 
upon  it. 

Most  satisfactory  was  this  result.  Indeed,  ii  was  altc^ether 
creditable  to  the  feelings  of  both  actor  and  manager. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Mr.  Mathews  takes  a  aiare  in  the  Adelphi  Theatre  with  Mr.  Tales— Per- 
formanceE  at  Brighton  with  Mr.  Yatea — Anecdot*  of  Mr.  Liston — Letlei'a 
to  Mrs.  Mathawa:  Berkeley  Castle;  Performaocea  at  Cheltenham — Mr. 
Mathews's  dinner  miseiies— Letters  to  Mrs.  Mathews— Letter  from  Mr.  C.J. 
Mathews  t«  Mrs.  Mathews:  Journal  of  a  residence  in  Italy. 

1  SH.vLL  not  enter  into  the  particulars  of  an  event  which  was 
decided  upon  at  this  period,  but  leave  my  husband's  succeeding 
letter  to  explain  it  to  tlie  reader. 

To  Senry  B.  Gyle^,  Esq. 

Kentish  Town,  June  17th,  1828. 

Deab  GriLY, — I  am  delighted  indeed  to  hear  jou  say  you  are 
settled,  and  sincerely  hope  that  you  may  be  in  the  same  mind  two  years 
hence.  I  had  acted  Oldskirt  on  Saturday  night,  and,  coming  home, 
found  your  letter  with  the  quotations.  Ha !  ha !  droll  enough !  Now 
you  will  be  astonished !  Prepare  for  wonder  !  You  are  the  first,  too ; 
nobodj'  knows  it  y&t  but  four  on  earth.  Don't  look  over  leaf — don't 
mention  it,  now.  Will  jou  believe  it  ?  You  won't.  Well,  theu,  I 
have  taken — no,  not  taken — but  it's  all  as  good  as  done ;  that  is,  I 
shall  have  it — but  nothing  settled  yet — that  is,  not  signed — but  it's  all 
right !  I  know  you  will  stare  more  than  you  have  made  me  stare.  I 
am  about  to  commence  managev ! — I  am  to  have  the  Adelphi  with 
Yates !  Ha !  stare  !  do !  and  say,  when  he,  that  has  so  sworn !  Yes, 
he 1  cannot  enter  into  particulars,  but  yon  mnst  think. 

I  will  come  and  see  you — I  will.  I  have  a  friend  at  Wooton,  who 
has  ashed  me.  I  have  often  promised  Colonel  Berkeley,  who  reminded 
me  last  Saturday  of  it,  &£.     I  will  tome — indeed  I  will,  this  summer. 

My  wife's  love  to  your  wife. 

Ever  thine,        MiT. 

Pre-eminently  successful  and  lucrative  as  Mr.  Mathews's  en- 
gagement at  Drury-lane  had  proved,  the  size  of  the  stage  made 
acting  a  serious  suffering  to  him ;  his  lameneaa  having  increased  ei- 
oessively,  and  in  proportion  to  the  frequency  of  performing  upon  it. 
Mr.  Price  offered  him  a  renewal  cf  his  late  engagement  for  the 
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following  season,  on  the  same  liberal  terms  ;  but  Ms  share  in  the 
Adelphi  offering  anotlier  source  of  gain,  witt  less  exertion,  and 
with  less  bodily  pain,  from  the  contracted  sphere  of  action,  he 
was  induced  to  refuse  Mr.  Price  his  future  co-operation.  When 
all  arrangements  were  complete  regarding  the  new  partnership, 
Mr.  Yates  and  my  husband  set  forth  together  on.  a  tour,  com- 
bining their  forces  for  their  mutual  profit. 

During  one  of  these  performances  at  Brighton,  while  Mr. 
Mathews  was  singing  that  part  of  his  "  Auction  Song,"  where 
he  solicits  biddings  for  a  particular  "  lot,"  after  looking  round 
the  house,  and  making  several  appeals,  and  exclaiming  "  Only 
three  pounds  offered — only  three,"  a  voice  from  one  of  the 
public  boxes,  which  it  waa  impossible  to  mistake,  cried  out 
"Tour!"  He  turned  to  the  spot,  to  which  every  other  eye 
also  was  directed.  Though  taken  by  surprise,  he  was  not,  how- 
ever, thrown  off  his  guard,  but  bowing  smartly  6  la  Robins, 
exclaimed,  "Much  obliged;  yours.  Sir."  This  bidding  was 
made  by  Mr.  Listen,  who  was  seized,  as  he  afterwards  declared, 
with  an  irresistible  desire  to  put  up  for  a  lot,  in  order  to  surprise 
his  brother  actor,  and  was  confounded  after  he  had  done  it,  and 
heard  the  roar  of  laughter  he  had  caused,  and  the  notice  he  had 
drawn  upon  himself. 

To  Mrs,  IMuthevss. 

Chellenbam,  27tli  July,  182S , 

Arrived  here  to  dinner,  and  went  to  the  play,  where  we  saw  the  dis- 
tinguished amatenrs  in  Henry  IV.  The  Colonel  in  the  Prince,  the 
Captwn  in  Fahtaff,  and  C.  Kemble  in  Sbttptir.  Ton  my  word,  very 
well ;  very  well  indeed — for  gentlemen.     The  Colonel  really  good. 

We  are  going  off  to-day  to  Beriieley  Castle,  to  dine.  I  ara  beau- 
tifully well. 

Chaeles  Mathews. 

A  promise  of  a  plain  dinner  waa  always  a  temptation  to  him  ; 
because,  being  divested  of  the  usual  routine  of  dishes,  it  would 
bring  him  quickly  to  his  great  treat  of  the  day,  namely,  the 
first  pincb  of  snuff,  which  he  never  indulged  in  until  the  elieese 
was  removed.  Porter  was  a  beverage  for  which  he  felt  a  positive 
disgust ;  and  it  waa  a  favourite  joke  of  Mr.  Liston's,  whenever 
tbey  dined  together  at  any  house  where  tbey  had  not  been  in 
the  habit  of  visiting,  to  wliisper  the  servants  at  different  periods 
of  the  dinner,  not  only  to  hand  him  various  side-disbea  repeatedly, 
but  to  present  bim  with  well-frothed  glasses  of  porter  or  ale ; 
and  the  contriver  so  timed  these  offerings,  that  the  supplies  were 
sure  to  reach  him  in  the  midst  of  some  remarks  he  was  making. 
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or  to  the  interruption  of  something  interesting  or  amusing  that 
he  was  relating  or  listening  to.  It  was  laughable  to  see  the 
gradual  surprise  and  embarrassment,  and  ultimate  impatience,  of 
the  persecuted  person  at  such  repeated  annoyance,  until  his  eye 
caught  that  of  his  funny  tormentor.  He  then  understood  the 
cause  of  such  unwelcome  attentions,  and  his  annoyance  ceased, 
as  it  always  did  at  the  detection  of  any  fun  ia  bis  "  little 
brother,"  as  he,  on  such  occasions,  called  Mr.  Listen;  whose 
high  spirits,  contrasted  with  his  generally  pensive  hahit  of  mind, 
were  as  exuberant  as  those  of  a  boy,  when  "  i'  the  vein,"  and 
irresistible  as  his  most  successful  comedy  in  public. 

2b  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Boss,  Sunday,  September  2iid,  1823, 

To  any  pe''**'^  "5"*  ''^  ^°^  ^^"^  *  *■>"  ^^  "^  have  I  should  attempt 
a  description  of  my  rapturous  delight,  laet  night,  »t  the  receipt  of  that 
m.ast  weloome  frank.  If  I  had  not  heea  allowed  to  opeu  it  until  to-day, 
I  should  have  been  satisfied  that  all  was  right.  The  Hereford  folks 
henefiteJ  by  it ;  it  put  me  into  tip-top  spirits.  The  first  two  persons  I 
saw  were  fioUs  and  son  !  This  is  a  sweet  place.  We  only  want  you 
here  to  make  us  complete.  The  boat  is  anuounoed  to  take  us  an 
excarsion  on  the  Wye ;  so  he  content  with  hearing  all  is  well.  Our 
receipts  since  Tuesday,  the  21st,  have  been  200^.  clear. 

The  fwry-glass  in  Charles's  letter  ia  more  tlian  beautiful — it  is 
exquisite !  and  if  anytbin^  were  wanting  to  make  our  love  for  him 
complete,  this  must  rivet  it. 

C.  Mathews. 

The  letter  ahove  alluded  to,  one  of  a  long  series  equally 
interesting,  I  shall  stand  excused  for  inserting.  Mr,  Coleridge 
happening  to  be  with  me  when  this  letter  arrived,  I  read  it  to 
Lim,  and  he  was  so  pleased  that  he  begged  me  to  lend  it  to  him 
shortly  after,  with  other  letters  previously  seen  on  the  same 
subject,  as  he  fancied  he  could  write  a  poem  from  them,  and 
should  like  to  try.  In  a  few  days  he  returned  the  letters,  with 
a  note  from  himself,  of  which  a  mother  may  be  pardoned  for 
being  proud. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Dbab  Mes.  Mathews, — It  would  bo  profanation  even  to  alter  the 
position  of  a  word  in  your  dear  son's  sweet  letter  in  the  same  laiigua^, 
roneh  more  to  hazard  such  substitutes  as  rhyme  and  verse  might 
require.  But  even  the  genins  of  a  Byron  could  not  be  better  employed 
than  in  translating  them  into  a  Greek  poem.  They  are  poetry  of  the 
best  kind — im^nation — Uie  power  of  picturesque  ai'rangement  and 
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plajfol  will  in  the  service  of  a  pare,  most  affectionate  heart.     From  my 
own  very  heait  I  coiigratukte  you  on  such  a  son. 

S.  T.  COLBBIDGE.* 


7b  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Peroi,  Jnly  ISth,  1823. 

My  DEiSEBT  Mother, — By  a  turn  of  fate,  I  am  enjojing  myself 
mightily.  Two  days  after  my  last  letter,  I  went  on  a  little  trip  on 
horseback  with  the  lawyer  of  Poia,  a  young  German,  to  visit  fJie 
neighbonring  villages,  and  I  had  a  most  delightful  day.  Prom  Polaf 
we  went  to  the  Ifiie  of  Olires,  not  very  far  distant,  where  we  found  the 
Sclavonian  peasants  celebrating  a  festival ;  and,  after  faking  onr  share 
in  the  dancing  and  merriment  for  a  couple  of  hours,  we  continued  our 
journey  to  Dignano,  a  little  village,  only  celebrated  from  the  remarkable 
dress  of  the  peasants.  I  was  very  much  pleased  with  them.  The 
women  (amongst  whom  were  some  very  prettv  girls)  were  dressed 
exactly  in  the  style  of  the  Venetian  ladies  of  old,  as  we  see  them  in 
Canaletti's  pictures,  and  had.  a  most  surprising  effect  as  they  stood  in. 
groups  about  the  town.  My  new-found  friend,  seeing  me  so  much 
delighted  with  these  costumes,  proposed  eitendiiig  our  ride  to  Peroi, 
anoflier  small  village,  five  miles  distant,  and  one  of  the  wondera  of 
Istria;  being  a  small  colony  of  Greeks  (consisting  of  about  siity 
families,  all  peasants)  which  preserves  its  original  language  in  the  nudst 
of  Italians,  Istrtans,  and  Sclavonians.  I  jumjied  at  the  proposal,  and 
was  wnply  repaid  for  my  trouble.  I  never  met  wifi  anything  so 
elegant  and  so  picturesque  as  these  people :  all  the  girls  very  handsome, 
particularly  tall  and  well  made,  and  the  men  equally  so.  Their  feces 
are  strictly  Oreek,  and  their  dress  quite  superb. 

I  had  aoareeiy  entered  the  place  when  I  determined  upon  removing 
there  next  day,  it  being  only  seven  miles  from  Pola ;  and  accordingly, 
picking  out  the  prettiest  house,  and  that  which  contained  the  prettiest 
girls,  I  told  them  my  intentions,  and  gave  them  reason  to  eipect  me. 
It  happened  that  this  family  was  related  to  my  landlord,  Cronopoli,  at 
Pola,  who  was  also  a  Greek,  which  gave  roe  great  facility  in  obtaining 
this  favour ;  for  it  is  considered  a  great  favour,  and  one  never  granttS 
to  atiangers,  to  take  up  their  abode  amongst  them. 

The  tby  before  yesterday  I  arrived,  with  all  my  drawing  materials, 
clothes,  &c,  and  here  I  am  established.  On  my  arrival,  1  explained 
that  I  came  to  be  one  of  the  family,  and  not  to  be  treated  as  a  gentle- 
man ;  and  accordingly  I  proceeded  with  them  to  the  fields  to  help  the 
cutting  of  the  barley;  and,  to  their  great  delight,  dressed  myself  in 
their  costume,  which  I  did  to  my  own  great  delight  also.  In  short,  I 
found  myself  once  more,  as  among  the  Neapolitan  peasantry,  happy 

*  In  the  nonrse  of  Mr.  Coleridge's  correspondenoe,  pnblished  soon  after  his 
deatb,  he  mentioits  these  letters  to  a  frieud  witli  higli  ei 
■t  lu  Istria. 
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amidst  llie  innocent  simplicity  and  real  enjoyments  of  unsopliiBtioated 
nature.  The  perfect  pleasure  I  felt  while  dancing,  singing,  and  playing 
the  guitar  to  these  beautiful  Greek  girls  I  cannot  tell  you,  enhanced  by 
the  feeling  that  I  had  already  usurped  a  small  nook  in  their  hearts  by 
h£.ving  thus  accommodated  myself  to  tbeir  manners.  It  was  quito 
charming  to  see  them  gradually  throwing  off  the  reserve  of  the  first 
day,  and  beginning  to  regard  me  as  oue  of  the  family.  The  pride  they 
had  in  dressing  me,  and  taking  me  about  with  them,  was  great.  I  had 
good  cause  to  wear  out  my  legs  in  dancing  with  them  on  the  rough 
stones  of  the  village,  for  one  after  another  engaged  with  me  till  I  had 
gone  through  the  whole  string.  I  then  made  a  sketeh  of  one  of  them, 
who  had  heen  married  about  a  month,  in  her  bridal  dress,  a  copy  of 
which  I  gave  her. 

I  am  up  and  out  with  them  in  the  fields,  parl^iing  of  their  food  as 
well  as  of  their  pursuits;  the  acme  of  which  consists  in  a  couple  of 
hard  eggs  and  a  bit  of  brown  bread;  not  being  quite  able  to  accommodate 
my  stomach  to  their  more  ordinary  fare  of  bread  cooked  in  oil  and 
vinegar,  and  dreadfully  fat  bacon.  Fancy  me  at  this  moment  writing 
to  you,  dressed  in  a  whitfl  sort  of  bod^  and  petticoat,  richly  worked  in 
red,  blue,  and  yellow  silk;  an  embroidered  handkerchief  on  roy  head, 
and  red  stockings,  hound  with  red  sashes  up  to  the  knee,  aud  sheep-skin 
sandals.     I  wish  Lewis  were  here  to  make  you  a  sketch  of  me. 

Peroi  is  a  little  paradise.  I  begin  quite  tii  love  the  people,  and  fancy 
myself  one  of  them.  I  am  called  by  them  all  "  Sukei/.'"  Is  not  that 
a  sweet  name  F  As  spelt  and  pronounced  in  England  it  is  anything 
but  enchanting ;  but  in  Greek,  as  every  schoolboy  wiii  tell  you,  it  means 
"  my  soul,"  and  is  a  term  of  the  greatest  affection. 

What  would  I  not  give  if  you  could  possess,  through  the  means  of 
some  beneficent  fairy,  the  glass  that  I  have  read  of  in  some  child's 
book,  in  which  the  possessor  could  behold,  at  every  moment  of  the  day, 
the  absent  person,  and  contemplate  his  occupations  and  situations.  The 
first  thing  in  the  morning  you  would  look  iu  the  glass  fas  you  no  doubt 
do  as  it  is),  and,  instead  of  beholding  yourself  in  a  laced  nightcap,  with 
sky-blue  bandeau,  you  would  see  me  (but  you  must  get  up  at  three 
o'dock  to  do  so)  sitting  on  a  stone  bench,  surrounded  by  half-a-dozen 
pretty  innocent  girls;  the  one  adjusting  my  head  and  tying  on  my 
worked  handkerchief;  another  lacing  my  sandals,  and  all  occupied  in 
the  decoration  of  their  new-found  toy.  Near  me  you  would  see  others, 
with  their  beautiful  black  hair  hanging  down  to  their  wwsts,  and 
nndei^ing  the  operation  of  plaiting,  till  it  takes  the  most  beautiful 
classic  Ibrm  that  can  be  desired.  Here  and  there,  at  intervals,  are 
three  or  four  fine  tall  lads,  with  ample  mustachios,  trotting  to  the  fields 
on  horseback,  with  large  tmasea  of  straw  before  them,  and  saddle-bags 
banging  on  each  side,  displaying,  in  their  capacious,  gaping  mouths 
(not  the  lads,  but  the  saddle-bags),  the  store  of  brown-bread  and  wine- 
kegs  for  their  banquet ;  and  a  young  foal  ambling  after  her  aged  mother, 
and  now  and  then  seizins  her  by  her  swishy  tail,  and  kicMng  from  pure 
iun  and  frolic.  Then  wilfpass  by  a  little,  brown,  bare-legged  boj,  with  a 
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lar^  flock  of  sheep,  with  here  and  there  a  reverend  old  ram,  decorated 
with  bells  and  red  ribbons ;  a  most  picturesque  group,  making  dust 
enough  to  smother  the  whole  village. 

You  will  gaze  for  s.  moment  in  admiration  at  the  heauty  of  the  lad ; 
his  fine  Greek  face  and  large  intelligent  ej-es,  dressed  only  in  a  sheep- 
skin, thrown  most  gracefully  over  him,  and  ooufined  with  a  orimaon 
sash ;  a  p».ir  of  eandals  and  a  slouched  hat  defending  his  two  extremities, 
and  a  double  pipe  of  rude  form  resounding  through  the  woods  as  he 
saunters  after  his  family.  A  short  time  after,  you  will  see  the  whole 
village  in  motion — girls,  boys,  old  men,  and  o!d  women,  and  myself  in 
the  midst  of  the  throng,  moving  forward  in  procession;  some  with 

iiitchers  on  their  heads,  some  with  baskets  in  their  hands,  to  begin  the 
ihour  of  the  day.  Vou  will  hear,  if  your  ears  are  good  enough,  the 
choruses  of  villagers,  very  different  from  the  compositions  of  Bishop, 
arranged  most  harmoniously  by  themselves,  and  sung  moat  correctly  in 
parts !  the  melody  some  d^  you  will  hear  imitated  by  me,  as  copied 
exactly  fi'om  themselves.  During  the  interval  of  these  choruses  you 
will  probably — but  you  must  listen  well — hear  a  solo,  though  of  some- 
what a  more  sprightly  character,  and  in  a  more  comprehensible  lan- 
guage, in  a  voice  not  unfamiliar  to  yon ;  and  at  the  same  time  you  will 
observe  the  pleasure  without  hnmbug,  and  the  apprubatiou  without 
flattery,  expressed  upon  the  smiling  countenances  of  the  rest  of  the 
party.  An  hour  or  two  aiterwards  you,  perhaps,  will  take  up  the  glass 
again — fancy  it  a  looking-glass,  and  so  you  can  resume  the  Bcrntiny 
many  times  through  the  day  without  much  effort — and  you  will  see  the 
party  dispersed  in.  various  groups  over  the  landscape,  and  under  the 
shade  of  some  old  trees  you  will  see  me  lying,  with  a  book  in  my  hand, 
most  probably  a  Byron  or  a  Moore,  in  the  character  of  an  Arcadian, 
casting  occasional  affectionate  looks  towards  my  darling  peasants  at 
their  work,  and  now  and  then  joined  by  a  girl  or  two  from  amongst 
them,  who  will  sit  by  my  side,  and  pretend  to  read  my  book  with  me, 
till  called  by  the  rest  to  their  work  again;  and  sometimes  you  will  see  them 
depart — don't  be  scandidised — with  their  cheeks  slightly  coloured,  lest 
their  companions  should  have  observed  the  chaste  salute  as  freely  received 
as  given.  Then,  by  about  tba  time  my  father's  step  announces  his 
approach  to  the  breakfast-room,  while  w^ting  for  the  arrival  of  his 
smoking  steak,  take  a  glance  at  me,  sitting  as  one  of  my  smiling  circle, 
with  a  hard  egg  in  each  hand,  a  small  loaf  of  whiter  bread  than  the 
rest  (baked  on  parpnse  for  me,  and  regarded  as  a  ehef  <Pceuvre  in  its 
kind),  on  my  knees,  and  a  wooden  bowl  as  white  as  snow  before  me,  full 
of  wine  and  water,  to  afford  a  tolerably  easy  passage  to  my  frugal  fare, 
while  my  companions,  with  appetites  scarcely  credible,  dispose  of  bucket- 
ful after  bncketful  of  bread,  made  into  soup  by  the  addition  of  oil  and 
vinegar,  till  you  begiu  to  doubt  whether  the  feast  is  performed  by 
elephants  or  peasants.  What  would  Sir  John  Carr  say  to  see  these 
girls  eatP  He  who  thinks  the  merrythought  of  a  pigeon  too  much  for 
a  woman,  would  stare  to  see  a  bucket  of  vine^r,  bread,  and  oil  disappear 
between  the  rosy  lips  that  he  had  just  been  kissing,  and  see  the  languisiiT 


bsGoogle 


CHARLES  MA-THEWS.  S-il 

ing  eyea  of  a  lovely  girl  throwing  aside  tlieir  jetty  fringes  to  seek  the 
bottom  of  a  three-quart  pitcher,  which,  "high  poised  in  air,"  travels 
from  mouth  to  mouth,  emptied  again  and  again  into  the  elephantine 
receptacles  of  these  tender  maidens,  and,  like  the  tower  of  Pisa,  tbreat- 
enin"  destruction  to  all  around  in  its  fall.  The  natural  consequence  of 
this  light  repast,  added  lo  the  heat  of  an  Istrian  sun,  is  a  general  in- 
clination to  sleep,  the  girls  most  modestly  seeking;  some  shady  spot  at  a 
distance  somewhat  remote  from  the  male  part  of  the  community.  Then, 
for  a  couple  of  hours,  you  may  put  down  your  glaes,  while  we  give 
ourselves  up  to  sweet  slumbers;  firet,  however,  otiserving  me  enjoying 
my  privilege  as  the  pet  of  the  party,  of  lying  on  the  best  bit  of  green,  and 
pillowing  my  head  upon  whichever  lap  I  please ;  a  privilege  which  even 
the  men  of  the  party  seemed  to  think  it  qnite  right  I  should  enjoy. 

We'll  say  now  that  it  is  one  o'clock.  My  father  has  just  started  for 
town,  to  attend  an  eleven  o'clock  rehearsal  at  Drury,  and  you  have  just 
retiiW  to  your  little  boudoir  to  do  a  bit  of  "reading  and  writing." 
Presently,  after  a  look  at  the  sketch  of  me  by  Lewis,  you  naturally  wish 
for  one  more  glance  at  your  fairy  glass,  and  see  me  quietly  seated,  alone, 
in  my  little  aJoove  in  my  Greek  cottage,  returned  from  the  fields,  and 
occupied  with  my  pen  or  pencil. 

You  now  beginto  think  the  whole  description  almost  too  romantic  to  be 
true.  You  see  a  Greek  gentleman,  in  a  most  picturesque  costume, 
sitting  on  a  settee,  under  an  elegant-shaped  arcnde,  with  a  |>ipe  in  his 
mouth,  as  gi'ave  as  can  be  desired,  occupied  in  serious  puTsuitis,  with  a 
beautiful  boy  of  five  years  old  standing  at  the  table,  with  a  little  white 
embroidered  tnnio,  confined  by  a  crimson  sash,  a  pair  of  stockings 
something  like  those  of  Scotland,  half  way  up  his  little  legs,  a  pair  of 
white  sheep-skin  sandds,  and  a  scarlet  cap  with  a  feather  in  it,  carelessly 
cocked  on  his  little  head,  cutting  bits  of  paper  into  moous  and  stars, 
with  a  pair  of  English  scissors.  You  don't  know  which  to  look  at: 
you  are  in  love  with  the  child,  and  yet  you  cannot  help  looking  at  the 
gentleman.  You  can't  be  deceived.  In  spite  of  the  dress,  the  musta- 
chios,  and  tlje  alcove, — iu  spite  of  the  smell  of  tobacco,  you  still 
discover  the  features  you  are  in  search  of.  You  look  over  his  shoulder, 
and  you  see  a  letter  addressed  to  his  dearest  beloved  mother,  and  un- 
thinkingly print  a  kiss  upon  the  glass  which,  dimmed  by  the  attempt, 
hides  Irom  you  the  image  you  were  contemplating ;  and,  as  the  steam 
which  bathed  it  gradually  clears  off  again,  you  fancy  you  see  hia  eyes 
wet  with  the  tears  of  true  affection,  which,  glistening  still  for  a  mo- 
ment, seem  to  indicate  his  grief  at  your  deception.  But  you  are  not 
deceived ;  for,  though  you  cannot  see  them,  believe  me,  the  tears  are  not 
a  few  which,  in  the  midst  of  all  his  ei^joyments,  are  sweetly  shed  at 
the  thought  of  the  afiectjonate  regrets  which  are  ever  troubling  the 
bosom  of  his  mother.  He  sees  her  at  all  hours  of  the  day;  he  sees  hia 
father  soothing  her  sorrow  and  comforljng  her  with  the  picture  of  their 
son's  happiness  and  well-doing,  and  renunding  her  of  the  unabating 
love  for  them  both  which  accompanies  him  wherever  he  may  be.  Though 
dressed  as  a  Greek,  his  heart  is  still  English  ;  and  all  hie  enjoyments 
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in  this  enehauiing  abode  are  in  rererente  to  the  delight  of  talliiiig  them 
ever  in  hia  own  darling  cottage,  culling  to  mind  the  warmth  of  a 
Bouthera  snn  by  the  side  of  a  cool  fire,  and  finding  a  pleasure  most  ex- 
qnisite  in  translening  the  kisses  of  hia  Greek  girls  to  the  beloved  lips 
of  his  mother. 

.  But  I  have  passed  the  boundary  in  the  tvrinklins'  of  an  eye,  and  find 
myself  far  away  from  Feroi,  and  ail  ita  roEnance.  'Die  very  thought  of 
my  owu  real  home  has  destroyed  in  a  moment  the  faiiy  spell  of  my  en- 
ebantment,  and  my  marble  licove  seems  to  want  a  covering  of  thatch 
and  a  weathercock  upon  it.  My  little  Spiridion  looka  up  in  my  face, 
as  if  he  observed  an  expression  upon  it  different  from  the  one  he  is 
accustomed  to,  and  for  a  moment  leaves  his  moons  and  stars,  as  if  to  be 
iaformed  of  the  cause.  Would  that  I  could  send  the  little  angel  flying 
to  you  with  my  letter,  and  with  the  power  of  conveying  on  his  sweet 
littie  lips  a  portion  of  the  pleasure  in  description  thut  he  and  I  enjoy 
together.  It  is  a  happiness  to  look  in  hia  little  innocent  face  beaming 
with  affection  reflected  there  from  my  own, — not  from  my  tittle  innocent 
face,  but  from  the  fondness  which  it  manifestly  shows  towards  him.  I 
have  made  a  sketch  of  the  darling  pel,  which,  though  it  does  not  do 
him  justice,  will  convey  something  ot  his  air. 

But  I  find  my  journal,  which  I  intended  to  have  served  for  a  week, 
has  not  even  completed  a  day.  My  subject  is  not  half  exhausted,  so 
that  your  glass  must  be  used  another  time  to  finish  the  picture,  I  will 
leave  yon  cow  for  a  while,  as  I  would  not  have  you  take  a  glass  too 
much ;  as  it  is,  I  fear  when  you  get  this  Jong  sheet,  and  have  to  pay 
its  increased  postage,  yon  will  fancy  you  see  double,  though  I  hope  the 
pleasure  of  the  draught  will,  in  spite  of  the  consequences,  induce  you 
to  drink  again. 
,    With  love  to  my  dear,  dear  father,  ever  your  affectionate  son, 

C.  MiTHEWB. 
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CHAPTEE  XXXV. 

The  Adelphi  Theatre  opened  lij  Messrs.  Mathews  and  Tatea—Aoeount  of  the 
perforjoance^Mr.  Mathews  in  the  character  of  Caleh  Pipkiu — Annoying 
inaccuraoy— His  *' first  real  il]ness**^Hia  loTe  of  eccentric  characters — 
'Imputed  irritability  of  Mr.  Mathews — His  good  humour — Origin  of  the 
"  school  orators" — -An  importunate  beggar— Inipromptn — Mr.  Mathews  and 
Mr.  latea  "  At  Home"  at  the  Adelphi,  in  18 2fl— Programme  of  the  ^ring 
entErtaiament — Popularity  of  the  parformauce — -Mr.  Mathews's  proTincial 
tour  with  Mr.  Yates— Letters  to  Mrs.  Mathews:  travelling  adTentnres; 
a  fearful  accident ;  providential  escape ;  arrival  at  Exeter — Trip  to  Paris — 
Mr.  Mathews's  performance  there— Keturn  to  England — Engagement  of  the 
celebrated  elepl^t,  Mademoiselle  Bjek . 

On  the  29ih  of  September,  1828,  the  Adelphi  Theatre  was 
opened  under  the  new  partnership  of  Messrs.  Mathews  and  Yates 
to  a  very  elegant  audience ;  Mr.  Mathews  actingtwo  new  charac- 
ters, written  for  the  occasion.  The  intrcwiuotory  piece  was  the 
production  of  Mr.  Beaaley,  the  well-known  architect,  and  the 
other  was  by  Mr.  Bvckstone,  the  popular  actor. 

The  following  account  of  this  first  night  of  an  unusually 
successful  season  is  worth  preservation  here; — 

Messrs..  Mathews  and  Yates — (great  names,  or,  as  Pope  says,  "un- 
spoftednamea,  and  memorable  long,")  have  conjointly  undertaken  the 
management  of'  this  delightful  little  theatre.  The  bill  of  fare  is  of  a 
very  attractive  oharact«rf  consisting  of  a  piece  entitled,  "  Wanted  a 
Partner,"  and  a  laughable  trifle  under  the  name  of  "  Mi/ Absent  Sojt," 
The  first  explains  t«  the  audience  the  circumstances  under  which  Messrs. 
Ha^thews  and  Yates  present  themselves  to  their  notice,  and  gives  the 
former  ati  admirable  opportunity  of  putting  forth  some  61'  his  ini- 
nutabie  power  of  mimicry.  Mr.  lates,  it  seems,  leit  with  the  whole 
theatre  on  his  own  hands,  wants  a  partner  in  the  concern,  who,  it  is 
stipulated,  is  to  be  no  actor.  Mathews  aci^rdingly  presents  himself  in 
the  different  disguises  of  a  Scotchman,  a  man  of  tashion,andacoraposer 
of  advertisements ;  and  at  last,  by  appearing  in  liis  own  person,  effects 
the  object  of  bis  visit,  and  Yatee  secures  a  partner.  There  is  much  fun 
abontthis  piece,  particularly  in  Mathews's  imitationof  Pellegrini,  which 
is  the  closest  and  moat  ludicrous  we  ever  saw.  The  last  piece,  as  we  awd 
before,  is  laughable.   Early,  however,  in  the  representation,  two  or  three 
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determined  Michaelmas  devotees  Jn  the  gallery  attaelced  it ;  and,  though 
Ml'.  Mathews,  acting  uoder  the  greatest  disadvantages,  as  all  will  admit 
who  knew  his  netvoas  temperament,  made  some  good  poiuts  in  some 
rather  original  as  well  as  good  situations,  jet  he  was  eventually  »o 
completely  disturbed  by  the  partial  annoyance  as  to  quit  his  charat-ter, 
step  to  the  front  of  the  stage,  and  thus  address  the  audience ; — Ladies 
and  gentlemen,  I  very  much  lament  that  on  the  first  night  of  ray 
mam^emeut,  I  shoald  have  occasion  to  address  you.  But  I  do  so  as 
much  on  accoant  of  the  author  as  myself.  I  have  known  many  of  our 
best  farces  to  he  literally  hooted  from  the  stage  on  the  first  night,  when 
they  had  not  been  heard  out  fairly ;  and  yet,  on  being  afterwards  repre-^ 
sented,  they  secured  their  station  on  the  stage. 

"  If  I  thought  the  opinion  of  the  audience  was  against  the  performance, 
I  unhesitatingly  say  that,  with  all  humility,  we  would  bow  to  it ;  but 

The  piece  then  proceeded  more  quietly;  but  it  had,  in  reality,  an  un- 
fair hearing  from  the  interruption  of  two  or  three  voices. 

Mr.  Mathews's  next  new  character  was  Ckdeb  Pipkin,  in 
"The  May  Queen,"  in  which  his  acting  was  most  particularly 
humorous. 

In  "The  May  Queen,"*  observes  a  contemporary  writer,  that  ini- 
mitable actor,  Mathews,  contrived,  as  nsual,  to  keep  the  audience  in' 
"roars  of  laughter"  at  his  versatile  hnmonr— a  dry  humour  that  we 
have  not  seen  equalled  in  our  time.  His  Caleb  FipMn  is  a  master- 
piece of  acting,  true  to  nature.  We  know  of  no  one  at  present  on  the 
stage,  who  could  at  all  come  near  to  him  in  the  personification  of  this 
character.  The  song,  "The  Humours  of  a  Country  r!ur"-f"  is  unique  of 
its  kind;  it  ought  to  be  called  "Mathews's  Humours;"  for,  at  the 
present  time,  none  but  Mathews  could  give  it  as  he  does.  It  received, 
as  usual,  a  hearty  encore ;  but,  like  a  wise  man,  who  studies  human 
nature,  and  knows  thit  it  likes  variety,  though  be  gave  the  same  tune, 
he  gave  other  words  when  he  answered  the  encore. 

It  was  amongst  the  most  admirable  features  of  my  husband's 
acting,  and  it  wa'i  often  remarked  by  critics  as  an  instance  of 
hia  peculiar  delicacy  of  tacb  and  feeling,  that,  though  he  fre- 
quently gave  most  faithful  representations  of  the  lowest  life  and 
the  most  vulgar  pursuits,  he  never  did  so  vulgarly ;  he  never 
revolted  the  most  fastidious  of  his  hearers.  In  fact,  he  was 
never  coarse  while  he  imitated  coarseness.  It  was  like  looking 
at  one  of  Wilkie's  pictures,  delineating  a  scene  in  low  life,  where 
no  idea  is  conveyed  that  the  painter  is  himself  a  low  man.  This 
is  the  peculiar  attribute  of  genius,  which,  take  what  form  it 
will,  never  otJends. 

*  'Written  by  Mr.  Buokstone, 
+  Written  bj  O.J.  Mathewfl.      . 


dbyGoogle 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  345 

This  reniiirk  strictly  applies  to  Mr.  Mathews's  performance  of 
the  Tinker  in  "The  Maj  Queen;"  a  man  in  the  commonest 
grade  of  life,  in  a  state  of  half  intoxication  throughout ;  the 
representation  of  which,  nevertheless,  was  relished  hy  every 
portion  of  the  audience ;  while  the  description  of  a  country  fair, 
faithful  in  every  particular,  was,  from  his  "handling"  of  the 
subject,  made  a  sonree  of  general  enjoyment, 

The  following  letter  touches  upon  one  of  liis  annoyances : — 

To  C.  T.  Harding,  Esq. 

Mt  deae  Sib, — I  wish  I  could  pereuade  you,  amongst  numevous 
friends,  that  I  never  did  live  at  Higlijjate,  nor  la  Holly  Lodge  at  High- 
gate,  but  in  the  parish  of  St,  Pancraa.*  It  mates  a  difference  of  nearly 
a  day  in  the  dehveryof  a  letter.  But  for  this  mistake,  you  would  havo 
had  by  return  an  order  for  my  rehearaai  to-night.  I  eneloae  you  an 
admission  for  Monday,  with  pleasure. 

Yours  truly,  C.  Mathews. 

I  enclose  my  address,  unaltered  for  tea  years,  and  your  corer,  in 
order  to  show  you  the  ceremony  a  letter  undergoes  that  is  directed 
"  Highgate."      I  would  not  care,  but  it  ha^)ens  a  hundred  times  in  the 

These  mistakes,  in  fact,  vesed  him  very  much.;  and  mth  some 
reason.  We  frequently  waited  dinner  for  people  who  had  sent  a 
timely  excuse  for  non-attendance ;  but  owing  to  "  missent "  being 
found  upon  the  letter,  we  did  not  receive  it  till  the  next  day. 

In  the  beginning  of  an  unusually  cold  Lent,  Mr.  Mathews 
returned  from  town  upon  his  pony,  complaining  of  a  severe  chill 
all  over  him,  and  that  his  ohest  felt  much  affected  by  it.  He  be- 
came feverish,  and  at  last  was  prevailed  upon  to  send  for  medical 
advice. 

This  was  the  first  time  in  his  life  that  his  voice  was  seriously 
injured,  or  his  lungs  what  he  trailed  damaged ;  and  I  have  since 
remembered  that  his  health  never  completely  recovered  from 
this  attack,  although  he  was  restored,  as  we  thought,  at  the 
time.  He  was  unable  to  perform  for  some  days,  and  remained 
in  the  house  during  the  period  of  his  indisposition— a  great  con- 
cession on  his  part,  under  every  circumstance,  and  which  ought 
to  have  warned  me  that  there  was  a  more  deeply-seated  cause 
for  his  confinement  than  a  slight  cold.  Alas !  it  was  the  first 
outward  intimation  of  the  "  ills  that  lurked  urreeen"  in  his  appa- 
rently robust  constitution.     In  a  subsequent  letter  to  a  friend, 

*  UdII;  Lodge,  tlie  seat  of  tiie  DucheEa  of  St.  Alban's,  and  about  aliundred 
yards  from  lyy  Cottage. 
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lie  describes  the  nature  of  his  sufferings,  and  truly  calls  this  attack 
his  "  first  real  illness." 

With  regard  to  the  imputed  irritability  of  Mr.  Mathews,  I 
may  say  that  nothing  but  indisputable  proof  could  convince  him 
of  intentional  offence,  and  then  he  was  depressed,  not  exaspe- 
rated, after  the  first  surprise.  He  felt  more  in  sorrow  than  in 
anger  when  any  persons  deliberately  diaappointed  his  expecta- 
tions, and  acted  in  contradiction  to  their  own  profeseions  ;  bub 
the  shock  over,  ii-ritation  ceased.  He  might  he  said  to  live 
without  enmities,  though  no  man  was  more  cheated,  ill-used,  or 
injured  by  those  in  whom  he  trusted.  Of  this  he  was  not 
■  always  insensible,  and  he  sometimes  complained,  but  never  re- 
sented. Persona]  wrongs  he  overlooked,  but  he  never  could 
bear  to  see  the  objeeta  of  whom  he  had  conceived  a  positively 
bad  opinion- — not  trom  resentment,  but  an  involuntary  shrinking 
from  meeting  with  a,  neceaaarily  altered  demeanour  person*  with 
whom  he  liad  been  previously  cordial  and  friendly.  He  had  not 
stern  courage  enough  to  look  with  severity  in  the  faee  of  those 
of  whom  he  once  thought  better,  and  he  therefore  avoided  them. 
So  unconquerable  was  this  infirmity  that  when  accident  threw 
him  unexpectedly  in  contact  wjth  a  person  of  this  kind,  he  had 
seldom  the  firmness  to  refuse,  if  claimed,  the  recognition  which 
his  sense  of  tbeir  unworthiness  prompted  him  to  withhold  ;  and 
he  never  felt  lasting  resentnaent  but  to  tbe  actually  unfeeling. 
He  never  could  endure  to  keep  discharged  servants  about  him 
after  their  going  was  determined  upon,  and  would  rather  suffer 
any  sacrifice  of  money  or  convenience. 

With  respect  to  Eervants  he  w»s  altogether  very  peeuliar  in 
his  feelings.  He  was  extremely  timid  of  a  new  comer,  and 
when  I  expected  men  or  women  (strangers)  in  the  house,  it  was 
always  required  that  he  should  see  them  by  some  eoatrivanee, 
without  theii  being  aware  of  his  scrutiny,  before  I  concluded  to 
receive  their  services.  He  would  then  say,  "  Ah,  I  hke  that 
face,"  or,  "  I  don't  like  that  man  ;  I  shall  feel  uncomfortable  to 
aak  so  fine  a  gentleman  to  do  anything  for  me ;"  or,  "  I  shall  he 
afraid  to  ask  that  sullen  fellow  for  what  I  want." 

He  always  took  a  liking  to  any  one  that  seemed  what  is  called' 
a  character ;  simplicity  of  manners  was  a  sure  passport  to  his 
good  graces,  and  1  often  admitted  and  retained  very  stupid  and 
troublesome  people,  in  consequence  of  his  dislike  to  what  he 
termed  fine  servants.  I  have  known  him  in  some  moods  refuse 
to  dinfe  at  a  friend's  house,  where  he  was  very  intimate,  because 
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he  could  not  bear  to  encounter  on  that  day  the  high-bred  servant 
who  waited  behind  hia  chair. 

On  the  plea  of  liking  characters  about  Viim,  he  kept  a  man  for 
a  long  time,  in  the  quality  of  dresser  at  the  theatre,  whose  self- 
importance  was  his  best  recommendation.  He  unconsciously 
amused,  though  he  as  often  teased  his  roaster  by  hia  peculiar 
manner.  Like  all  blockheads,  hia  gravity  was  profound ;  he 
waa  fond  of  "adding  weight  to  trifles"  when  he  c'ould;  and  all 
thia  waa  very  diverting  to  his  employer  when  no  ansiety  was 
likely  to  bo  touched  upon.  Above  all,  he  loved  a  "  misery  ;'* 
would  rather  than  not  have  a  grievance  to  relate ;  his  face  waa 
doleful  and  the  expreasive  "title  to  a  tragic  volume,"  His 
master  christened  him  Batt  Owlett,  from  his  love  of  the  dismals, 
which  were  in  general  elicited  by  the  most  trivial  causes.  Por 
example : — -One  night,  while  my  huahand  was  under  the  most 
intense  ansiety  about  the  state  of  Charles's  health  (who  waa 
then  extremely  ill  in  Italy),  and  painfully  alive  to  every  look  or 
word  that  might  seem  to  relate  to  the  sufferer,  he  went  to  per- 
form at  the  Adelphi,  in  "  The  May  Queen,"  with  spirits  unusuaJly 
depressed ;  "  Batt"  met  him  at  the  door  of  his  dressing-room, 
with  face  elongated  and  eyes  cast  down,  and  addressed  him  in  a 
hollow  impreasive  tone  with,  "I'm  aorry  to  say,  sir,  that  I  have 
some  very  unpleasant  newa  to  communicate  to  yon!"  "  Good 
God!"  exeldmed  his  master,  eiuking  upon  achair,  "tell  me  at 
once;  don't  keep  me  in  suspense."  "  Well  then, air,  I'm  soriy 
to  say — I  can't  find  your  tinker's  hat  anywhere!"  The  neit 
night  he  met  his  master  with  less  of  misery,  but  with  a  brow 
which  meant  suspicion  in  its  worst  form;  and  Mr,  Mathews 
was  then  saluted  by  "Batt:"  "Sir,  I  have  something  very 
extraordinary  to  tell  you."  "  Well  ?"  "  You  will  be  surprised 
to  hear,  air,  that  by  a  very  strange  coincidence  I  have  found 
yonr  tinker's  hat!" 

The  predecessor  of  this  "gentleman"  (as  he  always  styled 
himself),  was  a  person  with  a  perpetual  cough  (a  sound  Mr. 
Mathews  held  in  the  greatest  horror),  yet,  because  the  "  Patch 
was  kind,"  he  could  not  bear  to  dismiss  him.  In  fact,  it  re- 
quired a  dependent  to  commit  some  flagrant  act  of  insolence  or 
dishonesty  to  incur  his  serious  displeasure.  In  all  cases  where 
any  subordinates  were  determined  to  attach  their  persons  and 
dis-services  to  him,  he  had  not  resolution  to  shake  them  off  in 
the  ordinary  way.  Such  was  his  nature,  "  Pine  by  defect  and 
amiably  weak." 
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With  regard  to  temper,  Mr,  Mathews's  eharacteristie  irrita^ 
liility  has  been  so  often  spoken  of,  that  persona  knowing  him 
only  by  report  must  have  set  him  down  as  one  of  those  of  whom 
everybody  had  reason  to  be  afraid.  This  was  a  mistake.  Good- 
nature was  the  prominent  feature  not  only  of  his  disposition  but 
behaviour ;  as  a  proof,  all  those  who  partook  of  that  quality 
understood  how  to  meet  his  peculiarities  and  nice  feelings,  and 
found  no  difficulty  in  hia  society.  But  he  felt  so  acutely  every 
absence  of  propriety  and  tact,  in  natures  coarser  than  his  own, 
that  he  wanted  presence  of  mind  to  bide  the  immediate  effects 
of  such  discoveries,  and  winced  under  the  wounds  which  his 
better  taste  and  feeling  received.  I  never  heard  a  really  good- 
tempered  person — a  good-natured  person,  I  ought  to  say,  for 
the  terms  differ  materially — who  ever  accused  Mr.  Mathews  of 
being  otherwise. 

He  seldom  expressed  irritation  but  his  unintentional  drollery 
convulsed  all  present  with  laughter,  which  sometimes  added  to 
his  vexation,  hut  more  frequently  restored  him  to  good  humour, 
when  I  explained  to  him  the  ludicrous  sense  into  which  his 
phrases  were  capable  of  being  turned.  He  would  then  join  ia 
the  laugh,  and  adopt  my  view  of  them,  and  not  unfrequently 
have  they  been  turned  to  account  professionally.  For  Instance, 
the  "  School  Orators"  arose  out  of  one  of  his  fits  of  impatience, 
caused  by  the  reiterated  invitations  of  a  gentleman  to  attend  the 
speech-days  at  his  boys'  scliool — a  bore  which  annoyed  him 
excessively,  and  whichone  day  induced  him  to  describe  such  a 
scene  to  me  by  standing  up  and  giving  a  specimen  of  the  boys 
of  various  ages  speaking  their  several  speeches.  At  this  I 
laughed  so  immoderately  that  gradually  hia  severity  of  feeling 
relaxed,  and  be  good-humouredly  enlai^ed  upon  the  theme, 
which  I  declared  he  should  present  to  the  public.  I  mentioned 
this  to  Charles,  who  put  together  some  verses  (for  a  song)  as  a 
vehicle  for  his  father's  characteristic  imitations  of  the  boys' 
speeches,  and  which  had  as  great  an  effect  upon  the  stage  as 
they  had  produced  upon  myself.  Indeed,  he  generally  at  these 
moments  made  very  happy  hits.  I  remember  once  when  we 
■  were  at  Epsom  races,  sitting  in  the  carriage  on  the  course,  a 
very  importunate  and  revolting-looking  cripple,  to  whom  we  had 
the  day  before  given  money,  assailed  my  husband  while  he  was 
earnestly  engaged  in  conversation  with  a  gentleman  who  had 
.entered  the  carriage  for  a  few  moments.  The  importunity  of 
the  be^ar  was  not  to  he  weakened  by  the  assurance  that  "  we 
had  nothing  for  him,"  and  that  we  had  relieved  him  "yester- 
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day."  It  was  unavailing  all,  and  Mr.  Mathews,  full  of  anxiety 
to  finish  what  he  had  to  say  to  tlie  person  in  the  carnage  before 
the  next  race  began,  and  finding  his  persecutor  determined  to 
continue  his  clamorous  interruption,  was  now  worked  up  to  the 
highest  pitch  of  exasperation.  Finding  the  tiresonie  intruder 
begin  agmn  to  renew  his  solicitation,  my  husband,  in  a  transport 
of  anger,  suddenly  dra^^ed  up  the  jalom'ie  in  order  to  shut  out 
the  nuisance,  and,  as  the  man  at  this  moment  once  more  adjured 
him  to  "  Pity  the  poor  lame!"  he  was  in  tum  desired,  in  tones 
faithfully  resembling  his  own,  to  "  Pity  the  poor  blind !"  Even 
the  beggar  laughed,  who  was  shrewd  enough  to  perceive  the 
joke. 

He  had  always  great  presence  of  mind  in  these  eases.  I  re- 
member, amongst  many  impromptus  of  the  kind,  one  night  in 
Liverpool,  while  performing  at  his  table,  a  tipsy  and  riotous 
sailor  in  the  gallery  interrupted  and  annoyed  him  all  the  first 
part  of  the  evening  with  his  remarks  and  grumblings  at  the 
stylo  of  amusement,  which  of  course  he  could  neither  understand 
nor  relish.  The  audience  were  fretted,  and  the  general  enjoy- 
ment upset.  In  one  part  of  the  entertainment  Mr.  Mathews 
had  to  represent  an  astronomer  lecturing  on  the  heavenly  bodies 
for  the  instruction  of  a  pupil,  and  while  holding  up  a  telescope 
he  had  to  say — "  There,  that's  Jupiter,  and  that's  Venus;"  his 
persecutor,  quite  tired  of  this,  again  interrupted  him  with  some 
coarse  remark  in  his  gruffest  tones.  Mr.  Mathews,  who  still 
kept  the  telescope  to  his  eye,  turned  it  immediately  towards  the 
spot  where  his  pest  was  seated,  and,  as  if  in  continuation  of  his 
instructions,  added,  "  and  that's  the  Great  Bear." 

In  the  spring  of  the  year  1829  Mr.  Mathews,  in  conjunction 
■with  Mr.  Tates,  performed  his  first  entertainment  at  the  Adelphi. 
The  whole  of  the  table  parts  were,  as  usual,  by  himself;  hut  he 
was  relieved  by  Mr.  Yates  in  the  dramatic  acts,  who  undertook 
that  series  of  rapid  change  of  dress  and  character,  originally 
introduced  and  made  so  popular  by  Mr.  Mathews,  whose  in- 
creasing lameness  rendered  such  locomotion  most  painful  to  him. 
I  here  introduce  the  announcement  of  this  entertainment. 

ADELPHI  THEATRE. 

The  public  is  respectfully  informed  that  Messrs.  Mathews  and  Yates 
will  conjointly  be  "  At  Home,"  and  deliver  their  annual  Spring  Enter- 
tdnment,  on  Thursday,  April  30th,  and  Saturday,  May  2nd,  1829. 

The  evening's  amusements  to  commence  with  Mr.  Mathews's  new 
Lecture,  in  two  parts,  on  pej;uliarities  and  manners,  entitled  the 
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SPRING   MEETING.* 

PiET    THE    FIH8T. 

Bsrordiurn. — All  Abroad  for  a  Home. — Tliouglits  foreign  to  the 
matter. — Resigning  away  ibr  want  of  a  suhject.— Legitimate  by  special 
dei^ire. — Lost  in  space. — Advice  gratis. — Hint  for  a  New  Company. — 
Never  really  at  home  before.^ — ^Proprietj  of  becoming  a  Proprietor. — 
Embarkation  in  the  Adelphi. — Trip  proposed. — Sporting  Cwendar. — ■ 
Chapter  of  Entertainments. 

Song — Spring  Meetifigi. 

Travelling  Companiona. — Introductions. — Doctor  Callender,  Phy- 
sician or  Musician,  and  Optician,  Magister  Coquorum  and  Travelling 
Oracle,  Director  of  Wills  and  Eegulator  of  Powers,  Inventor  of  Tewah- 
diddle,  Wow-wow  Sauce,  and  Dog-sup  Wiggj'a  Way. — Mr.  Rattle, 
Auto-biographer  in  Embryo. — BeminiEcenee  Writer  and  Keeoilector 
that  will  be. — Humanity  Stubbs,  always  saying  one  thing  and  never 
meaning  another. — Starting  from  Bumpus'a. — Tale  of  a  Bull.— The 
Doctor  and  the  Hounds. — Hunger  and  Hydrophobia- — Bark  both  ways, 
— Provisional  Theatre. — White  Hart. — Bob  Merringtou. — Theatrical 
Landlord  and  Actor  of  taste — Baddely's  TwelftJi  Cake  to  wit. — Long 
Debates  and  no  News. 

Song — London  NmBspapers. 

Caution  to  Cooks. — Oh,  the  D — 1 !  well,  I  never.—Dinner  in  dubio. 
— Poached  Eggs  and  Peristaltic  Persuaders. — Journey  resumed. — Trip 
by  Steam. — Kettle  versas  Cattle. — Turnpike  Adventure. — Mr.  Mobbit 
on  his  legs. — Patriotic  Oration.^Rumfords  and  Registers. — A  grate 
difference. — Steam  at  a  stand-still. — Passengers  be  Waiisend-ed. 
Song — Doncasfer  Bates. 

At  the  end  of  the  First  Part  Mr.  Yates  wiD  deliver  a  vivd  voce 
Eeport,  never  before  reported,  of  the  unprecedented  case  of  Breach  of 
Promise  of  Marriage,  Fladdigan  versus  Bathershan,  a.^  tried  the  first 
sittings  of  the  present  Home  Circuit,  to  wit  betbre  Lord  Chief  Justice 
Punbury,  elucidatory  of 

Love  among  fke  Lawyers,  or  Courting  in  Court. 
Parties  to  the  suit — "  It  is  the  cause !  it  is  the  cause !" 

MJrs.  Judith  Fladdigan, — a  melting  Butter- worn  an,  of  long 
sfandrag  in  the  market-place,  Dublin,  Venus  of  the  Fats,  a  fre^ 
victim  to  Barney's  soft  impressions, — Plaintiff'. 

Mr.  Samey  Bathershau, — a  Green  Grocer  of  St.  Stephen's  Green, 
lately  transplanted  from  the  Groves  of  Blarney,  "  more  honoured  in  the 
Sreaeh  than  the  observance"  of  his  promise, — Defendant. 
Counsel — "  Brief  let  me  be." 

For  the  Froseeafian. — Mr.  Philip  O'Blossom,  the  crim.  con.  Cicero, 
*  By  Mr.  Monorief. 
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with  an  indicant  PiiUppui  against  the  Cupidity  of  the  defendant. — 
Specially  ret;imed. 

JFor  the  Defence. — Mr.  Dennis  Demosthenes  O'Daigj,  "mahing  the 
worst  appear  the  better  reason,"  with  the  commonp/ea  of  palliation  to 
the  plaintiff's  declaration. 

Witness — "Bear  witness,  gentlemen," 

Mr.  Pttirich  S!tane, — an  impartial  witnesa  auhpcenaed  hjtheparlial 
party,  deeply  wi'apped  up  in  the  importance  of  hia  own  evidence  and  a 
rug  cioalc. 

Judge  and  Jwy — "Now  on  to  judgment." 

On  the  Bench  behind  the  Bar. — Mr.  Chief- Justice  Punbury  laboaring 
to  prove  Justice  ajes(  is.     On  the  benches  betbre  it  an  un! united  Jury, 

The  whole  put  on  the  Eoll  and  brought  iiito  action  by  Mr,  Yates, 


MR.  MATHEWS'S  SPRING  MEETIHG. 

Newmarket — Wallsing  over  the  Course. — A  Stable  Story. — Stuhhs's 
Tale  of  a  Tail,  or  xfiailing  extraordinary,— Eetum  to  London. — Road- 
side Adventure. — Mr,  Moritz,  the  jilted  German  ;  or.  Sentiment  in 
despair :  a  killing  story. — "  Wert«r  and  Whilemina." — Trip  to  Wool- 
wich.— Patrick  and  the  Peaa ;  or,  Irish  Notions  of  Marrowfats, 
Song — The  Ship  Launch. 

A  Melaaoholj  Story.— Crooked  Billeting,— The  Inn  out.— What 
have  you  got? — The  Scotch  Lady  redivivils  j  "  Should  auld  acquaintance 
be  forgot;"  anither  Little  anecdote;  a  Kirk  Story,  "  fifthly,  my 
brethren;"  a  Friend  from  tha  North. — New  Mail-coach  Adventure. — 
Company  up  or  down.— -A  Luckie  Story. — A  Passenger  too  many. 
Song — Lord  Mayor's  Show. 

The  Ship  Inn. — Battle  and  the  Chambermaid. — Making  Mema  for 
Memoirs, — Love  tor  Pubhcation. — Cupid  in  a  Ciiapter, — Concerting 
measures  t«  encourage  harmony. 

Song — The  Cowairy  Concert. 
Arranged  by  Mr.  John  Baniett,  from  the  author's  selection. 

With  additional  orchestra  expressly  for  this  occasion,  all  playing  at 
sight.  Leader,  Mr.  Mathews.— Pirst  fiddle,  Mr.  Wood,— Tenor.Mr. 
Boardman,  from  Bristol.- Double  bass,  Mr.  Size.— Piute,  Mr,  Hand- 
aside. — Grand  Finale, 

To  conclude  with,  for  the  first  time,  an  entirely  new  grand  panto 
mimioal  monopolylc^ue,  with  an  entirely  new  scene,  new  masic,  pro- 
perties, tricks,  dresses,  and  decorations,  which  have  been  several  boars 
in  preparation,  founded  on  an  undeciphered  legend  never  before  made 
pubhc,  entitled. 
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Sarlequin  and  Mr.  Jenkins ;  or.  Pantomime  in  the  Parlour. 

Firat  and  last   scene. — Interior  of  Jenkins'  Folly,  the  enchanting 

lesidence  of  Mr.  Jenkins,  with  a.  beautifully  romantic  parlour' window 

view  of  the  street  and  neighbouring  houses — magical  appearance  of  the 

gas-lights,  and  mysterious  rising  of  tlie  moon. 

Mr.  Jenkins, — proprietor  of  Jenkins'  Folly,  a  private  Pantaloon  and 
an  amatfior  conjuror,  formerly  in  the  l«a  and  China  trade,  prtg'ecting  a 
pantomime,  and  practising  the  Ombres  Chinoiaea  for  his  own  amuse- 
ment,— Mr,  YHt«s. 

Misa  JRosetla  Zsphyrina  Jenkins, — his  daughter,  heiress  of  Jenkins' 
FoUy,  and  Columbine  of  the  China  closet,  concoetiug  crackers  and  fiz- 
gigs d  la  Kengler,  amusing  her  leisure  hours  with  patchwork  and  Mr. 
Harlej  Quin,— Mr.  Yates. 

Mr,  Sarley  Quin, — a  jonng  Bologna  caper  merchant  and  colourman 
of  WandsworUi,  up  to  a  trick  or  two, — Mr.  Yates. 
Mrs.  Panfalhia, — Mr.  Yates. 

MoMteHr  Frogiieville  Parisian  Pierroiqtiier, — inhabitant  of  the 
mystic  jar,  wishing  to  enchant  Mrs.  Pantalina, — Mr.  Yates. 

Mollg  Tkrullibhibber, — from  the  lower  regions,  a  fatao-as  being 
transformed  into  a  mountain  of  flesh,  cook  to  Mr.  Jenkins,  and  pro- 
fessor of  the  culinary  mysteries, — Mr.  Yates. 

Joe  Merriman, — formerly  imp  of  the  ring,  slave  of  the  knife-board, 
and  footman  to  Mr.  Jenkins, — Mr.  Yates. 

iferf  Trot-ter-dog, — guardian  spirit  of  the  stars,  lughtly  protector  of 
the  Jenkins  dynasty,  and  parish  watchman,  from  Donnybrook,  victim 
in  the  fatal  combustion  of  the  China  closet.^Mr,  Yates, 


The  present  year's  entertainment  was  one  of  the  roost  popular 
of  the  series. 

At  the  close  of  a  most  prosperoiis  "At  Home"  at  the 
Adelphi,  Mr.  Mathews  made  a  short  professional  tour  in  com- 
pany with  Mr.  Yates. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Pljmoutli,  Jnly  20th,  1829. 

Two  days  of  pouring  rain,  head  of  the  carriage  up !  very  wretched 
firss  at  night.  I  always  meet  with  adventures;  but  certainly  we  have 
met  with  the  most  singular  in  the  annals  of  poating.  Our  postboy 
lost  his  way  on  Saturday  morning,  and  drove  literally  upon  a  wildpl^n, 
in  some  parts  of  which  no  tracks  of  wheels  could  be  seen,  and  no 
carriage  had  ever  heen  before.  At  last,  witt  our  tremendous  heavy 
carriage,  we  stuck  fast  j  and  if  we  had  not  all  simultaneously  called 
"  Stop,"  and  jumped  off,  we  must  have  been  upset.  My  mind  had  misgiven 
me  for  some  time  that  we  were  not  in  a  turnpike  road,  I  mean  before 
we  came  to  turf;  but,  after  a  few  damns  from  us,  the  rascal  confessed 
that  he  had  never  driven  the  road  before,  and  had  only  gone  to  his  place 
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on  Thursday  niglil.  He  was  too  proud  to  aek  his  way,  and  there  we 
were  stuck  fast !  We  had  to  walk  in  a  Gwamp,  and  ^t  the  moment  we 
alighted  a  most  desperate  shower  came  on.  It  was  like  a  waterspout. 
The  circumstance  ol'  the  landlord  sending  a  boy  ignoi'ant  of  the  road, 
and  his  undertaking  the  task,  made  it  so  provoking,  that  no  temper 
Conld  endure  it  with  coolness.  The  original  stage  was  only  seven  miles, 
and  we  were  two  hours  and  a  half  performing  our  route !  How  many 
miles  we  made  of  it,  Hearen  knows.  A  trace  snapped  in  two  in  an 
effort  to  extricate  the  carriage,  lightened  as  it  was  oy  our  leaving  it  j 
and  if  we  had  not  luckily  had  a  remarkably  long  strap  that  fastened 
the  seat  behind,  we  could  not  have  got  on  at  all.  However,  we  did  find 
the  turnpike  road  at  last,  and  our  accident  was  only  food  for  laughter 
alterwards ;  not  one  of  us  caught  cold,  though  no  one  so  subject  as 
Yates.  His  escape  is  wonderful;  for  he  was  drenched,  and  up  to  his 
knees  in  white  clay,  running  after  shepherds  to  inquire  our  way  out. 
Yesterday  repaid  us  for  all :  not  one  shower,  and  we  travelled  through 
fifty  miles  of  garden,  inagni&cent,  rich,  heautiiiilly  variegated  scenery, 
arriving  safe,  sound,  and  well.  To-day  gires  promise  of  fine  settled 
weather— not  a  cloud — and  I  acknowledge  it  to  be  warm.  Dr.  Taylor 
and  his  wife  surprised  me  by  writing  mea note  to  call  upon  them.  He 
has  changed  air  for  his  health,  but  looks  very  poorly.  We  have  got  a 
snug  lodging  (ao  easy  allair  at  this  time),  and  all  is  right. 

C.  Mathews. 
Mr.  Matiiews's  nest  letter  ^ves  an  account  of  a  still  greater 
disaster — indeed,  a  fearful  accident. 

To  Mrs.  Mathewe. 

Plymouth,  July  2Srd,  1829. 
I  have  teen  basking  in  the  sun  to-day.  I  hope  you  have  the  weather 
as  fine  as  we  have  had.  I  have  not  seen  such  a  day  for  years.  We 
have  been  on  boai'd  a  hoy  belonging  to  the  superintendent  of  the 
Victualling-office,  whence  I  write.  I  am  perfectly  welt.  I  should  not 
probably  have  written  to-day,  if  I  had  not  seen  a  Plymouth  paper,  in 
which  tliey  have  recorded  one  of  my  extraordinary  escapes.  I  feared  it 
might  be  copied  into  a  London  paper,  and  yon  would  he  needlessly 
alarmed.  The  fact  is  as  thev  have  mentioned,  escepting  for  "  an  hour" 
read  ten  minutes,  as  I  haa  jnst  finished  the  concert  song,  and  was 
bowing  to  the  audience,  when  the  roller  of  the  drop  fei!  on  my  head 
and  perfectly  stunned  me.  I  was  certsunly  insensible  for  some  time; 
three  medical  men  were  on,  the  spot  before  I  was  removed  from  the 
place  where  I  fell,  and  one  of  them  instantly  bled  me,  during  which 
time  I  recovered, 

C.  Mathews. 

The  following  is  tie  paragraph  alluded  to  by  Mr.  Mathews  :— 

Accident  to  Mr.  Mathevjs.i&e  Comedian. — A  letter  from  Plymouth, 
21st  July,  says ;  "  Messrs.  Mathews  and  Yates  arrived  yesterday,  and 
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commenced  tlieir  performances  last  night  to  a  Ijrilliant,  crowded,  and 
highly  fiifihionsible  audience.  Of  conrae  Mathews  was  'At  Home,'  but 
in  that  part  of  his  Hom«  called  'Spring  Meetinj^'  the  cnrtain  unex- 
pectedly lell  and  struck  htm  on  tlie  head,  which  rendered  him  insensihle 
lor  an  hour  and  a  hulf !  Medical  tiid  was  immediately  procared,  and  h« 
was  bled,  by  which  meanB  his  visit  to  his  '  long  home'  was  fortunately 
(for  us)  protracted.  This  inimitable  comedian  and  eHcellent  man  is  m 
far  recovered  as  to  resume  his  performances  to-night." 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Plymouti,  Jnly  26tli,  1829. 

As  I  anticipated,  the  London  papers  have  heard  of  my  accident,  the 
Coariee  making  it  out  that  I  lay  an  liuur  and  a  halt'  insensible.  The 
acrident,  at  all  events,  has  not  lett  a  trace  behind,  excepting  in  the  arm  , 
in  which  I  was  bled.  I  am  in  every  respect  well,  as  I  always  am  at, 
on,  or  near  the  aea.  Dr.  Taylor  positively  agrees  with  me  that  mine  is 
not  a  cough.  It  is  only  phlegm,  and  of  no  consequence  at  ail ;  even 
of  that  I  am  much  better.* 

We  shall  finish  about  the  17tb  of  August,  and  I  shall  be  ready, 
allowing  for  nearly  three  days' journey  to  London  and  a  short  time  at 
home.  I  should  say,  I  can  start  for  Paris  on  the  33rd.  Prom  the 
moment  of  my  recovery  I  only  thought  of  my  most  providential  escape; 
for  the  blow  I  received,  one  would  suppose,  would  have  killed  an  ox. 
The  nest  day  I  was  no  worse,  eieepting  a  bump  and  a  slight  cut  in  my 
head.  I  have  now  perfectly  recovered — never  better.  The  accident 
was  thus  occasioned :  the  mau  who  was  at  the  drop  in  the  flies,  waiting 
the  signal  to  let  it  fall,  prepared,  hut  the  windlass  broke,  and  the  curtain 
tlieretore  came  dowu  with  a  run. 

C.  Mathbws. 

"Beautiful  weather!"  Summer  unclouded.  This  is  only  the  third 
door  on  the  right  hand  from  Paradise. 

To  Mrs^  Mathews. 

Eseter,  Angnst  ]  2th,  1829. 
We  have  returned  here  for  the  assizes,  and  play  three  nights  this 
week.  Two  houses  out  of  three  will  have  all  the  I'asbion  of  town  and 
country.  Lady  Morley  was  determined  to  make  up  for  breaking  our 
chair  by  introducing  me  to  aljout  filty  of  her  acquaintances,  on  the 
Grand  Stand  at  the  races.  Out  of  this  grew  a  pressing  invitation  from 
Mr.  Bulteel,  who  was  at  our  house  with  Lord  Auckland  and  his  sisters. 
I  went  there  on  Saturday,  and  stayed  till  Monday. 
I  am  remarkably  well,  but  very  home  sick. 

C.  MiTHEwa. 
*  It  will  by  these  affections  be  seen  that  bis  "cold"  was  not  conqnered, 
and  that  La  still  retained  in  a  moderated  degrcu  the  disorder  which  exhibited 
itself,  for  the  firat  time,  od  the  Ash  Wednesday  oE  the  present  year. 


:icdb,Goo<^[e 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  355 

Late  in  August  Charles  travelled  from  Italy,  in  order  to  spend 
a  few  weeks  with  iis ;  and  after  a  few  days'  stay  with  me  at  the 
Cottage,  I  proceeded  to  join  his  father  at  Boulogne,  who  waa 
announced,  jointly  with  Mr,  Yates,  to  perform  there.  They 
carried  their  design  into  execution  with  great  success,  and  after- 
wards we  all  proceeded  together  to  Paris.  There  the  same  result 
followed  their  performance  that  had  attended  it  everywhere 
else,  the  theatre  being  fairly  divided  between  the  natives  and 
the  resident  English. 

From  the  first  moment  I  saw  the  comedians  of  France,  I 
always  thought  my  husband's  style  of  acting  peculiarly  French, 
and  I  often  remarked  of  Potier,  in  the  year  1821,  how  much  he 
reminded  me,  in  eccentric  old  men,  of  Mr.  Mathews  in  the  same 
line  of  character.  In  this  ease  no  imitation  could  have  occasioned 
the  resemblance,  for  Mr.  Mathews  had  never  seen  Potier  or 
France  until  the  year  1818,  when  he  had  ceased  to  be  a  regular 
actor  in  the  drama. 

At  the  close  of  this  engageinent,  the  partners  repeated  their 
performance  at  Boulogne,  previously  to  their  return  to  England 
for  the  re-opening  of  the  Adelphi  Theatre,  Mr.  Yates  having 
gained  his  partner's  slow  leave,  engaged  the  celebrated  acting 
elephant  (Mademoiselle  Djek)  for  the  ensuing  opening ;  and, 
fortunately  as  it  turned  out,  for  the  success  of  that  part  of  the 
season,  when  another  female  actress  of  great  popularity  made  a 
strong  opposition  to  the  minors— Mademoiselle  Djek  and  Miss 
Fanny  Kemble  shared  the  town  between  them — each  the  greatest 
in  her  line. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

Es-openiiig  of  the  Adelphi  Theatre — Mr.  Mathewa'a  Comic  Annual  for  183(1— 
Address  on  the  close  of  the  performance  at  the  Adelphi — Arriral  from  Italy 
ofMr.  MathewB'E  son— Serere  illness  of  the  latter— Mr.  Mathews's  fond uesa 
for  birda  and  other  animals — The  little  bantam — Letter  to  the  fi«i.  T. 
Speidell — Iietter  to  Mrs.  Mathews — Letter  to  Mr.  Mathews  from  the  late 
Mr.  Godwin — Study  for  his  laat  novel  of  "Cloudealy" — ^Power  of  deetrojing 
personal  identity— Wonderfol  instance  of  this  in  Mr.  Matbews^Letter  to 
theKej.  T.  Speidell— "Comic  Annual"  for  1881  at  the  Adeiphi  Theatre 
—Performances  of  Mr,  Mathews  and  Mr.  Yatoe— Charles  Mathews,  Junior, 
and  Carlo  Naaini — Illness  of  the  latter :  his  death — Effect  of  this  event  on 
Mr.  Matheira  deecribed  in  letters  to  Mrs.  Mathews. 

On  the  26th  of  April,  1830,  the  Adelphi  Theatre  was  re-opened. 
The  followiB^  is  the  bill  of  the  entertainment,  in  which  Mr. 
Yates  thb  season  took  no  part : — 

THEATRE  ROYAL,  ADELPHI. 
The   pablio  is  most  respeotfuUj   informed,   that  on  Monday  nest, 
April  26tli,  1830. 

MB.  MATHEWS  WILL  BE  "AT  HOME," 

And  have  the  honour  to  present  an  entirely  n^  Entertainment, 

in  three  parta,  called 

MATHEWS'S   COMIC  ANNUAL  TOE   1830.* 
With  humorons  cats  and  other  embellishments. 
To  be  published  April  26th  (Boards),  Adelphi,  Strand  (paclied  in 
Boxes)  Four  Shillings. 

PAST  PI  EST. 
Chapter  \st. — Reasons   for   undertaking   the  Editorship. — Parting 
with  Partner. — Reviewers. — Mrs.  Neverend. 

Chapter  2md. — Mr.  John  Downright  Shearman,  retired  master  tailor. 
— Monsr.  Vindrin.— Mike  Earwig,  a  whispering  waiter. — British 
Justice.— Police  Office.— A  Skip. 

Song — Zoological  Gardens. 


*  By  E.  B.  Pe4ke,  Esci 
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Chapter  3rci.— EmbelliKhment,  Portrait  of  Mr.  SadjoUy.  a  hale 
Valetudinarian. — His  sons.  Master  Ditkj  Sadjolly  and  Master  Jeremiah 
Crackthorpe  Sadj  oily  .—Youthful  Rivalry.— Turn  over  a  New  Leaf,  &i:. 

Chapter  Uk. — Mr.  Shakeley. — Nerves. 

Song— 2^e  Cork-cutters'  Festival. 
Trip  to   Scotiand. — The  Eev.  Mr.   Muckledrawl,— Saunders,  ^  Cale- 
donian   Carpenter. — Woi-kirij    to   Music. — Whistling. — Second    Em- 
bellishmeut,  Mr.  Dispepjs. — Double-bedded  Room. — Living  Nightmare. 


Chapter  1st. — Embellishment,  Mr.  Lavolta. — Habitual  Risibility. — 
Mr.  SadjoUj's  Visit  to  London. — Affection  of  the  Spine. — French 
Housemaid. — Brushing  up  a  Tongue. — Visit  to  Mr.  Polish,  the  dentist. 
—The  two  Boys'  Teeth.— Mr,  Lavolta  with  a  laughable  Toothache.— 
Mr.  Polish's  relaxation, — Geraian  Air,  never  heard  in  this  country. 
Song — Manaonic  Dentist. 
Chapter  2nd, — Monsieur  Vindrin. — Lost  Snuff-bos. — Xes  peiUes 
Alloiiettes. — Frencli  sense  of  Honour. 

Chapter    3ni.— Lieutenant    M'Craw. — West    Indies. — Honourable 

Kingston  Native  and  Creole  Assembly. — Digression. 

Soug — Irish  Berrin. 

Chapter  ilh. — Hie  jacet. — Cook's  Vojages.— Mr.  Dispepay's  enwre. 

—The  Herefordshire  Prize  Os,  4684Ilj3.  lOoz.— Raffle.- itcw  to  win 

a  great  loss. — Mrs.  Neverend's  last  words. 

Song — Vanxhall  Gardens. 
Mr.  Mathews's  reading  and  introduction  to  the  Afterpiece. 


PiKT  THIKD. 

Will  be  presented  as  a  Pictorial  Embellishment  to  the  Comic  Annual, 

A  Monopolylogue  to  be  called  THE  LONE  HOUSE. 

Dramatis  personce,  enacted  hy  MJr,  Jtfathews, 

JUrs.  Dora  Dunbird, — Deaf  Housekeeper. 

Andrew, — Butler,  groom,  gardener,  and  cook  to  Sir  Chevy  Melton, 
when  the  respective  servants  are  absent. 

Jeremiah  Abershav),  .Ew.—Prior  to  hia  elevation. 
John  Sheppard,  Esq. — Antecedent  to  his  suspension. 

Drataatis persons,  represented  iy  Andrew. 
Ap  LeeJcs, — Sir  Chevy  Melton's  Welsh  gardener. 
Bechamel, — his  Freneh  Cook. 

Captain  Grapnell,  ii, iV.— Friend  of  Sir  Chevj  Melton. 
Ac,  &c,  iSc. 
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At  the  close  of  his  performances  at  the  Adelpbi  Theatre  this 
season,  Mr.  Mathews  addressed  his  audience  in.  nearly  the  fol- 
lowing terms : — 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,— It  is  customary  on  such  occasions  as 
the  present  to  acknowledge  the  patrona^  which  has  been  bestowed 
Hpon  the  effort!  of  the  performers ;  but  I  really  feel  myself  so  much 
eshansted  that  I  can  say  Httle  heyond  the  simple  word  "  tarewell."  At 
a,  time  when,  from  what  causes  I  will  not  pretend  to  determine,  there  is 
not  so  strong  a  disposition  to  enconrage  theatrical  entert^nments  as 
formerly  existed — at  a  time,  too,  when  the  market  is  overstotiked  with 
foreign  produce,  I  feel  much  gratified,  and,  indeed,  I  may  say,  even 
more  astonished  thau  gratified,  that  so  humble  an  artide  of  home 
.manufacture  as  that  which  I  have  been  able  to  offer  you,  should  haye 
met  with  such  distinguished  success.  I  wish  it  to  be  understood,  that 
in  the  allusiovwbich  I  have  just  made,  I  speak  not  for  myself,  inasmuch 
as  this  is  the  period  when,  probably,  under  any  circumstances,  my 
season  would  have  closed;  but  I  speak  in  behalf  of  those  who  have 
large  and  expensive  establishments  to  maintain.  This  is  the  tliiiteenth 
Reason  in  which  I  have  had  the  honour  of  appearing  single-huided 
before  you.  Tlie  entertainment  which  has  been  otferedyou  this  evening 
has  been  repeated  forty  nights.  It  is  usual  on  such  a  night  as  this  to 
return  thanks  in  the  name  of  the  whoie  company.  Here  we  are 
nnanimoue ;  and,  in  the  name  of  all  whom  I  may  represent,  I  respectfully 
bid  you  "  farewell." 

Mr,  Mathews  then  retired  amidst  enthusiastic  applause.  The 
house  was  quite,  full. 

The  Adelphi  having  onee  more  elosed,  my  husband  agaia 
journeyed  to  the  proyinces. 

2b  JI.  B.  Gyles,  Esq. 

Lon^i  Dec  IStli,  1S30. 

DEiB  Gyles, — I  hereby  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  letter,  per 
threepenny  to-day.  You  have  been  Si  long  wiiile  about  it,  and  hardly 
deserve  an  answer;  therefore  I  won't  be  put  off,  so  I  won't.  I  will  have 
the  smaJiest  bantams  in  the  world.  Where  is  the  one  we  met  one  day 
in  Ross-market. 

I  wason  the  point  of  writing  to  you,  if  I  hadnot  heard,  totell  you  of  the 
arrival  of  our  poor  dear  Charley.  You  may  fancy  his  sufferings,  when  I 
tell  you  that  at  the  time  we  heard  Irom  him  at  your  house  in  August  lie 
had  been  then  confined  two  months,  and  lost  the  use  of  his  limbs  en- 
tirety in  that  month,  from  whioli  time  he  has  not  been  able  to  lift  his 
hand  to  his  head,  walk  even  on  crutches,  or  turn  himself  in  bed.  Do 
you  not  marvel  P  Do  yon  not  land  him  for  nnhoard-of  resolution  in 
returning  P  "  Will  after  ages  believe  it ! "  His  leeches  (well  may  they 
be  so  termed  in  old  plays)  at  Venice,  condemned  him  to  four  nionths 
more  solitary  confinement;  told  him  if  he  moved  it  would  becl      ' 
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death.  Well,  said  he,  I  will  rather  die  on  the  road,  with  the  chance  of 
seeing  my  parents  and  beloved  home  once  more,  He  bought  a  carriage, 
ordered  ilia  Italian  servant  to  put  him  in,  as  he  wonid  have  ordered  his 
own  ti'unk,  and  in  that  helpless,  forlorn,  wrek'hed  state,  undertook  a 
journey  oC  one  thoasand  four  hundred  inilea,  which  he  accomplished  in 
nineteen  days ;  the  post  talies  fourteen  or  filteen*  It  was  the  most 
afflicting  sight  I  ever  experienced,  to  see  him  lifted  from  the  carriage. 
The  only  evidence  of  the  body  being  animated  was  the  sound  of  liis 
<]ear  voice,  oifering  up  thanksgivings  to  .God  for  having  granted  him 
strength  to  reach  home.  He  is  already  somewhat  better,  and  all  the 
doctors  promise  a  perfect  recovery;  but  do  not  promise  it  under  some 
four  or  five  months. 

Love  to  your  wife,  and  be  assured  of  the  unalterable  friendship  of 

Mat. 

This  dreadful  visita,tioii  of  Charles's  was  produced  by  a  fever, 
some  said  malaria.  On  his  return  hooits,  a  consultation  took 
place,  and  Doctors  Paris  and  Johnston  agreed  in  their  opinion 
upou  the  occasion,  that  the  youth,  good  constitution,  and  excel- 
lent habits  of  the  patient  would  restore  him,  without  the  aid  of 
medicine ;  and  so  it  proved.  He  was  a  cripple,  however,  full 
twelve  months,  and  an  acute  sufferer  the  greater  part  of  the 

But  to  return  to  the  par^raph  of  the  foregoing  letter,  in 
which  Mr.  Mathews  says,  "  I  mil  have  the  smallest  bantams  in 
the  world."  It  was  always  diverting  to  see  the  craving  he  had 
for  collecting  animals  and  birds,  and,  indeed,  every  living  thing. 
He  had  so  many  pets  in  this  way,  that  it  seemed  extraordinary 
how  he  found  time  to  notice  all.  He  generally  had  two  piping 
bullfinches,  always  a  parrot,  sometimes  a  cockatoo,  often  a  gull, 
and  a  lark ;  he  had  also  gold  and  silver  fish,  a  magpie,  a  tortoise, 
two  dormice,  a  tame  hawk,  and  that  rare  talking  bird,  a  Mino. 
This  last  he  had  taught  to  speak.  Then  a  variety  of  dogs,  cats, 
rabbits,  &e.,  too  many  to  enumerate.  All  these  contributed  iri. 
turn  to  interest  and  employ  his  attention ;  but  he  loved  bantams, 
and  "  would,"  as  he  said, "  have  the  smallest  in  the  ivorld."  One 
was  at  last  procured,  the  most  perfect  little  creature  I  ever  saw 
— the  most  beautiful  that  could  be  imagined.  The  first  morning 
of  his  arrival  he  was  associated  with  others  of  the  same  class,  in 
a  Lilliputian  spot  laid  out  for  them  apart  from  the  common  herd 
of  fowls ;  but  he  contrived  to  give  his  companions  the  slip  the 
very  first  day,  and  whilst  at  breakfast  in  a  room  leading  into  a 
conservatory,  we  were  surprised  to  see  this  little  strutting  fellow 
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come  ill  and  tamely  walk  about  the  room,  as  if  a  thing;  of  custom 
with  it.  This  delighted  lay  husband,  and  he  showed  his  delight 
like  a  child ;  he  strewed  crumbs  and  fed  his  little  favourite,  who 
retired  voluntarily  when  satisfied,  and  we  saw  eo  more  of  him 
that  day.  The  nest  morning  at  the  same  period,  to  our  in- 
ereaaed  surprise,  our  little  visitor  again  marched  in  and  received 
his  reward,  allowing  us  all  to  take  him  up  Lii  turn,  and  feeling 
perfect  confidence.  This  conduct  actually  had  the  effect  of 
making  my  husband  rise  every  morning  as  soon  as  the  little 
curiosity  crowed  the  break  fast -hour,  when  he  was  sure  to  be  true 
to  time.  It  really  wa^  curious  to  observe  the  tiny  being  perform 
this  duty  morning  after  morning,  and  live,  as  we  ascertained,  the 
rest  of  his  time  in  total  reserve  with  hia  own  species,  picking 
up  his  share  of  their  provision,  but  in  a  manner  apart  from 
them,  and  retiring  to  roost  near  the  house  in  a  branch  of  ivy, 
nestling  himself  in  its  thickness,  instead  of  perching  like  a  fo^¥!. 

One  morning  we  were  as  usual  expecting  "  Count  Bornwlaski," 
as  we  had  called  him  from  his  diminutive  size  (he  was  a  short 
period  after  his  accustomed  time)  ;  my  husband  was  just  going 
to  look  after  his  little  guest,  wheu  lo  !  in  he  marched  bleeding, 
with  one  wing  nearly  off  and  dragging  upon  the  ground.  He 
seemed  to  say,  I  have  escaped  from  the  murderer  to  como  and 
die  amongst  my  friends.  The  poor  little  creature  had  evidently 
been  attacked  in  his  roosting-place  by  a  rat,  and  escaped  with 
this  severe  hurt. 

Aid  was  called  in,  and  soon  our  poor  little  favourite's  wing  was 
bound  up,  and  he  proceeded  to  gather  his  customary  crumbs  of 
comfort,  and  notwithstanding  every  attempt  to  wean  him  from 
hia  chosen  bed  of  leaves,  he  continued  to  occupy  it  at  night.  Sad 
to  say,  after  a  few  days,  just  as  his  wounds  had  been  successfully 
medieined,  the  ruthless  invader  again  assailed  him ;  and  when  wa 
sought  the  little  victim,  only  a  few  of  his  feathers  remained  to 
tell  his  mournful  end  !  My  husband's  spirits  were  so  upset  at 
this  domestic  tragedy,  that  be  neither  ate  nor  spoke  the  rest  of 
the  day,  and  at  night  his  audience  suffered  in  proportion.  The 
moment  he  returned  he  went  again  to  the  fatal  spot,  as  if  still 
in  hopes  to  find  his  little  favourite,  and  retired  to  bed  silent  and 
depressed,  without  hia  usual  reading. 

It  is  very  rare  when  favourites  of  this  kind  die  in  an  ordinary 
way.  Tamed  and  apart  from  their  kind,  their  inatincts  are 
weakened,  and  some  shocking  and  premature  end  generally  over- 
takes them,  though  they  may  still  be  said  to  die  a  natural  death, 
a£   I  heard   Mr,  Colman  once  observe  to    be  the   ease  with 
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Madame  Saequi  wlien  she  fell  off  the  rope  and  was  said  to  he 
killed. 

To  the  Rev.  Thomas  Speidell. 

Eentith  Town,  January  19th,  1831. 

Mt  DBiB  Spbidkll,— Elathet  than  allow  another  dij's  delay  in 
reply  to  joar  kind  letter,  I  will  write  a  hurried  answer  in  preference  to 
none.  Briefly, — Charles  returned,  the  moit  exaggerated  case  of  paraly- 
sis on  record — a  voice  only  to  indicate  that  the  corpse  was  animated. 
Streatfield  could  not  minify  it.  An  attached  gem  of  an  Italian  servant 
brought  hini  home,  like  a  portmanteau  or  any  other  piece  of  goods.  In 
spirits  good,  but  even  crntches  would  not  support  his  enfeebled  frame. 
I  had  four  medical  men;  they  all  ^reed  that  it  was  thfl  remains  of 
malaria,  and  that  he  would  recover  without  their  aid.  Judge  our  suv- 
prise  and  delight  and  gratitude  to  God. 

This  will  satisfy  you,  I  know,  and  you  will  excuse  a  longer  detail.  I 
really  hope  and  believe  he  wiU  be  able  lo  dance  by  the  eod  of  Pebrnary.* 
His  mother  is  now  well,  and  has  borne  herself  like  a  true  woman  (not 
in  the  worldly  sense).  I  need  not  saj  how  her  time  has  been  devoted ; 
and  the  sufferer  dways  felt  fdth  that  home  and  mother  would  restore 
him.  The  leeclies  at  Venice  had  condemned  him  to  winter  at  Venice.^ 
He  called  hia  servant ;  "Nanini,"  said  he,  "put  tliis  body  into  a  carriage 
and  convey  it  to  England."  Eeaolution,  eh  ?  We  all  desire  heartfelt 
thanks  for  your  attention,  and  love  to  Mrs.  Jellicoe. 

Ever  sincerely  yours,        C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs,  Mathewn. 

Bath,  January  SStb,  18S1, 
I  am  remarkalily  well,  though  last  night  I  worked  like  a  horse, — two 
hours  at  "  Table,"  "  May  Queen,"  and  "  Before  Breakfast."  The  night 
I  arrived  I  went  to  see  Kean,  who  was  playing  to  empty  benches.  From 
the  weather,  and  beginning  on  January  1st,  I  was  altogether  in  despair ; 
but  I  am  more  than  content.  It  is  a  great  gratification  to  me  to  find 
myself  supported  by  the  people  whose  opinion  alone  is  worth  listening 
to.  The  upper  orders  follow  me.  Had  you  heard  the  croaking  about 
the  state  ot  property  here,  jou  would  think  highly  of  what  I  have 

CM. 

In  the  year  1807  or  1808,  Mr.  Godwin  called  upon  Mr. 
Mathews.  He  entertained  a  great  admiration  of  him  in  public, 
he  said,  and  not  having  any  mutual  friend  to  introduce  him,  he 

*  Tiaa  sanguine  feeling  was  cot  justified  by  the  result ;  Cbarles  was  carried 
abqnt  in  tbe  arms  of  liia  eervaut  for  many  months  after  tiis,  and  had  not  dis- 
carded his  crutches  five  montis  after  the  aboTe  aoeonut. 

+  Cliarles  was  six  months  in  bed  at  Venice,  and  nearly  the  same  period  ia 
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had  ventured  apoti  the  present  mode  rather  tlian  not  become 
acquainted  with  him.  From  this  time  they  met  ocoasiouallj'. 
Mr,  Godwin  had  often  witnessed  Mr.  Mathews's  power  of  per- 
sonation, and  just  before  Mr.  Godwin's  last  novel,  "  Cloudesly," 
was  published,  he  addressed  the  following  request  to  my 
husband  ;— 

To  Charles  Matheies,  Esq. 

No.  44,  Gower-place,  Febmary  14th. 
Mt  DEiE  Sib, — I  am  at  this  monipnt  engiiged  in  writing  a  work  of 
fiction,  a  puL't  of  the  incidents  of  which  will  consist  in  escapes  in  dis- 
guises. It  has  forcibly  struck  m«  tliat,  if  I  conid  be  indulged  in  the 
pleasure  of  half  an  hoar's  conversation  with  yon  on  the  subject,  it  would 
iumish  me  with  some  hints,  which,  beaten  on  the  anvil  of  my  brain, 
would  be  of  eminent  service  to  me  on  the  occasion.  Would  you  conde- 
scend to  favour  me  in  making  the  experimentP — the  thing  will  not 
admit  of  delay. — I  am,  dear  Sir,  with  great  respect,  yours, 

William  Godwin. 

An  early  day  was  appointed,  and  Mr.  Godwin  dined  at  the 
cottage.  He  was  anxious  not  to  shame  probability  in  his  work, 
and  requested  to  have  his  memory  of  the  past  refreshed  as  to  the 
power  of  destroying  personal  identity.  Mr,  Mathews,  of  course, 
tiatisfied  him  upon  the  point  by  several  disguises.  Soon  after  he 
bad  convinced  Mr.  Godwin  that  he  might  venture  to  assume 
such  a  power  of  deception  possible  in  his  own  plot,  a  gentleman 
.  (an  eccentric  neighbour  of  ours)  br  ke  in  upon  us  just  as  Mr, 
Godwin  was  espre  amg  hia  wonder  at  the  variety  of  expression, 
character  and  voice  of  which  Mr  Mathews  was  capable.  We 
were  embarra  sed  and  Mr  Godwin  evilently  vexed  at  the  in- 
truder However  there  was  no  help  for  it;  the  servant  bad 
admitted  him  and  he  was  intioduced  m  form  to  Mr.  Godwin. 
The  momtnt  Mr  Jenkii  s  (for  &uch  was  his  name)  discovered 
the  distingui  lied  person  he  had  so  1  ickily  for  him  dropped  in 
upon,  he  was  enthusiastically  pleased  at  the  event,  talked  to  Mr. 
Godwin  about  all  bib  works  ii  quired  about  the  forthcoming 
book — in  fact  bored  him  through  and  through.  At  last  the 
author  turned  to  my  hu  band  for  refuge  against  this  assault  of 
admiration  and  disco\ered  that  his  1  oat  had  left  the  room.  He 
therefore  roae  fro  n  his  seat  and  approached  the  window  leading 
to  the  Kwn  Mr  Jenkins  ofticiouslj  following,  and  insisting  upon 
opening  it  for  hm  and  while  he  was  urging  a  provokingly 
obstinate  lock  the  oljLct  ot  1  is  demoted  attention  waited  behind 
him  for  i  lease  The  casement  at  length  flew  open,  and  Mr. 
Godwin  passing  the  gentleoian  with  a  courteous  look  of. thanks, 
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found,  to  his  aKtonisbmeiit,  that  Mr.  Jenkins  had  disappeared, 
and  that  Mr.  Mathews  stood  in  his  plaLT ! 

Mr.  Godwin  returned  home  satisfied,  and  soon  after  finished 
the  last  volume  of  "  Oloudesly,"  wherein  may  be  found  the  result 
of  hia  visit — the  last  we  were  destined  to  receive  from  this  re- 
markiihle  and  interesting  man, 

To  the  Rev.  Thomas  Speidell. 

Chester,  August  2iid,  1831, 

Mr  DEAR  SpEinELL, — Though  I  could  not  manage  to  ^ive  you  a 
benefit  on  my  way  to  Liverpool,  I  think  I  shall  patronise  you  on  my 
return.  The  fact  m,  Charles,  anil  Mamma,  and  I  spent  nine  days  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Southampton,  and  I  Ibund  a  remarkably  good  convey- 
ance from  thence  to  Livei'pool  via  Cheltenham,  by  a  coauh  called 
MirondeUe,  which  is  converted  into  Iron  Devil.  I  therefore  did  not 
get  into  your  track  at  all.  I  am  going  lor  three  or  four  days  to  Wale», 
to  visit  Mr.  Owen  Williams,  M.P.  for  Marlow,  and  an  anti- Reformer. 
The  probable  time  of  my  visit  to  you  will,  therefore,  be  the  week  begin- 
ning with  the  16th  ol'August 

Yon  will  be  pleased  to  hear  that  dear  Charles  surprised  his  mother 
and  me  by  meeting,  or  rather  running  to  us,  without  a  stick,  as  nearly 
well  a?  possible,  on  the  4th  of  July,  alter  spending  a  month  at  Wootton- 
u»der-E(lge.  1  have  no  doubt,  by  the  time  I  return,  to  find  him  as 
well  as  ever.     Thank  God  ibr  such  a  blessbg! 

C.  MiTHEWS. 

Direct  to  Craig  y  dor,  Anglesea. 

Mr.  Mathews,  with  Mr.  Yates,  opened  the  Adelphi  Theatre 
on  Monday,  April  18th,  1831,  with  the  following  announce- 
ment L— 

ME.  MATHEWS 
Will  have  the  honour  to  publish  the  Sitcond  Volume  of  his 
COMIC  ANNUAL, 
In  one  Part,  embellished  with  new  designs  and  huraoroua  cuts.* 

Biordium. — Dr.  Johnson's  Prelace  to  hia  Dictionary. — Recijie,  "How 
to  prepare  an  Entertainment  for  a  large  party." — First  Sketch. — Fat 
Mr.  Waglingion. — Hunting  in  a  single-horse  chair. — Pleasures  of  the 
Chase.— Mr,  Waglington's  poesy. 

Song — *'  Loudon  Bxkihitions — 1830-31." 
■      Nathaniel  Naf^,  a  grumbling  footman. — Mrs.  Euphemia  Blight,  one 
who  depreciates  tViends'  relations. — Mr.  Liftlemiif. — iiigbts  of  Man. — 
,  The  Curses   of  Street- music— General  Postman.— Deuois  Croagh,  a 
liOver  of  Law. 

Song — "  Armagli  Assizes." 

*  Bj  Measi'a.  Peake  aad  Cbarles  J.  Mattewfl. 
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Country  Managfir's  distress. — Master  Scuw^s  with  the  scarlet  fever. 
— A  subftitute  for  Youiis  Norval  (with  a  beautiful  figure  embellished 
by  Shakspeare  and  Shield). — Shop-board  disquisition  and  eheer  critical 
opinions  on  the  Poets  of  Ireland  and  Sratland. — Historical  subject.— 
Lieutenant-general  Sir  Hildebrand  Hookah's  dictation  to  three  aides- 
de-camp  at  one  time,  with  whole-len^hs  of  Major  Maogofi,  Captain 
Jungle,  and  Ensign  Hectic— The  Result.- Padding  to  the  Bank, 
Song — The  Omnibus, 
After  which  will  he  represented,  for  the  first,  second,  and  third  times, 
an  entirely  new  monopolylogue  entertainment,  in  one  act,  with  new 
music,  scenes,  dress,  &c.  called 

Yates  ia  Italy,  or  the  Seautifitl  Sarmaid. 
M^adame  Pompeydoor, — Locandiera  of  the  AquiU  di   due  Testa 
(Swan  with  Two  Necks),  at  Portici,  a  French  landlady  with  a  knowledge 
of  the  English  language, — Mr.  Vates. 

Lord  Phidias  Crachstone, — a  celebrated  virtuoso  member  of  the 
Dilettante  and  Travellers'  Club,  making  excavations  in  HercaUneum 
and  Pompeii  in  search  of  the  antique  and  beautiful,  ProfeBSor  of  the 
"  Unique  L^,"  hitherto  without  afelloie,  and  proprietor  in  toto  of  the 
ni8(«hles8_Aii)(,  a  great  stickler  for  correct  proportions,— Mr.  Yates. 

Signor  Thomaso  Jarksonnini,—x\  Anglo- Italian,  formerly  of  Alley, 
nowBalletino  Principale  at  the  Teatro  San  Carlos  at  Naples,  taking 
steps  io  mend  his  fortunes,  and  favoured  by  Catterina,— Mr.  Yates. 

Signora  Catterina, — ward  of  Madame  Pompeydoor,  "  La  Bella 
Osteasa,"  the  beautiful  hostess  of  the  Swan  with  Two  Necks,  attracting 
travellers  to  her  bar  by  an  indescribable  fascination  and  undeveloped 
attraction ;  conrted  by  Lord  Phidias,  Sir  Sturgeon,  Captain  Cloudesly, 
and  Beau  Flamineton,  but  attached  to  Jacksonniiii  by  the  ties  of  Rossini 
and  a  fine  calf, — Mr.  Tate*. 

Sir  Sturgeon  Garrett, — Es-Mayor  of  Wandsworth,  an  amateur 
le^slator  in  seari;h  uf  a  new  system  of  punishment  for  the  improvement 
of  the  lower  orders, — Mr.  Yates. 

Fra  Diavolo, — tjeiiuine  as  exported  from  Terracina,  in  search  of  the 
exposed  and  seizabia, — Mr.  Yates. 

Terence  Gossoon^ — an  Irish  cicerone,  attached  to  tJie  crata,  and  other 
propensities, — Mr.  Yatea. 

Beau  Flamington, — a  retired  dandy,  ci-d^vant  leader  of  the  haut 
ton,  seeking  the  Baths  of  Portici  to  amend  a  pecuniary  decline, — Mr. 
Yates. 

Captain  Gtoudedy  Ogle, — advocate  for  the  non-intervention  system, 
practising  diplomacy  on  a  small  scale, — Mr.  Yates. 
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To  conclude  with  a  novel  entertainment,  a  Diapoljlogue,  to  be  called       / 
Nos.  26  and 27,  or  Next  Door  Neighbours*  --'  —  I 

Mathews  and  Yates  will  siiatain  the  following  drumatis  persons ; — ■ 
2Sm  Wasp,—ii  pertinacious  cobhier. 
Mr.O' JRapparee, — an  Irish  :nember  of  society  (involved). 
Poker, — returning  officer  for  the  King's  Bench. 
JPfiel'w  H?  Quill, — clerk  to  the  London  Expectoration  Office. 
MUs  Milfiew, — a  faded  vii^in  white,  beaide  herself. 
Mrs.  Bhnkington  Bomhitun, — an  imaginary  proprietress  in  mourn- 
ing affiiirs,  and  head  dernn^. 

Mr.  Captievim., — a  Trinidad  merchant. 

Cleopatra, — his  Ne^ro  nurse. 

Hiss  Capsicum, — in  love  with  O'Rapparee. 

Old  File, — last  of  Loudon  watchmen. 

Mr.  Cmiar  le  Blond, — a  blaeli  Adonis. 

Properties, — a  little  dark-coloured  pledge  of  affection,  &a.  Sk, 

It  is  necessary,  in  order  to  nnderstatid  some  of  the  subsequent 
letters,  to  explain  that  when  Charles  quitted  Venice  a  helpless 
cripple,  he  was  accompanied  by  an  Italian  servant,  one  who  had 
never  been  in  service  before,  and  who  had,  during  the  four  years 
he  attended  upon  him,  conceived  such  a  devoted  attachment  to 
his  master,  that  when  Charles  determined  to  return  to  England, 
Carlo  Nanini  declared  his  readiness  to  attend  him,  merely  to 
see  him  safely  there,  and  then  rejoin  his  wife  aad  childrea  in 
Italy. 

This  interesting  being  after  his  arrival  soon  became  extremely 
attached  to  Mr.  Mathews  and  myself,  and  was  so  deliglited  witli 
England,  that  but  for  the  conscript  law,  which  forbade  his  boys 
their  freedom,  he  would  have  summoned  them  and  their  mother 
to  this  country,  3,nd  settled  in  it  for  the  rest  of  his  hfe.  This 
could  not  he,  and  so  he  agreed  only  to  remain  while  his  services 
were  valuable  to  his  "  dear  Signor  Carlo,"  then  pay  a  visit  to 
his  family  for  a  few  months,  and  afterwards  return  to  us  for 
three  years  more.  To  those  who  saw  Nanini  I  need  not  describe 
his  escellent  qualities,  his  talents,  his  graceful  manner  to  all,  and 
especial  devotion  to  our  family.  He  was  beloved  by  everybody 
in  proportion  as  they  knew  him,  and  he  was  made  known  to 
everybody.  My  husband  was  extremely  attached  to  him.  Al- 
though his  origin  was  of  the  humblest,  he  was  in  effect  a 
gentleman.     He  had  the  most  perfect  tact,  with  a  most  extra- 

"  The  whole  of  the  abore  piece  waa  omitted  after  the  first  nighl,  eroept  tbe  1 
cliarft(ter  of  Km  Wasp,  one  of  Mr.  Mathews'a  finest  repreaentoUona,  (Uld  ' 
wtich  van  detached  from  the  drama.  ^-— ^ 
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ordinary  capacity,  possessing  in  himself  much  talent  and  humour, 
with  a  moat  remarkable  perception  of  it  in  others,  He  scarcely 
knew  a  sentence  of  English,  yet  understood  everybody's  meaning. 
He  was  beloved  by  the  servants ;  and  such  wa;^  his  mildness,  that 
he  never  excited  envy  or  anger  from  those  who  were  not  equally 
taken  notice  of.  They  seemed,  indeed,  tacitly  to  admit  hia 
superiority.  He  had  been  with  us  nearly  a  year,  Charles,  whom 
he  had  carried  about  the  house  for  nearly  six  months  after  hia 
return  to  England,  had  in  November  become  sufficiently  restored 
to  proceed  to  Brigliton,  and  Nanini  was  of  .course  to  accompany 
him  there ;  but  it  was  observable  on  the  day  before  the  journey 
that  something  ailed  him,  and  after  a  struggle,  he  consented  to 
reraaiD  at  the  cottage  until  he  was  better,  when  he  might  follow 
his  master.  From  that  moment  he  visibly  declined,  and  took  to 
his  bed  at  the  end  of  a  week.  I  grew  alarmed,  although  the 
apothecary  decUred  his  complaint  to  be  of  no  consequence,  and 
that  it  proceeded  from  cold.  I  felt  dissatisfied,  however,  and 
called  in  Dr.  Paris,  who  immediately  declared  him  to  he  in  a 
dangerous  state.  Notwithstanding  this,  hia  first  prescription 
relieved  the  sufferer. 

Another  week  had  nearly  passed,  when  one  morning  at  day- 
break I  was  summoned  to  Nanini's  bedside.  He  had  said  that 
liis  eyesight  was  leaving  him,  and  begged  to  look  at  "  Madame" 
for  the  last  time.  He  then  took  a  most  affecting  leave  of  me, 
thanked  me  for  all  my  kindness,  left  affectionate  messages  to  his 
"  dear  Signor  Carlo"  and  Mr.  Mathews,  and  closing  his  eyelids, 
dropped  his  head  upon  my  arm,  and  appearing  to  sleep,  resigned 
his  spirit  without  a  pang ! 

On  the  first  positive  intimation  of  bis  immediate  danger,  I 
had  sent  an  express  to  Brigliton  for  Charles.  Alas !  a  second 
was  soon  after  despatched  to  tell  him  that  his  journey  would 
be  unavailing,  and  that  his  servant  and  friend  had  left  him 
for  ever. 

I  had,  agreeably  to  the  expressed  wish  of  Nanini,  to  have  hia 
mysterious  disorder  ascertained,  caused  a  post-mortem  examina- 
tion to  take  place,  and  Mr.  Mayo  discovered  tho  cause  of  biB 
sufferings  and  death  to  have  been  an  insidious  inflammation, 
which  no  human  skill  could  have  reached,  even  had  the  nature 
of  his  illness  been  known  during  life.  It  was  supposed  that  the 
cause  of  his  death  had  existed  for  more  than  six  months,  al- 
though it  was  not  materially  felt,  or  not  acknowledged,  by  the 
sufferer  until  the  crisis,  which  came  on  only  a  fortnight  before 
he  died. 
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On  the  first  intimation  of  Nanini's  precarious  state,  a  neigh- 
Louring  friend  wrote  to  prepare  my  husband  for  the  fatal  j'esult, 
to  which  I  added  a  page  with  some  particulars.  To  this  letter 
the  following  is  a  reply. 

To  Mrs.  Matketos. 

Lincoln,  Nov.  18th,  1831. 

I  should  have  written  yesterday  had  not  yoar  promise  of  writing 
agftin  on  Thursday  induced  me  tii  wait.  I  am  so  thoroughly  stricken  to 
the  heart  by  the  melancholj'  intelligence  in  your  last,  that  I  cannotrally. 
Neither  reading  nor  any  other  pnrsuit  can  divert  my  mind  from  the 
ail- engroHsing  subject.  I  shall  never  think  of  it  without  a  paiigduring 
my  life;  hot  m  a  miserable  inn,  the  hulk-like  mirth*  and  shouting  of 
Bome  hundreds  here  for  a  county  reform  meeting)  and  having  to  perform 
t«-night,  I  must  not  trust  myself  to  dwell  upon  the  subject.  I  have 
never  been  more  truly  aiBicted,  and  my  audience  (only  a  few,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,)  suffered  by  iny  having  opened  the  letter  before  the  per- 
formance. Had  it  been  in  youi-  handwriting,  I  had  determined  to  keep 
it  unopened  till  next  morning;  but  a  strange  hand  and  no  post-mark 
induced  me  to  open  it,  and  sadiy  I  was  repaid  for  my  curiosity,  though 
I  had  anticipated  the  worst. 

Believe  me,  my  beatt  bleeds  for  you,  C.  M. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

BoBton,  November  21at,  1831. 
On  my  arrival  here  laat  night,  I  found  both  your  letters,  much  to  my 
relief,  for  when  the  third  day  passed  I  conjectured  some  additional  blow 
to  my  peace.  I  shall  not  trust  myself  to  write  upon  our  irreparable 
loss.  It  has  cost  me  pangs  enough,  and  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  think  of 
any  or  every  subject  rather  thau  that.  I  sohbed  over  your  tetters  last 
night  until  I  was  ill.  My  feeling  for  Chaa'les,  and  the  picture  in  my 
mind's  eye  of  the  funeral,  and  the  poor  boy's  grief,  upset  me.  But, 
as  you  say,  he  is  happier  than  we  are,  that's  certiun.     God's  will  be 

I  am  at  Boston,  in  England,  I  believe ;  but  the  resemblance  to  the 
American  of  selfsame  name  is  perfect  in  one  thing.  It  was  there  I  en- 
countered the  severe  frost.  I  had  to  walk  half  a  mile  after  dark,  sup- 
ported by  my  manager,  first,  over  frozen  barges  and  boats,  and  then  we 
slid  to  the  inn.  The  ca,nal  and  river  were  so  frozen  here  that  wo  were 
soothed  by  the  assurance  when  we  started,  that  we  should  be  impeded 
by  the  ice ;  luckily  the  boat  from  hence  went  at  eight,  and  we  at  eleven 
o'clock,  tberelbre  they  "broke  the  ice"  for  us. 

I  am  delighted  poor  dear  Churles  has  gone  back  to  Brighton,    If  I 
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had  been  clieered  by  your  saying,  "lam  going  with  him,"  it  would 
have  sent  me  to  bed  iti  a  tranquil  state.  How  he  could  consent  to  go 
without  you  will  jet  be  explained.  Tou  ought  not  to  have  remained. 
It  was  a  duty  to  yourself  to  have  quitted  home  for  a  time. 

I  don't  tlimklshall  get  home  until  about  the  3rd  or  4th  of  December. 
Get  thee  to  Brighton,  and  let  me  find  you  there.  I  love  and  adore 
you  for  your  kindness  and  devotion,  ana  more  for  your  suffering  for 
Nanini. 

CM. 
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CHAPTER  XXXYII. 

Mr.  Mathawfl  and  familj  at  Brighton — Hia  performaiiess  at  tte  Pavilion — 
Letter  to  Mr.  Peake  :  illiberal  esclueion  from  the  Beef-trteak  Club — Letter 
to  Mr.  Qjles,  eonloining  a  suramarj-  of  Mr.  Mathews's  feelings  and  cireum- 
Blances  at  the  commencement  of  1832 — Mr.  Mathews's  Comic  Annual  for 
1832— Mr.  Mathews  in  hia  "priTatebox"  at  the  House  of  Commons— Effect 
of  his  presenoe  on  several  of  tlie  members — Singular  nocturnal  adventure : 
an  osoapad  felon — A  painful  ai^cident — Paganini  and  Mr.  Mathews  at  Sonth- 
ampton — Mr.  Mathews's  performance  at  Portsmouth— Another  accident — 
LetiCTS  to  Mrs.  Mathewa— Mr.  Mathewa'a  fondiiess  for  the  hrute  creation — 
The  Duke  of  Weliington  and  Mr,  Mathews  in  the  Zoological  Gai-dena — A 
Newfoundland -dog — A  stray  goat. 

Iif  Deeembei",  Mr.  Mathews  joined  Charles  and  myself  at 
Brighton, — hia  refuge  and  solace  under  mental  as  well  as  bodily 
suffering.  He  was  heart-sieit,  as  indeed  we  all  were,  at  the  loss 
of  poor  Nanini,  and  we  felt  the  comfort  of  a  release  from  home 
and  social  claims.  Here  we  could  do  as  we  liked, — be  alone  or 
otherwise,  which  I  take  to  be  one  of  the  greatest  benefits  de- 
rived from  such  a  place,  where  the  mind  is  wounded  or  the  body 


My  husband  felt  the  beneficial  effects  on  both  in  a  few  weeks, 
of  which  the  succeeding  letter,  written  after  experiencing  the 
exhilarating  eSects  of  the  sea-breeze  upon  his  constitution,  will 
give  evidence.  I  will  introduce  it  with  the  following  notice 
which  appeared  at  the  time ; — 

"  Matiews  entertained  the  ooinpany  at  the  Pavilion  ia.-!t  night  with 
selections  from  his  various  entertainments,  which  his  Majesty,  and  the 
Princess  Augusta  in  particular,  relished  highly.  This  gieat  master  of 
the  comic  art  was  afterwards  Jionoiired  with  the  society  of  Lord  Brrol 
and  Lord  Burghersh  at  his  supper-table  in  the  palace." 

To  Mr,  Peaie. 

Brighton,  Dec.  2eth,  1831. 
Deae  Peakb, — Merry  Christmas  and  a  happy  New  Year  to  thee  and 
thine. 
On  Friday,  William,  No.  4,  invited  me  to  the  Pavilion.    I  worked  at 
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the  two  annnala  for  three  hours  without  a  yawn — party  (almost,  if  not 
quite)  exclusively  of  nobility.  Everything  went  off  capitally,  and 
royalty  in  the  btst  of  all  possible  humours.  It  was  really  good  fun,  and 
I  felt  it  so.  I  am  in  high  force, — sound  lungs  (alas !  not  limbs),  capital 
spirits,  and  should  be  quite  happy;  but  I  never  can  be  as  lung  as 
Bichards  lives,  and  is  sttiut  upon  the  point,  as  he  told  me,  that  I  am 
excluded  by  my  profession  from  being  a  member  of  the  Beef-steak  Clab. 
Will  thia  be  believed  in  1845  ? 

Yours  ever,  C.  JlATHEwa. 

Alfchougli  in  the  preceding  letter  to  Mr.  Peake  he  adverts  in 
9,  playful  Hiood  to  his  non-admittance  as  a  member  of  the  Beef- 
steak Club,  he  felt  it  in  a  more  serious  manner ;  and  the  plea,  I 
think,  annoyed  him  more  than  the  exclusion  itself;  for,  as  he 
often  visited  it  (as  often,  indeedj  as  he  felt  disposed  to  accom- 
pany any  member),  he  never  could  be  satisfied  at  not  being  a 
member  himself.  Certainly  it  does  seem  extraordinary  that 
such  a  plea  as  Mr.  Mathews's  profession  should  have  been  as- 
signed as  a  reason  for  excluding  his  name  from  being  enrolled  in 
a,  society  where  his  presence  was  universally  courted  and  hailed 
with  pleasure.  No  other  profession  shared  this  invidious  ob- 
jection ;  lawyers,  authors,  painters,  nay,  managers,  were  freely 
admitted  as  membere,  and  why  not  a  first-rate  actor  p  In  this 
liberal. and  enlightened  age  it  is  hardly  conceivable  that  a  gen- 
tleman in  one  profession  should  not  be  as  much  honoured  in 
Eueh  a  club  as  the  member  of  any  other ;  and  I  could  never 
■UDderstand  why  we  should  not  respect  a  man  who  acts  well  as 
much  as  one  who  paints  well.  Each  "  holds  the  mirror  up  to 
nature,"  With  regard  to  the  theatrical  profession  itself,  I  am 
not  competent  to  say  anything  that  can  raise  it  more  than  the 
encouragement  the  highest  of  our  intellectual  and  moral  autho- 
rities have  already  done.  West  to  the  pulpit,  the  British  stage 
is  the  best  school  for  general  improvement ;  for,  as  it  has  been 
well  observed,  "  we  are  there  humanized  without  suffering;  we 
become  acquainted  with  the  manners  of  nations,  acquire  a  polish 
without  travelling,  and  without  the  trouble  of  study  imbibe 
the  most  pleasing,  the  most  useful  of  lessons,"  * 

The  members  of  this  club  were  individually  persons  who  pa- 
tronized the  drama,  and  respected,  even  courted  my  husband, 
there,  as  well  as  in  their  own  houses ;  they  therefore  denied  him 
and  themselves  a  gratification,  in  order  to  maintain  some  ancient 
prejudice  which  had  become  a  rule ;  and  these  very  persons,  who 
selected  their  motto  from  the  writings  of  a  "  poor  player,"  were 
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persistingly  adverse  to  admit  one  of  the  most  respectable  of  his 
craft  into  tKeir  brotherhood,  "  WUI  this,"  as  he  asks,  "  he 
believed  in  1845  ?" 

The  following  letter  will  be  found  to  eontain  an  affecting 
summary  of  the  writer's  feelings  and  circumstances  at  this 
period ; — 

To  K.  £.  GyUs,  Esq. 

Kentiuli  Town,  Feb.  lat,  1832. 

Mt  deae  Gtles, — You  begin  in  your  last  by  talking  of  my  "  reso- 
lute silence."  If  1  had  an  opportunity  of  eiplainine  in  person  instead 
of  writing,  which  I  abhor,  I  do  flatter  myself  I  could  justify  myself  in 
your  opinion,  and  you  would  only  wonder  that  I  am  disposed  to  write 
at  all,  when  I  am  not  compelled.  I  was  absent  from  home  until  the 
last  fortnight,  from  the  b^inning  of  October.  I  have  been  making  a 
Yorkshire  tour.  On  those  occasions  I  am  compelled  to  forbid  all  letters 
being  sent  after  me:  my  wife  opens,  and  answers  all  that  are  really 
material.  On  my  return,  I  found  my  home  deserted ;  affliction  bad  sat 
heavily  on  my  wife,  and  she  and  Charles  bad  fled  to  Brighton.  I  had 
notice  of  it  only  in  time  to  prevent  my  going  home.  This  was  in 
December.  I  passed  through  London  without  coming  here.  My  poor 
wife  bad  suffered  two  severe  blows  during  my  absence :  my  brother-in- 
law  destroyed  himself  and  a  considerable  part  of  my  property  at  the 
same  time;  and  the  attached  friend,  rather  than  servant,  of  my  son, 
sickened,  lingered,  and  died  in  our  cottage !  My  son  was  too  ill  to 
bear  the  afdicting  intelligence.  She  knew  my  attachment  to  the  glorious 
kind-hearted  Italian,  and  that  I  should  he  unfit  for  exertion  if  I  were 
aware  of  his  danger.  She  tlierefore  contented  herself  by  doing  ail  that 
could  be  done  to  soothe  him.  She  shared  the  nursing,  night  and  day, 
with  the  female  servants,  clinging  to  the  adage,  that  while  there  is  life 
there  is  hope,  until  the  fiat  of  the  physician  d^sipated  a!!  hopes.  Charles 
was  sent  for,  but  too  late.  He  only  had  the  melancholy  sati.ffaction  of 
following  to  the  grave  one  of  the  most  interesting  of  all  human 
creatures  that  ever  lived — one  to  whom  he  owed  his  own  life — and  who 
volunteered,  when  Charles  was  more  helpless  than  an  infant,  to  leave 
his  native  country,  wife,  and  children,  to  "  render  him"  (lo  use  his  own 
words)  "  into  the  arms  of  his  beloved  mother."  I  state  without  hesi- 
tation that  our  boy  must  have  died  had  he  remained  in  Italy;  and  he 
states,  as  distinctly,  that  had  not  the  lamented  Nanini  accompanied  him, 
he  never  could  have  dared  to  venture  home  in  a  paralytic  state,  not  to 
be  understood  as  to  extent,  or  believed  without  witnessing  it.  You 
cannot  wonder,  then,  after  three  years'  knowledge  of  one  of  the  most 
faithful  of  mortals,  and  feeling,  independently  of  his  fun,  his  various 
talents  for  a  companion,  who  had  watched  Charles  nightly  and  daily  for 
one  year  of  the  time  when  he  could  not  lift  bis  hand  even  to  feed  him- 
self— what  must  be  the  agonizing  recollection  that  he  probably  lost  his 
life  in  preserving  ours — for  we  only  lived  in  the  hopes  of  the  recovery 
of  our  dear  Charles,  who  arrived  apparently  a  corpse  at  our  gate,  voice 
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alone  giving  indications  of  animafion.  But  ha  is  gone,  and  we  have 
not  yet  recovered  the  blow.  Nothing  in  my  recollection  ever  affected 
me  more.  CharleH  forced  his  mother  from  the  honse,  where  everything, 
animate  or  inanimate,  reminded  her  of  the  melancholy  scene  she  had 
witnessed,  and  wisely  toolt  her  to  Brighton,  forbidding  the  servants  to 
forward  any  letters  to  her,  or  acknowledge  any  had  arrived,  as  he 
determined  she  should  not  be  worried  by  any  cares.  Letters  of- friend- 
ship, business,  applications  for  "  orders  for  two  for  this  evening',"  bills, 
invitations  to  dinner,  new  farces,  translations  of  melodramas,  petitions 
from  beggars,  and  circulars  from  tradesmen,  therefore,  shared  one 
common  fate.  You  had,  therefore,  only  neighbour's  fare ;  and  your 
first  went  into  your  second,  and  your  second  went  into  a  hole,  and  there 
remained  until  I  returned.  Tou  may  suppose  what  a  scene  was  then 
presented.  I  have  been  writing  ever  since;  my  eyes  ache,  my  arm 
aches,  and  I  have  had  plenty  to  make  my  heart  ache.  Are  you 
answered?  Am  I  escuaedP  Jly  wife  begged  me  to  excuse  her,  as  she 
says  she  must  have  appeared  "  very  unkind  as  well  as  rude."  So  much 
for  defence.  You  little  thought  how  hard  jou  would  hit  me  in  one 
part  of  your  letter;  yon  brought  bitter  tears  into  my  eyes,  and  made 
me  exclaim,  "I  prithee  do  not  mock  me!"  "Retire!"  indeed — 
" evening  of  life" — "repose."  These  friendly  wishes  as  to  the  means 
came  at  an  anlncky  period.  You  may  guess  at  my  expenditure  in 
living;  you  may  guess  that  sometimes  theatres  may  he  unprosperous ; 
you  might  (but  who  thinks  on  such  subjects  when  determined  to  make 
a  neighbour  rich  or  poor  ?),  you  might  try  and  Bum  up  what  Charles's 
stay  in  Italy,*  and  illness,  apparently'  most  fata!,  in  a  foreign  country, 
with  foreign  leeches  to  fee,  eost  me ;  the  cost  of  a  carriage  with  bed 
inside ;  posting  twelve  hundred  miles,  Sic.  When  you  have  made  a 
calculation,  I  will  inform  you  in  addition,  that  a  distillery  company  cost 

me  8001.  last  year ;  that  's  bankruptcy  cost  me  500/.  the  year 

before ;  that  ou  the  same  day  of  the  autumn  of  last  year  I  had  ascer- 
tained on  the  spot  the  entire  loss  of  the  large  sum  I  had  embarked  in 
Welsh  iron  and  coal,  &a. ;  tien  my  brother-in-law's  suicide.  (I  have 
had  my  trials,  my  dear  Gyles,  I  assure  you.)  The  interest  I  received 
from  him  was  no  trifling  portion  of  that  income,  which  for  seven  years 
to  come  I  cannot  gsun  from  the  Adelphi.  All  these  staggering  blows 
so  nearly  floored  me,  that  I  began  to  look  about  me  for  all  that  was 
available  in  property.  Though  a  trifle,  I  looked  over  Mr.  Brough's 
affair.  If  you  are  in  a  condition  to  do  it,  I  wish  you  would  purchase 
it  back.  It  would  assist  me  now,  I  assure  you.  In  a  letter  of  yours, 
dated  February,  1826,  you  say,  "  however,  you  shall  have  no  trouble 
about  it,  and  I  liold  mjsell  accountable  to  you  for  the  uttermost 
farthing."  As  to  tlie  old  lady's  dying  before  me,  I  have  no  faith.-|-  It 
is  now  six  years  since  that  was  written :  I  am  not  ashamed  to  say  that 
it  would  serve  me  now. 

•  Four  years, 
■t  The  agei  perEon  on  whose  life  (^e  bond  in  question  was  granted — she 
outlived  him. 
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Have  yoTi  heard  that  Cliark  on  orut  h  at  ck«  lingtrLd  on  It  'i 
Bridge  in  hopes  ot  seeing  juu  emerge  fiom  your  cotti^e  ind  wti 
contemplating  i  suiprise,  when  he  was  informed  you  were  it  Chel 
teiihamP  this  was  list  June  You  never  mention  poor  Neptune  I 
hope  he  is  safe  Charles,  I  am  happy  to  say  now  for  the  hrst  time 
exhihits  signs  of  retm'nmg  strength,  Brighton  has  enibled  him  to 
throw  away  his  stick 

Remember  us  all  kindly  to  yonc  wife  and  yonrsclf,  and  all  yours  ;  and 
be  asBored,  notwithstandmg  our  anpai'ent  neglect,  that  I  am. 

Moat  sincerely  yours,         Mathews. 

The  following  announipment  will  give  the  particulars  of  this 
year's  entertainment  at  the  Adelphi ; — 

2nd  May. 
ME.  MATHEWS 

Has  published  the  Third  Tolume  of  his 

COMIC  ANNUAL  TOE  1832.* 

Embellished  with  numerous  outa,  eccentric  portraits,  and  various 

bead  and  tail  pieces. 

PiBT  FIEST, 
Preface.— First  SVeich.— Bachelor  Winks.— CoU  Bath  and  over- 
flowing House. — Suspicious  Character. — Mr.  A/nikony  SiVylynx  and 
hia  Hibernian  housokeeper. — Infanticide. — Gross  mistake. — Turn  over 
a  new  leaf, — Soi^p,  Morning  Limnges. — Portrait  from  life. — Bob 
Teaterhooh. — Yorkshire  genius. — ^Intellectual  Ironmonger. — Black- 
letter  Brazier  and  talented  Tinman. — Advantages  of  cultivating  the 
mind. — Mr.  and  Mra.  jlfasfiuMme.— Effects  of  eating  a  hot  supper, 
and  of  reading  the  Sporting  ■foamal.  —  Sir  Griffilk  Jenkins. — Welsh 
Fox-hunter. — Song,  Fox  Chaie. — Bachelor  Winks  in  jeopardy. — 
Melancholy  Barber. — A  Shaving  clause. — American  acquiuntance,  Mr. 
Joshwa  Sraniyieine  OcqcK*,— Embark  for  France. — Dieppe  packet. 
—Scenic  embelliahment. — Two  in  a  hertk  (not  twins). 

PA5T  SECOSD. 
Portrait,  a  Dutch  original. — Mrs.  OherJtaeMich. — Art  cecsits 
Nature.  ■ —  Perfection  in  petticoats.  ~  School  for  Daughters.  —  Song, 
Modem  Sducaiion. — Itinerant  traders. — Love  in  a  Pish-hasket,  and  a 
Heart  in  a  Hare-skin. — Street  Cries. — Interesting  dialogue  between 
Mrs.  Hogsback  and  Marv  Briggles, — Coming  to  a  stand. — Song, 
Sackney  Coach. — Original  sketch  from  the  ocean, — Tom  Piper,  a 
cruising  chronicle.— Mr.  Dozy  and  his  watch-dog  Busy. — Visit  in 
Lothbrny. — Lots  of  Bargains.—Song,  Auction  Mart. 

*  The  joint  production  of  K.  B.  Peote,  Esq.,  and  Charles  J.  Matliews. 
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PiET  THIEII.* 
A    moiiopolylogue,    to    bo    entitled    the 
EDDYSTONB  LIGHTHOUSE. 
The   introductory  drop  of  the  ocean   painted  by  Mr.  Tomkins;   the 
section  of  the  interior  of  the  Lighthouse  pMnted  by  Messrs.  Tom- 
kins  and  Pitt;  the  dresses  by  Mr.  Godtieo. 

Dramatis  Persona. 
Donaid  M'Quaigk, —     J  Two  lighthouse  keepers,  whose  turn  it 
Adam  Child  (aged  9(}),^  \  is  to  be  relieved. 

Sallg  Grogrum, — An  esteemed  bum-boat  woman. 
Bat  Omlet  )         The  two  light-keepers  who  come  from 

2b»l  Mern/weat&er,  j  Plymouth  on  duty. 

Cocksivain  of  the  shore'hoat, — with  a  speaking  trumpet. 
The  whole  of  the  characters  to  be  represented  by  Mi'.  Mathews,  &o.  &c. 

The  unvarying  kindness  of  the  Speaker  enabled  my  husband 
to  enjoy  one  of  his  greatest  delig;hts,  namely,  the  debates  in  the 
House  of  Commons ;  where  he  was  accommodated  with  a  seat 
under  the  gallery,  parsing  to  it  privately  and  without  difficulty 
through  the  Speaker's  house.  When  he  first  availed  himself  of 
this  privilege  many  an  eye  was  turned  upon  him,  with  some- 
thing like  an  inquiring  expression,  that  seemed  to  say,  "  Which 
of  ue  do  you  want  'i"  But  Mr.  Mathews  alway  felt  that  he  was 
there  upon  honour,  admitted  as  a  private  man  ;  and  it  is  well 
known,  that  though  for  some  years  he  had  these  opportunities 
(and  who  will  say  he  could  not  have  turned  them  to  public 
use?),  he  was  never  known  to  introduce  one  imitation,  with 
the  esoeption  of  a  renewal  of  a  former  one  of  the  great  a^tator, 
when  his  peculiar  voice  and  manner  was  not  known  in  England, 
and  without  any  personal  or  political  allusions.  When  he  first 
enjoyed  what  he  called  his  "  private  bos"  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, he  was  visited  in  turn  by  numbers  of  those  who  were  the 
principal  actors  in  the  interesting  scene,  some  of  whom  would 
then  sound  him, — "Here's  a  wide  field  for  you,  Mr.  Mathews," 
one  would  say.  Another  would  ask,  smilingly,  "  I  hope  you 
mean  to  spare  me,  Mr.  Mathews  ?"  Some  would,  without  any 
attempt  at  pleasantry,  look  seriously  anxious  ;  and  not  until  a 
safe  time  had  passed  without  any  public  manif^tation  of  an 
intention  to  break  in  upon  the  public  peace  of  certain  nervous 

*  By  R.  B.  Peake,  Esq. 
■{■  One  of  the  finest,  most  inWreating,  and  jileaaiug  representations  of  ei6rr™> 
old  age  iniaginabie. 
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members,  were  all  eaay  when  they  !>aw  him  se<ited  with  his 
acute  eyes  upon  them 

On  these  occasions  he  never  took  his  watch,  lest  he  should  be 
tempted  to  look  at  it ,  and  m  order  that  there  should  be  no 
drawback  to  his  pejfect  enjoyment,  he  would  not  return  home 
to  Kentish  Town,  but  was  accommodated  by  a  bachelor  friend, 
who  lived  at  Millbank,  with  a  bed,  and  whose  valet  ha,d  to  sit 
up  for  his  master,  his  hours  being  generally  Ute  All  this 
arrangement,  he  said,  gave  him  no  regret  at  keepmc;  people  up 
yawning  for  his  return  ,  a  cirmmstance  which  embitteitd  all  bis 
enjoyment  when  it  happened. 

One  night,  or  rather  morning,  after  an  unusually  long 
debate  upon  some  very  interesting  subject,  Mr,  Mathews,  with- 
out knowmg  the  hour,  lefb  St.  Stephen's.  His  long  sitting 
had  cramped  his  limbs,  and  rendered  his  lameness  very  painful ; 
he  therefore  proceeded  very  slowly  towards  his  place  of  rest. 
Everything  seemed  dead  and  still  as  he  crept  along  with  diffi- 
culty, holding  by  the  iron  railing  as  he  went,  for  he  had  no  stick 
with  him.  All  at  once  he  heard  a  low  tinkling  sound  behind 
him, — he  stopped,  and  the  sound  ceased  also ;  again  he  pro- 
ceeded at  liis  slow  pace,  and  again  the  sound  was  heard.  Its 
metallic  character  aunoyed  him,  and  he  was  not  only  curious  to 
ascertain  whence  it  proceeded,  but  anxious  to  shape  his  own 
course  so  as  to  elude  the  tiresome  effect.  Still,  however,  the 
sound  seemed  regulated  by  his  motions,  as  if  it  were  a  part  of 
them ;  for  every  time  he  made  the  experiment  of  a  stop  it  im- 
mediately stopped  too,  and  as  soon  as  he  resumed  his  walk  so 
soon  was  the  clinking  noise  resumed.  The  morning  was  cloudy, 
and  objects,  except  quite  close,  not  easily  discerned.  However, 
as  he  could  not  but  suppose  that  whatever  caused  'this  teasing 
and  persevering  accompaniment  to  his  steps  must  have  a  will 
and  power  to  direct  it  independently  of  him,  he  resolved  to  out- 
stay the  effect,  or  at  least  the  cause  of  such  effect,  and  leaned 
against  a  railing  determined  to  give  patience  reins.  The  noise 
again  ceased,  and  a  long  pause  of  unbroken  silence  followed. 
He  now  began  to  think  be  should  be  foiled  in  his  intention  of 
discovering  the  cause,  or,  perhaps,  that  this  mysterious  sound 
had  altered  its  course,  or  bad  ceased  altogether.  It  was  very 
late,  and  beginning  to  be  nervous  lest  he  had  already  trespassed 
upon  his  friend's  kindness  by  outstaying  him,  and  so  keeping  his 
servant  up  later  than  his  master's  pleasure  required,  he  began 
once  mora  to  urge  his  uneven  steps,  when  again  the  mysterious 
sounds  were  beard.      At  this  he  was  in  despair,  and  exerted 
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himself  to  proceed  at  something  approaching  a  rapid  pace ;  the 
clinking  became  quicker  in  proportion,  and  he  involuntarily  placed 
his  hack  against  the  same  kind  of  resting-place  as  before,  and 
faced  suddenly  about,  when  all  was  once  more  silent.  But,  in  a 
minute  or  two,  the  metallic  soucds  were  to  be  heard  for  the  first 
time  while  he  was  inactive,  and  in  the  next  moment,  out  of  the 
dusk  of  the  atmosphere,  a  human  figure  came  close  up  to  him, 
rather  a  startling  circumstance  at  such  a  time  and  in  such  a 
place.  The  figure  thea  paused,  and  in  mild  and  very  harmo- 
nious tones  observed,  "  I'm  afraid,  sir,  you  are  suffering  ?  you 
seem  in  pain."  Mr.  Mathews  replied,  "No;  I'm  rather  eramped 
by  long  sitting  in  the  House  of  Commons,  that's  alt."  "  Hut 
you  seem  lame,  sir!" — "Yes;  I  am,  rather,"  was  the  answer. 
"  Allow  me,  sir,  to  offer  you  my  aid  ;  I  too  have  come  from  the 
House  of  Commons,  and,  it  seems,  am  going  yom'  way.  It  will 
really  give  me  pleasure  to  see  you  safely  home  and  assist  you 
with  my  arm."  Mr.  Mathews  could  not  discern  whether  the 
person's  dress  was  that  of  a  gentleman  or  not;  he  could  only 
perceive  that  he  wore  a  long  coat,  resembling  a  great-coat.  It 
was  hazardous  to  make  companionship  with  an  unknown,  un- 
seen person ;  however,  the  kindness  of  his  proffer,  the  tone  of 
his  voice,  and,  perhaps,  more  than  all  this,  Mr.  Mathews's  in- 
firmity of  limb,  proved  powerfully  persuasive,  and  he  accepted 
the  offer  of  the  stranger's  arm,  who  kindly,  and  affectionately 
even,  pressed  him  to  lean  hard  and  not  spare  him,  assuring  him 
that  he  had  been  used  to  attend  an  invahd,  and  knew  how  to 
feel  for  one ;  above  all,  entreated  him  to  walk  as  slowly  as  he 
liked,  for  that  he  himself  was  in  no  haste.  Just  then  my  hus- 
band recommenced  his  course ;  and  lo !  on  his  very  first  step, 
the  harassing  noise  was  once  more  audible.  He  stopped,  as  if 
irresolute.  The  man  mildly  inquired  whether  his  pain  had  re- 
turned. Mr,  Matheivs  made  an  excuse  and  proceeded,  and  so 
did  the  noise.  In  a  minute  a  policeman  turned  the  corner,  and 
looking  at  the  wayfarers  wished  them  a  good-night.  My  hus- 
hand  fancied  that  his  companion  started  and  was  a^tated,  and 
this  fancy  made  him  involuntarily  pause,  with  an  imperfect 
intention  of  asking  protection  of  the  policeman. — Uut  fi-om 
what  ?  While  this  crossed  him  the  policeman  had  left  the  spot ; 
his  companion  kindly  awaited  hia  intimation  of  proceeding,  and 
on  they  walked — sometimes  slow,  then  quicker — the  humane 
stranger  talking  loud  hut  without  much  method,  as  my  husband 
hobbled  silently  by  his  side,  speculating  upon  the  probable 
termination  of  the  adventure.     Suddenly  a  lamp  gleamed  for  a 
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moment  upon  tliem  as  they  passed  under  it ;  my  husband's  eyes 
were  cast  down  upon  the  way  his  steps  were  taking,  and  to  his 
infinite  horror  he  discovered  the  cause  of  the  noises  that  had  bo 
puzzled  him — a  fetter  was  fastened  round  the  ankle  of  the 
stranger,  from  which  hung  a  bit  of  chain,  or  something  that 
had  been  broken  from  a  hold,  the  end  of  which  striking  against 
the  fetter  had  evidently  occasioned  the  clinking'  noise  described  ! 
My  poor  husband  was  in  reality  arm-in-arm  with  an  escaped 
felon  !  He  had  presence  of  mind,  however,  after  the  first  pres- 
sure which  the  discovery  induced  his  fingers  to  make  upon  the 
man's  arm  (and  which  drew  forth  an  ansioua  inquiry  from  his 
supporter)  to  conceal  his  knowledge,  but  he  walked  a  little 
quicker,  anxious  to  end  the  adventure,  and  somewhat  in  doubt 
of  the  manner  in  which  it  might  please  his  new  friend  that  it 
should  end.  At  last  it  was  necessary  to  cross  the  road  to  the 
house,  and  the  man  aaked,  in  some  trepidation,  "  Are  you  then 
at  home,  sir?"  My  husband  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and 
begged  not  to  trouble  him  to  cross  the  road  with  him ;  but  the 
stranger's  courtesy  was  not  so  to  he  stinted,  and  he  carefully 
assisted  his  charge  to  the  door,  Mr,  Mathews  was  about  to 
thank  him  for  his  services,  and  to  offer  him  payment  for  them. 
Before  he  could  speak,  however,  or  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket 
for  the  purpose  of  giving  a  trifle  to  the  wretched  man,  he  darted 
away  from  the  door,  and  was  invisible,  and  noiseless  too,  in  a 


My  husband's  manner  of  accounting  for  this  singular  adven- 
ture was,  that  this  person  was  of  course  anxious  to  proceed 
without  attracting  notice,  and  in  following  the  steps  of  another 
he  calculated  that  his  own  whereabout  would  not  be  so  notice- 
able. The  frequent  halts  made  by  his  companion  in  advance 
naturally  made  him  timorous  of  proceeding,  until  at  last  finding 
lameness  or  illness  to  be  the  cause,  he  reasonably  conceived  the 
advantage  of  joining  himself  to  a  companion  who  so  obviously 
required  an  attendant,  and  thus  of  diverting  the  attention  of  the 
police  from  himself,  as  the  sound  which  necessarily  accompanied 
his  movements  would  not  be  so  distinct  while  talking  and  walking 
with  another  person  as  if  silent  and  alone.  It  was,  however,  a 
very  uncomfortable  situation  for  my  husband,  who  owned  that 
ho  did  not  feel  altogether  valiant  under  the  expected  attack,  and 
the  consciousness  of  his  own  helpless  state  of  non-resistance.  We 
looked  carefully  in  the  next  day's  papers,  but  read  of  no  escaped 
criminal.  I  fear  that,  unfavourably  to  the  ends  of  justice,  we 
felt  a  hope  that  the  poor  fellow  had  not  been  retaken,  and  my 
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husband  was  ever  after  vesed  that  he  had  not  been  allowed  to 
provide  tlie  poor  outcast  with  the  means  of  a  meal  or  two  in  his 
forlorn  plight.  Somehow,  he  could  not  believe  that  this  man 
had  committed  any  very  heinous  crime.  He  was  evidently  young, 
and  apparently  kind,  and  with  that  "  escellent  thing  in"  man  as 
well  as  "  woman,"  a  soft-toned  voice,  which,  whether  we  will  or 
not,  makes  its  imperceptible  way  to  our  feelings. 

My  husband  never  went  abroad  without  something  odd  hap- 
pening to  him.  This  adventure,  however,  was  his  last  in  that 
neighbonrhood,  for  whether  he  was  himself  timid,  or  only  yielded 
to  my  entreaties,  he  never  slept  at  Millbank  again,  but  always 
returned  home  after  the  debates. 

In  September  my  husband  was  invited  from  Holly-hill,  where 
we  were  staying  with  some  friends,  to  perform  a  few  nights  at 
Southampton  and  Portsmouth,  when,  by  a  fatality  that  seemed 
to  attend  him,  he  met  with  a  very  peculiar  as  well  as  painful 
accident.  Charles  and  I  had  preceded  him  one  evening,  after  a 
walk  upon  the  Platform,  to  our  lodgings,  by  his  desire,  in  order 
that  he  might  follow  us  more  leisurely  than  he  thought  we  liked 
to  walk.  In  a  few  minutes  Charles  was  beckoned  from  the 
room,  and  disappeared.  SusJDecting  something  wrong,  I  inquired 
the  way  he  had  taken,  and  followed.  A  few  yards  from  the 
house  I  found  father  and  son  on  the  ground,  the  first  unable  to 
move  from  pain,  the  other  from  a  fainting  fit,  caused  by  the  sur- 
prise and  shock  of  seeing  his  father,  as  he  supposed,  dead.  The 
accident  was  occasioned  by  a  large  dog,  which  running  at  full 
speed  close  to  my  husband,  knocked  him  down  with  such  violence, 
that  he  remained  a  few  minutes  in  a  state  of  insensibility.  He 
was  raised  from  the  ground  by  the  person's  who  saw  the  acci- 
dent, and  when  i-estored  to  recollection,  was  able  to  describe 
his  place  of  residence.  On  being  conveyed  home,  a  surgeon 
was  sent  for,  and  it  was  found  that  he  had  severely  sprained  his 
ankle,  and  received  some  other  contusions  of  a  painful  nature. 

Notwithstanding  Mr.  Mathews's  state  of  suffering,  a  repre- 
sentation being  made  to  him  of  the  great  loss  his  failure  to  per- 
form on  the  stipulated  night  would  cause  a  not  flourishing 
management,  he  consented  to  be  carried  to  the  theatre  on  the 
evening  in  question,  where  he  was  propped  up  behind  his  table, 
and  I  was  told  (for  I  had  not  the  heart  to  witness  the  effort) 
performed  delightfully.  It  is  worthy  of  notice,  that  when  we 
arrived  at  Southampton,  we  found  Paganini  announced  to  per- 
form on  the  morning  of  the  evening  fixed  for  Mr.  Mathews's 
performance.     This  pi-obable  disadvantage  to  the  latter  was  felt 
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"by  the  great  musician,  who  sent  an  agreeable  friend  of  his*  to 
say  he  would  wjtlidraw,  for  that  he  could  not  reconcile  to  him- 
self  opposing  a  brother  artist,  especially  Mr  Mathews,  pleasantly 
adding,  as  a  reason  for  mutual  consideration,  "  that  they  both 
performed  oa  one  itrmg."  This  liberal  proposition  wa«  over- 
ruled by  my  husband,  and,  as  it  happened,  no  injury  resulted 
to  him  from  the  more  novel  attracfaon  Piganini  (who  had 
seen  Mr.  Mathews  "At  Home'  in  his  London  season)  was 
always  most  friendly  to  him,  and  we  siihiei|uently  often  met 
him  in  society. 

We  now  proceeded  to  a  friend's  house  in  the  Isle  of  Wight, 
where,  after  some  time,  the  bruised  and  shaken  invalid  felt  very 
much  relieved,  and  we  at  length  left  Puckaster,  with  an  inten- 
tion of  proceeding  home.  On  the  way  my  husband  was  pressed 
to  stop  at  Eastdene,  where,  soon  becoming  considerably  better, 
he  induced  Charles  and  myself  to  leave  him  and  go  home  on 
business  that  required  our  presence.  We  left  the  sufferer 
believing  him  to  be  in  a  fair  way  of  recovery.  Unfortunately, 
after  we  were  gone,  he  received  another  injury,  and  from  another 
dog !  Sitting  one  day  basking,  as  he  termed  it,  in  the  mid-day 
sun,  in  full  enjoyment  of  its  scorching  heat,  an  animal  with  whom 
he  had  been  in  the  habit  of  playing  fonnexly,  ran  frolicking  up 
and  jumping  ag^nst  his  now  weak  playmate,  knocked  him  ofl: 
the  seat  with  great  violence  upon  the  lawn,  spraining  his  right 
hand  severely,  and  injuring  his  already  suffering  ankle.  Being 
unable  to  rise  without  aid,  and  no  one  perceiving  what  had 
happened  for  some  time  afterwards,  he  was  found  lying  in  great 
agony.  This  additional  misfortune  rendered  him  again  as  help- 
less as  infancy,  Hia  host  being  obliged  to  leave  home,  Mr. 
Mathews,  after  a  few  days  passed  totally  in  solitude,  made  a 
great  effort  to  remove,  and  at  last  determined  to  return  to 
HoUy-hiU. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Holly-hiU,  Saturday,  1832. 

I  am  progressing  satisfactorily,  but  slowly ;  my  hajid  is  nearly  well 
enough  to  bear  the  pressure  of  a  stick,  which  is  very  importjuit,  I  have  to- 
day had  a  most  delightful  expedition,  without  the  slightest  injur  jor  incon- 
venience. Three  hours  in  beautifid  sunshine  on  my  element.  How  did 
you  get  to  the  water-side  P  you  say. — Guess,  again ; — gi?e  it  up  ? — In 
a  wheelbarrow.  Fact !  And  when  I  come  home  remind  me  to  tell  you 
how  the  boatman  wheeled  me  that  used  fo  wheel  Lady  Dundonald,  "  all 
about  these  ura  grounds."  Tliis  was  her  fancy.  Why,  he  could  not 
tell.    She  was  not  lame.t 

•■  Mr.  Fi-eetnan. 
■j-  This  allusion  is  not  to  tbe  present  ladj.  ^^ 
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lam  afraid  Isbali  be  unpopular;  tut  I  cannot  help  it,  and  you  wont 
be  angry.  Mark  my  words,  by  about  Wednesday  or  Thursday  nest, 
when  you  are  a  little  reconciled — you  admire  beauty,  and  particularly 
miniature  beauty,  and  if  I  am  ajudo«you  will  be  more  than  reconeilea 
— you  will  be  fondly  attached;  and  if  you  could  fall  in  love  with  the 
little  beauty  of  last  year,  you  will  be  fascinated  now.  In  short,  you 
must  send  Fowler  on  Monday  at  nix  o'clock,  or  a  little  before,  to  the 
Gloucester  Coffee-houae,  Piccadilly,  to  the  Red  Eover  Southampton 
coach,  and  he  will  see  Mrs,  Morton  and  her  two  sons,  one  of  whom  will 
deliver  the  prettiest  white  kitten  in  Christendom.  Wait  til!  you  see 
it,  that's  all. 

C.  Mathews. 

This  overweening  love  for  all  sorts  of  animals  was  such,  that 
I  dreaded  his  seeing  any  not  iiis  own,  lesC  I  sbould  have  ivy 
already  over-stocked  house  and  ground  still  further  encumbered. 
His  alarm  at  his  present  addition  arose  from  my  extreme  terror 
of  a  cat,  although  to  oblige  him,  I  once  travelled  in  a  carriage 
from  Paris  with  a  lai^e  Angola  cat,  given  to  him  by  Count 
d'Orsay.  He  certainly  derived  at  least  one  half  of  his  enjoy- 
ments from  the  brute  creation,  and  they  afforded  him  as  mucli 
speculative  interest  as  the  human  race,  for  he  discovered  varieties 
and  points  of  charaeter  in  these  his  pets  as  well  as  in  his  own 
apeoies.  He  became  a  fellow  of  the  Zoological  Gardens,  purely 
for  the  privilege  of  being  able,  whenever  inclined,  to  divert  him- 
self with  the  beasts  and  birds,  and  would  wateh  them  for  hours 
with  the  most  untiring  interest  and  childish  merriment.  I 
remember  one  day,  when  I  accompanied  him  to  see  a  peculiar 
and  absurd -looking  cockatoo  placed  in  that  hird-Babel,  where  the 
birds  all  chattered  together,  the  Duke  of  Wellington  accosted 
my  husband  with  his  usual  condescension,  and  tased  him  with 
frequenting  these  gardens  for  studies  of  character.  Mr.  Mathews 
did  not  deny  this,  for  lie  was  ashamed  to  confess  that  he  came 
only  to  play  with  the  animals.  It  was  not  true  that  he  was  a 
seeker  after  peenharitiea  in  human  nature ;  he  only  picked  them 
up  when  they  fell  in.  his  way. 

The  following  is  an  amusing  instance  of  the  notice  which  Mr. 
Mathews  took  of  animals  wherever  he  found  them. 

"Mathews's  interest  in  the  curiosities  of  natural  history  was  not 
confined  to  the  humitn  specimen.  He  took  great  pleasure  in  horses  and 
dogs.  Of  his  respect  for  any  remarkable  specimens  of  the  latter  I  re- 
member a  characteristJc  instance.  I  happened  to  be  at  Bath  once  when 
he  was  giving  hia  '  At  Home'  there.  As  we  were  walking  along  one  of 
the  principal  streets  together  one  morning,  a  noble  Newfoundland  dog 
was  sitting  sedately  bolt  upiight  at  a  door  that  we  had  to  pass.    As 
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soon  as  we  got  opposite  to  the  dosi  Mathews  stopped  short,  went  to 
the  edge  of  the  pavement,  took  off  his  hat,  and  made  a  low  bow  to  tlie 
evidently  astonished  aoimal,  and  then  passed  on  witiiout  sajin^  award. 
' Do  you  know  him,'  Batd  I,  'that  you  saluf*  him  in  that  iashion?' 
' — 'No,'  he  replied,  'but  I  have  a  profound  respect  for  a  dog  like  that, 
and  I  generally  show  it  in  the  way  jou  have  seen.'  "* 

This  anecdote  reminds  me  of  the  following ; — During  our 
second  year  in  London,  when  we  lived  in  lodgings,  I  was 
awakened  one  morning  at  day-break  by  a  commotion  in  the 
house,  and  I  thought  I  heard  the  word  coat  reiterated  with 
great  emphasis  by  several  voices.  At  last  came  a  tap  at  the 
chamber  door,  and  an  inquiry  which  I  translated  to  my  husband 
into,  "  Did  you  bring  a  coai  homo  with  you  last  night  ?"  This 
question  threw  him  into  convulsions  of  laughter,  which  were 
afterwards  accounted  for  in  the  following  manner. 

itr.  Mathews  had  supped  out  with  a  party  of  gentlemen,  and 
returned  home  between  two  and  three  in  the  morning.  As  he 
came  up  the  street,  a  large  ffoat  met  him,  and  made  a  sort  of 
appeal ;  my  husband  in  retmn  made  him  a  bow,  and  talked  to 
him  as  was  his  habit  to  animals,  making  matter  out  of  the  cir- 
cumstance of  the  time.  The  goat  seemed  to  be  in  distress.  Mr. 
Mathews  inquired  of  him  whether  he  was  locked  out  of  his 
lodgings  ?  The  animal  uttered  sounds  expressive  to  my  hus- 
band's ear  of  a  distressed  affirmative,  and  as  he  proceeded,  the 
goat  turned  and  walked  side  by  side  with  him  to  the  door,  where 
he  paused,  as  if  determined  not  to  leave  him,  Mr.  Mathews  then 
told  him  that  he  regretted  his  forlorn  situation,  and  feared  he  had 
no  bed  to  offer  him  fitted  to  his  habits  and  convenience.  Still 
the  animal  pleaded  eloquently  in  his  own  way.  As  the  resident 
was  letting  himself  in  with  a  key,  his  friend,  "  bearded  like  the 
pard,"  seemed  to  say,  "Pray  don't  close  your  hospitable  door 
against  me!"  and  the  petition  was  cot  addressed  to  a  callous 
ear  or  an  unfeeling  heart.  He  was  told  he  should  have  shelter 
for  the  night ;  and  as  the  lock  of  the  door  turned,  and  Mr. 
Mathews  entered  the  house,  the  goat,  taking  him  at  his  word, 
rushed  by  him,  and,  as  if  accustomed  to  its  turnings  and  locali- 
ties, ran  down  into  the  kitchen  and  laid  himself  in  an  attitude  of 
content  and  thankfulness  upon  the  hearth.  There  my  husband 
left  him  after  a  few  remarks  upon  propriety  of  conduct,  and  a 
tacit  agreement  on  his  guest's  part  not  to  do  any  damage  to  the 
moveables,  or  disgrace  his  patronage, 

'  "  Personal  Kecollectiona"  of  Mr.  Matheira. 
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It  appeared  that  when  the  servants  entered  the  kitchen  the 
following  morning,  the  sight  of  this  huge  horned  beast  alarmed 
the  females,  who  in  vain  endeavoured  to  turn  it  out.  Every  one 
of  the  house  authorities  in  Kuocession  essayed,  but  without  suc- 
cess, and  this  oceasioned  the  perturbation,  which  at  length 
reached  the  hearing  of  the  "  sole  contriver  of  this  harm,"  who, 
remembering  the  creature's  manner  and  conduct  over-night,  was 
tickled  at  its  present  behaviour,  and  the  constematioa  its  ap- 
pearance in  the  house  occasioned. 

I  had  some  diifieulty  in  persuading  Mr.  Mathews  not  to  keep 
this  animal  as  a  pensioner  in  the  neighbourhood,  fearing  that  his 
partiality  would  bring  it  sometimes  as  a,  visitor  to  me ;  and  it 
was  with  something  of  sadness  that  he  allowed  the  animal  to 
depart,  although  he  caused  it  to  be  traced  to  a  livery-stable  yard 
(where  it  was  evidently  valued  and  had  been  regretted  during 
its  absence),  in  order  to  be  assured  that  it  was  provided  for.  He 
often  afterwards  went  to  see  it. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 


Mr.  Mathews  a  great  hunter  after  "  siglits"^The  Pasting  Woman  of  Tetbury; 
the  LiFiag  Skeleton ;  Daniel  Lumbert ;  Mm  Crackham,  an  Irish  Sicilian — 
Hottentot  Venus^Mr.  Kemble's  Tiait  to  tie  last-mBntioned  curiosity— A 
midTiight  scene:  Mustapha  the  cat,  Mr.  Mathews,  and  Mr.  Kemble — Mr. 
Mathews's  anxiety  for  the  means  of  retirement  and  repose— Hia  losses  in 
babble  companies— His  conviction  that  his  constitutioa  was  breaking  up — 
EemoTal  from  the  Cottage  lo  London — The  Adelphi  Theatre  property- 
Action  at  law  against  Mr.  Mathews  for  thirty  thousand  pounds — EiMbition 
of  the  pictnreE  eolleoted  by  Mr.  Mathews— His  London  residence— His  final 
departure  from  the  Cottage— Dacline  of  faia  healtii  and  spirits — His  com- 
mencement of  his  autobiography — His  lethargy — Letter  from  Mr.  Mathews 
to  Mr.  Clyles— Account  of  the  eihibition  of  the  theatrical  pictnrea— Mr. 
Mathews  at  the  dinner  of  the  Co'ieut  Garden  Theatrical  Fund :  imitaUou  of 
"Glorious  Dan" — -Mr.  Mathews's  "Comic  Annual"  for  1833. 

Until  the  Zoological  Gardens  afforded  readier  indulgence  to  liis 
taste,  Mr.  Mathews  used  to  visit  Eseter  'Change,  the  Tower, 
and  the  fairs  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Loudon,  for  the  sole  pur- 
pose of  beholding  such  beings  as  were  not  elsewhere  to  he  found, 
even  of  the  human  as  well  as  other  animals.  Brook-Green  was 
the  spot  of  one  of  these  pleasurings  ;  and  a  small  party  of  gen- 
tlemen, with  similar  likiaga,  or  else  out  of  a  courteous  wish  to 
please  Mr.  Mathews,  would  annually  drive  to  see  the  "  lions"  of 
every  kind. 

Mr.  Mathews  was  all  his  life  a  great  sight-seer— that  is,  if 
the  curiosity  was  either  a  human  or  any  other  animal ;  but  he 
was  not  a  follower  of  mere  pageants. 

Many  years  since  he  formed  a  strong  attachment  to  the  Spotted 
Boy,  whom  he  visited  frequently.  The  child  loved  him.  very 
jiiTieh,  and  they  played  together  by  the  hour.  When  this  boy 
died,  Mr.  Mathews  was  much  affected.  Every  one  who  knew 
my  husband  also  knew  how  great  a  regard  he  for  many  years 
entertained  for  the  accomplished  and  elegant  dwarf,  Count  Bo- 
ruwlaski,*  with  whom  he  first  became  acquainted  in  1800.     The 
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Fasting  Woman  of  Tetbury  (since,  I  believe,  proved  to  have 
been  partly  an  impostor)  interested  him  deeply.  Indeed,  he 
never  omitted  seeing  anything  imcomjuon  in  animated  nature; 
and  the  Living  Skeleton  and  Mr.  Lambert  were  alike  objects  of 
his  contemplation.  The  latter  he  visited  frequently,  and  found 
him  very  intelligent.  The  half-courteous,  half-sullen  manner  in 
which  tbia  "gross  fat  man"  received  the  majority  of  his  visitors 
met  the  humour  of  my  husband,  and  he  liked  as  well  as  pitied 
him ;  for  it  was  distressing  sometimes  to  hear  the  coarse  obser- 
vations made  by  unfeeling  people,  and  tbe  silly  unthinking 
questions  asked  by  many  of  them  about  his  appetite,  &c. 

Where  Mr.  Mathews's  feelings  were  not  interested,  be  found 
amusement,  and  came  home  with  many  a  droll  account  of  what 
he  bad  seen,  of  which  I  liked  to  hear,  although  I  always  shrunk 
from  the  sigbts  themselves.  At  Liverpool)  he  was  tempted  to 
pay  a  visit  to  a  Miss  Crackhani,  a  young  lady  of  very  limited 
dimensions.  When  he  entered  the  room,  he  found  her  seated 
on  a  raised  platform,  in  seeming  mockery  of  regal  state,  to  re- 
ceive her  visitors :  she  was  described  to  be  of  foreign  birth.  The 
man  who  attended  her,  attired  in  a  strange  garb,  had  a  tall 
athletic  figure,  and  formed  an  admirable  contrast  to  the  tiny 
proportions  of  bis  daughter,  as  be  called  her.  Oh,  for  the  power 
to  describe  as  I  heard  this  scene  described !  The  lady  was  a 
most  disgusting  little  withered  creature  (although  young),  very 
white,  and,  what  my  husband  disliked  very  much  in  any  woman, 
had  a  powdery  look  upon  her  skin.  Her  voice  was  pitched  in 
the  hijijhest  key  of  childish  treble,  indeed  so  thin  and  comb-like, 
that  it  hardly  reached  the  ear  of  those  to  whom  she  spoke.  Her 
"papa,"  however,  considerately  repeated  all  she  said,  for  the 
satisfaction  of  her  patrons,  adding  manj-  particulars  not  men- 
tionable  to  ears  polite.  Mr.  Mathews  was  quite  alone  with 
them,  for  Miss  Crackbam  was  not  "  sought  after"  by  tbe  gen- 
tlemen of  Liverpool — an  eternal  stain  upon  their  gallantry ! — 
and,  after  some  time,  during  which  the  man  conversed  with  in- 
creased confidence,  derived  from  his  visitor's  "  attentive  hearing," 
my  husband  startled  the  foreigner  when  be  spoke  of  his  birth- 
place (Palermo),  by  asking,  significantly,  whether  it  was  Palermo 
in  the  county  of  Cork  where  be  was  born  F  At  this  inquiry,  tbe 
mail  leered  at  him  in  an  arch  manner,  scratching  bis  head  for  a 
moment,  and  rubbing  bis  cheek  with  his  hand,  sa  if  puzsled  how 
to  treat  the  que^stion.  At  last  he  winked  his  eye,  and  putting 
his  finger  to  the  side  of  his  nose,  said, "  Ocb  !  I  see  your  honoiu''s 
a  deep  'un  !    Sure,  your  right ;  hut  don't  peach  !"     And  in  order 
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.to  lay  my  liusLand  under  an  obligation  that  might  insure  his 
secrecy,  he  offered  him,  gratis,  what  was  never  allowed  to  the 
public  without  additional  fee,  the  amount  of  which  was  announced 
in  large  letters  o^ertheplatform,  in  the  following  words :  "Those 
who  handle  Mias  Crackham  will  he  expected  to  pay  another 
shdhng  "  My  hushand  had  forbearance  enough  to  decline  this 
liberality  and  the  opportunity  proffered,  and  never  mentioned 
the  ingenious  foreigner's  secret  t-o  anybody  but  his  own  family, 
and  friends,  and  acijuaintances,  &o. 

The  "  Hottentot  Venus,"  as  a  matter  of  course,  attracted  this 
professed  seeker  of  sights.  In  those  days,  when  bustles  were 
not,  she  was  a  curiosity,  for  English  ladies  then  wore  no  shape 
but  what  Nature  gave  and  insisted  upon  ;  and  the  Grecian  dra- 
pery was  simply  thrown  upon  the  natural  form,  without  whale- 
bone or  buckram  to  distort  or  disguise  it.  Well,  then,  a  Hot- 
tentot Venus  heiog  in  that  day  a  novelty,  Mr.  Mathews  of  course 
went  to' see  her. 

He  found  her  surroundesl  by  many  persons,  some  females ! 
One  pinched  her,  another  walked  round  her ;  one  gentleman 
poked  her  with  his  cane ;  and  one  lady  employed  her  parasol  to 
ascertain  that  all  was,  as  she  called  it, "  nattrai."  This  inhuman 
baiting  the  poor  creature  bore  with  sullen  indilFerence,  except 
upon  some  great  provocation,  when  she  seemed  inclined  to  re- 
sent brutality,  which  even  a  Hottentot  can  understand.  On. 
these  occasions  it  required  all  the  authority  of  the  keepei'  to 
subdue  her  resentment.  At  last  her  civihzed  visitors  departed, 
and,  to  Mr,  Mathews's  great  surprise  and  pleasure,  John  Kemble 
entered  the  room.  As  he  did  so  he  paused  at  the  door,  with 
his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  object  of  his  visit,  and  advancing  alowlv 
to  obtain  a  closer  view,  without  speaking  to  my  husband,  he 
gazed  at  the  woman,  with  his  under-lip  dropped  for  a  minute. 
His  beautiful  countenance  then  underwent  a  sudden  change,  and 
at  length  softened  almost  into  tears  of  compassion. 

"  Poor,  poor  creature  !"  at  length  he  uttered  in  his  peculiar 
tone, — "very,  very  estraordinary,  indeed!"  He  then  shook 
hands  silently  with  Mr,  Mathews,  keeping  hk  eyes  still  upon 
the  object  before  him.  He  minutely  questioned  the  man  about 
the  state  of  mind,  disposition,  comfort,  &c.  of  the  Hottentot, 
and  again  exclmmed,  with  an  expression  of  the  deepest  pity, 
"Poor  creature!" 

I  have  observed  that  at  the  time  Mr.  Mathews  entered  and 
found  her  surrounded  by  some  of  our  own  barbarians,  the  coun- 
tenance of  the  "Venus"  exhibited  the  moat  sullen  and  oeca- 
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sionalij  ferocious  expression ;  but  the  moment  she  looked  in  Mr. 
Kemble's  face,  her  own  became  piaxsid  and  mild— nay,  she  was 
obviously  pleased ;  and  patting  her  hands  together,  and  holding 
them  up  in  evident  admiration,  uttered  the  unintelligible  words, 
"  Oh,  ma  Babba !  Oh,  ma  Eabba  1"  gazing  at  the  face  of  the 
tragedian  with  unequivocal  delight.  "  What  does  she  say,  sir  ?" 
asked  Mr.  Kemble,  gravely,  of  the  keeper,  as  the  woman  reite- 
rated these  strange  words  ;  "does  she  call  me  her  papa  f"  "No, 
sir,"  answered  the  man ;  "  she  says  you  are  a  very  fine  man." 
"  Upon  my  word,  said  Kemble,  drily,  with  an  inclination  of  his 
head,  as  he  took  a  pinch  of  snuff  for  the  first  time  since  ha 
entered,  which  he  had  held  betwixt  his  finger  and  thumb 
during  his  suspended  admiration  and  surprise — "  upon  iDy  word, 
the  lady  ^oes  me  infinite  honour !"  Whether  his  fine  face  in 
reality  struck  the  fancy  of  the  lady,  or  whether  Mr.  Kemble'a 
pitying  tones  and  considerate  forbearance  of  the  usual  ceremo- 
nies, reached  her  heart,  it  is  certain  that  she  was  much  pleased 
with  liim.  The  keeper  invited  him  once  more  to  touch  the 
poor  woman,  a  privilege  allowed  on  more  liberal  terms  than  in 
the  ease  of  Miss  Crackham,  as  it  was  without  additional  fee. 
Mr,  Kemble  again  dechned  the  offer,  retreating,  and  again  ex- 
claiming in  tones  of  the  most  humane  feeling,  "  No,  no,  poor 
creature,  no!"  And  the  two  actors  went  away  together,  Mr, 
Kemble  observing,  when  they  reached  the  street,  "  Now, 
Mathews,  my  good  fellow,  do  you  know  this  is  a  sight  which 
makes  me  melancholy.  I  dare  say,  now,  they  ill-use  that  poor 
creature!  Good  God!  how  very  shocking!"  And  away  he 
stalked,  as  if  musing,  and  totally  forgetting  his  companion  mitil 
the  moment  of  separation  recalled  his  recollection. 

About  this  period,  these  friends  had  been  dining  together  at 
Mr.  Charles  Kemble's  house.  Mr.  John  Kemble  had  taken  much 
wine,  and  when  the  party  broke  up,  Mr.  Mathews  determined  to 
accompany  the  tragedian  to  his  own  door.  Giving  him  his  arm, 
therefore,  they  proceeded  slowly  to  Mr.  Kemble's  house  in  Great 
Euss ell-street,  Bloomsbm'y.  The  tragedian  was  full  of  talk,  and 
"very  happy,"  as  it  is  called ;  and  although  the  hour  was  late, 
his  pressing  invitation  to  his  friend  to  enter  the  house  with  him, 
induced  my  hu?band  to  obey.  It  was  evident  that  the  man  who 
opened  the  door  was  tlie  only  person  who  remained  up  in  the 
establishment,  Mr.  Kemble  went  into  his  library,  accompanied 
by  Mr.  Mathews,  and  desired  the  attendant  to  bring  a  tray,  at 
the  same  time,  with  great  formality,  introducing  him  to  the 
notice  of  his  guest  as  the  "gentleman  who  did  him  the  honour 
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to  talie  care  of  his  wine,"  &c.  It  was  in  vain  that  Mr.  Mathewa 
protested  against  further  hospitality,  Mr.  Kemble  was  too  much 
excited  to  have  his  spirit  easily  laid,  and,  surrounded  as  he  was 
with  boolis,  he  began  a  disquisition  upon  their  authors,  above  all, 
his  "  belov-ed  Shakspeare!"  on  whom  he  discoursed  most  elo- 
quently, after  taking  a  volume  from  the  shelf,  and  devoutly 
kissing  the  binding.  At  length  the  tray  was  brought  in  with 
wine  and  wat«r,  &e.,  and  with  it  entered  an  enormous  cat,  deco- 
rated with  a  red  collar  and  a  bell.  The  appearance  of  his  favottrite 
cat  called  forth  its  master's  moat  affectionate  notice,  and  many 
relations  of  its  extraordinary  powers  of  understanding,  its  devoted 
attachment  to  its  master's  parson,  &c.,  were  detailed  to  Mr. 
Mathewa.  Mustapha,  Mr.  Kemble  declared,  had  much  of  human 
feeling  of  the  best  kind  in  his  composition ;  he  described  how  he 
watched  his  return  home,  mourned  his  absence,  &c.,  and  grew 
maudlin  in  its  praise.  The  animal  seemed,  indeed,  happy  in  its 
master's  presence,  and  it  looked  up  in  his  face  as  it  composedly 
lay  down  before  him,  Mr.  Mathews  mewed;  Mr.  Kemble, 
turning  round  at  this  sound,  which  he  believed  to  proceed  from 
the  cat,  observed,  "  There,  my  dear  Mathews,  do  you  hear  that  ? 
Now,  that  creature  knows  all  I  say  of  him,  and  is  rejjlying  to 
it."  This  amused  my  husband,  and  he  repeated  the  experiment 
in  all  the  varieties  of  feline  intonation,  mewing,  purring,  &o. 
Mr.  Kemble  at  last  aaid  to  him,  in  his  slow  and  measured  tones, 
"  l^ovi,  yon  don't  know  what  he  means  by  that,  but  I  do. 
Mus ! — Mua !"  (on  every  reiteration  of  this  affectionate  dimi- 
nutive, raising  his  voice  to  its  most  tragic  expression  of  tender- 
ness)-— "  umph !  My  dear  sir,  that  creature  knows  that  it  is 
beyond  my  usual  time  of  sitting  up,  and  he's  uneasy !  Mus ! 
Mus !"  But  Mus  was  sleepy  and  inattentive,  and  his  master 
resumed  his  criticisms  upon  the  different  readings  of  Shakspeare, 
talked  also  of  Lope  de  "Vega,  and  was  again  interrupted  by  a  mew, 
as  he  believed,  from  the  dissatisfied  Mus.  "  What,"  asked  his  fond 
master,  looking  down  upon  him,  "what  is  it  yon  desire,  my  good 
friend  ?"  (Mus,  alias  Mathews,  mewed  once  more,  in  a  more 
supplicating  and  more  touching  tone,)  "  Well,  well !  I  under- 
stand you :  you  want  to  go  to  bed.  Well,  I  suppose  I  must 
indulge  yon.'  Here  Mr.  Kemble  deliberately  arose,  put  down 
his  book  upon  the  table,  with  its  face  open  at  the  page  to  which 
he  had  referred,  took  a  measured  pinch  of  snnfi",  and  somewhat 
tottered  to  the  door,  which  he  with  difficulty  opened.  He  then 
awaited  Mustapha's  exit,  but  Mustapha  having  no  voice  in  the 
affair,  preferred  remaining  where  he  was ;  and  his  master  kindly 
cc2 
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reproached  himwith  being  a  "little  capricious  in  iirst  asking  to  go, 
and  then  preferring  to  stay,"  "With  a  smile  and  look  at  my  husband 
of  the  gentlest  indulgence  towards  his  favourite's  humcmr,  he 
tottered  back  again  to  his  chair,  resumed  his  declamatory  obser- 
vations upon  the  relative  powers  of  dramatic  writers  and  their 
essential  requisites,  till  the  troublesome  Mustapha  a^in  renewed 
his  mewing  solicitations.  Mr.  Kemble  once  more  stopped,  and 
looking  agwn  at  the  imaginary  cause  of  his  interruption  with 
philosophic  patience,  asked,  "  Well,  Mus,  what  would  you 
have?"  Then,  after  another  pause,  turning  to  his  guest,  said: 
"  Now,  my  dear  Mathews,  you  are  fond  of  animals,  and  ought 
to  know  this  one ;  he's  a  perfect  character  for  you  to  study. 
Now,  eir,  that  cat  knows  that  I  shall  be  ill  to-morrow,  and  he's 
uneasy  at  my  sitting  up."  Then  benevolently  looking  at  the 
cat,  added, "  Umph !  my  dear  Mus.  I  must  beg  your  indul- 
gence, my  good  friend;  I  really  can-no^  go  to  bed  yet."  Mus 
whined  his  reply,  and  his  master  declared  that  the  cat  asked  to 
be  allowed  to  go  away.  On  the  door  being  a  second  time 
opened,  after  similar  exertion  on  Mr.  Kemble's  part  to  effect 
this  courtesy,  and  several  grave  chirpings  in  order  to  entice  Mua 
from  the  fire-place,  the  animal  at  length  left  the  room.  Mr, 
Kemble  then  returned,  as  before,  to  his  seat,  drank  another  glass 
of  wine  and  water,  aad,  just  as  he  was  comfortably  re-established, 
the  incorrigible  Mus.  was  heard  in  the  passage  again,  in  loud 
lament,  and  importunate  demand  for  re-admittance.  "  Umph !" 
said  Mr.  Kemble,  with  another  pinch  of  snuff — "  now,  that 
animal,  sir,  is  not  happy,  after  all,  away  from  me."  (Mus  was 
louder  than  ever  at  this  moment.)  "  Why,  what  ails  the 
creature  f  Surely  there  is  more  in  this  than  we  dream  o^ 
Mathews.  You,  who  have  studied  such  beings,  ought  to  be 
able  to  explain."  Poor  Mus  made  another  pathetic  appeal  for 
re-admission,  and  his  master's  heart  was  not  made  of  flint.  Mr. 
Kemble  apologized  to  his  guest  for  these  repeated  interruptions, 
and  managed  once  more  to  make  his  way  to  the  door.  After 
opening  it,  and  waiting  a  minute  for  the  re-entrance  of  his 
fevourite,  but  not  seeing  it,  he  smiled  at  my  husband  with  the 
same  indulgent  expression  as  before,  and  remarked, "  Now,  would 
you  believe  it,  Mathews,  that  extraordinary  animal  was  affronted 
at  not  being  let  in  again  on  his  first  appeal  ? — and  now  it  is  his 
humour  not  to  come  at  all!  Mus! — Mustapha! — Mus!"  But 
as  no  Mus  appeared,  the  door  was  closed  with  the  same  delibera- 
tion, and  Mr.  Kemble  once  more  contrived  to  regain  his  chair, 
and  recommenced  his  comments,  quite  unobservant  of  the  almost 
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hysterical  fit  of  laughter  to  which  my  husband  was  by  this  time 
reduced  at  the  imposition  he  had  so  successfully,  though  in  the 
first  place  so  unintentionally,  praetised  upon  the  credulity  of  his 
grave  and  unsuspecting  friend.  But  it  did  not  end  here,  for 
Mr.  Mathews  reiterated  his  imitations,  and  Mr.  Kemhie  again 
remarked  upon  his  favourite's  peculiarities  of  temper,  &c.  Again 
he  went  to  the  door,  again  returned,  till  even  "Mr.  Midnight" 
(as  some  friends  of  ours  christened  Mr.  Mathews,  from  his  love 
of  late  hours)  felt  it  time  to  retire,  and  leave  Mr.  Kemble,  which 
he  did  as  he  saw  him  fall  asleep,  in  the  act  of  representing  his 
idea  of  the  scene  of  the  sick  king  in  Henry  IV.,  with  his  pocket- 
handkerchief  spread  over  his  head  as  a  substitute  for  the  charac- 
teristic drapery  of  the  dying  monarch. 

Feeling  the  effects  of  his  most  serious  accident  of  1814  in- 
creasing, and  doubtless  other  undisclosed  sufferings  which  his 
death  revealed,  Mr.  Mathews  became  restless  for  the  last  ten 
years  to  obtain  the  means  of  retirement  and  repose.  His  total 
want  of  head  for  the  business  of  life  laid  him  open  to  every 
specious  adviser  that  came  in  his  way,  and  about  the  year  1824, 
as  I  have  before  stated,  he  was  persuaded  by  interested  persons, 
under  the  show  of  a  pure  wish  to  serve  him,  to  sink  a  lai^e  sum 
in  one  of  the  bubble  companies.  Of  course  he  lost  the  whole  of 
his  venture.  Still  he  listened  to  the  nest  tempter,  and  again 
and  again  his  losses  were  immense  and  calamitous  in  their  con- 
sequences. 

I  was  consulted  upon  these  speculations,  and  strenuously  urged 
him  not  to  enter  into  them,  when  tears  would  gush  from  his 
eyes,  and  in  a  tone  which  reached  my  heart,  he  would  say,  "  If 
you  knew  what  I  suffer  from  my  exertions,  you  would  not 
scruple  at  any  honest  means  by  which  I  can  make  a  short  road 
to  rest."  Yet  his  mercurial  temperament  would  soon  after 
induce  me  to  view  his  words  more  as  the  feeling  of  the  minute 
than  as  coming  from  any  serious  cause.  I  knew,  indeed,  that  he 
suffered  at  times  severely  from  his  lameness,  but  I  also  knew 
that  a  sedentary  life,  or  one  of  entire  leisure,  was  not  such  as 
would  produce  him  mental  ease  or  bodily  repose.  Action  was 
the  soul  of  his  existence.  He  generally  acknowledged  this,  though 
sometimes  he  tried  to  deceive  himself  into  an  opposite  belief. 
Alas !  I  now  see  that  at  those  moments  his  convictions  were 
strongest  that  his  constitution  would  not  long  admit  of  such 
esertions ;  and  kindly  conceaiins;  from  me  his  internal  warnings 
(perhaps  not  all  at  once  of  a  definite  character),  he  only  laid  a 
stress  upon  the  apparent  cause — his  lameness ;  and  this  plea  pre- 
vailed when  he  put  it  forward  with  so  much  ( 
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A  judicious  friend  at  this  period  induced  him  to  resign  his 
cottage  and  reside  in  London  for  a  few  years,  in  order  to  retrieve 
the  sad  effects  of  former  bad  advice,  and  the  calamitous  results 
of  money  given  and  lent  to  the  imgratcful  and  dishonest,  in  addi- 
tion to  sums  swaUowed  up  in  Companies,  into  which  he  oug-ht 
never  to  have  been  introduced.  His  share  of  the  Adelphi 
Theatre  property  was,  with  his  future  exertions,  all  that  was  left 
to  him,  with  a  drawback  occasioned  by  the  last  of  his  specula- 
tions in  the  following  shape.  The  tradesmen  employed  in  this 
failing  concern  commenced  actions  for  their  severaj  outlays  and 
work,  and  of  course  proceeded  against  the  moneyed  portion  of 
the  partners  and  shareholders  for  remuneration.  The  unfortu- 
nate fallacy  of  Mi'.  Mathews's  great  riches  prompted  aa  action 
against  him  to  the  amount  of  thirty  thousand  pounds ;  and 
though  this  ruinous  proceeding  was  partly  averted  by  the  exer- 
tions of  a  personal  and  legal  friend  of  my  husband,  the  alterna- 
tive was  a  compromise  almost  as  fearful,  because  it  was  indefinite. 
The  money  was  ckimed  of  Mr.  Mathews  by  uncertain  instal- 
ments at  unexpected  periods,  thus  placing  him  in  the  position  of 
a  person  liable  to  suffer  one  day  the  loss  of  a  single  hair,  plucked 
hastily  from  bis  head,  and  another  day  two  or  three  more,  each 
bringing  tears  into  his  eyes,  and  sometimes  making  him  wish 
he  had  suffered  the  less  teasing  operation  of  losing  the  wholo 

In  consequence  of  all  these  harassing  and  accumulated  evils, 
Mr.  Mathews  began  this  year  with  a  great  struggle  between 
inclination  and  duty,  but,  as  in  most  eases  where  my  husband 
had  to  decide,  the  latter  triumphed.  By  his  repeated  and  serious 
losses  and  speculations  entered  into  with  a  hope  of  what  he  felt 
must  soon  be  necessary  to  him — namely,  repose  from  professional 
exertion — his  income  was  so  much  lessened,  that  to  continue  his 
present  style  of  living  was  out  of  the  question.  The  cottage  and 
grounds  required  keeping  up — no  inconsiderable  part  of  the  cost 
of  a  place  of  this  kind,  and  the  number  of  servants  requisite,  with 
horses,  carriage,  &c.,  rendered  a  longer  possession  of  this  prized 
abode  a  matter  of  concern  far  outweighing  its  advantages.  The 
first  and  greatest  difficulty  was  the  destination  of  the  pictures. 
Where  could  they  be  placed  without  i^ury  ?  and  what  London 
house  could  hold  them  advantageously  p  His  friends  being  con- 
sulted, advised  their  sale.  This  was  a  blow  to  my  husband's 
happiness  even  beyond  the  separation  from  his  darling  cottage. 
The  thought  upset  all  his  fortitude.  However,  he  paused  before 
he  decided.    He  then  asked  who  would  be  the  purchaser  p    "  The 
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GaiTick  Club  ought,"  it  was  said,  "  to  have  them."  This  sug- 
gestion in  a  great  measure  reconciled  him  to  the  idea  of  parting 
from  them  To  have  them  where  he  could  look  at  them,  and, 
aho  11  th  m  k  pt  aa  uah  k  n  llection, — this,  indeed, 
w     Id      mf  rt  h  d      a  '■ei       t  The  Club,  however, 

if     d  mall  f      th        U         which  had  cost  Mr. 

M  th  m    h  1  b  J  t       llect  (about  one-fifth  of 

h  oi    lly  g         f     th  ra       th  ut  reckoning  the  inte- 

tfmnyf  ^j        )tht  the  idea  of  parting  with 

th  n  Bb  h  11}  gi  u  I  At  1  g  h,  alter  mucti  persuasion 
and  struggle  against  his  own  feelings,  he  consented  to  have  them 
eshibited,  not  so  much  with  a  hope  of  gain  from  such  exhibition, 
as  with  a  view  to  their  present  safetj'  and  ultimate  sale.  Well, 
indeed,  was  it  that  no  pecuniary  feeling  urged  their  removal,  for 
when  the  accounts  of  the  exhibition  were  closed  at  the  end  of  the 
period  they  were  before  the  public,  it  was  found  that  the  loss 
exceeded  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds!  The  gallery,  which 
ostensibly  drew  such  nurabere  to  our  house,  while  as  many  more 
were  denied  admittance  year  after  year,  without  the  presence  of 
its  proprietor,  was  not  fotind  worth  one  shilling  cost  to  behold ! 
For  so  it  may  he  presumed,  reckoning  the  average  of  chance 
persons  with  those  who  for  more  than  twenty  years  applied  for 
admission,  and  were  refused,  parties  often  presenting  themselves 
at  the  gate  of  the  cottage,  and  almost  forcing  themselves  in. 
Had  we  yielded,  indeed,  to  every  application  of  this  kind,  we 
should  not  have  had  an  hour  in  the  day  free  from  intrusion;  as 
it  was,  but  few  ,vere  aUowed  to  us.  So  many  came,  whom  to 
reject  would  have  been  personally  mortifying  to  us,  that  our 
peaceful  retreat  waa  converted  almost  into  a  fatigue  to  us,  too 
often  having  all  the  character  of  a  show-place,  (from  which  I 
pray  Heaven  to  defend  me  1)  where  we  lived  more  for  others  than 
for  ourselves. 

Well,  we  turned  our  hacks  upon  our  earthly  paradise,  "  the 
world  before  us,"  but  not  "  where  to  choose."  However,  I  found 
a  residence  so  constructed  that  my  husband's  objections  were 
consulted,  altbo     1    h'    t    t  Id       t   f      't  '    L     don. 

In  fact,  he  had     h  t  h     tip  1  t  d  f  m  \y      h  thin  a 

certain  distance  f  th  lb  d  th  h  t  wl  1  h  ould 
reach  by  means    f  by  stre  t  h    t    p  m   p  1  t  ated 

at  the  back,  aw  f  m  th  t  eet  If  d  th  t  101  ireat 
Eussell-street,  B\         bury    Ikgp         g  pltf  level 

ground  of  about     hlriftlg      tit  th     side, 

and  a  terrace  helore  the  wmdows  lor  flowers  and  shrubs.    As  he. 
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also  stipukted  not  to  live  in  a  fashionable  street,  where  he  might 
be  "  stared  at,"  his  exits  and  entrances  (to  speak  theatrically) 
were  not  marked  and  remarked  by  unoccupied  neighbours,  for 
he  was  shy  eyeii  at  a  head  peeping  over  an  opposite  blind  ati 
him  as  he  gut  into  his  carti^e.*  Thus  all  was  arranged;  and 
though  it  was  touching  to  see  my  husband's  partiug  look  at  the 
place  we  had  made,  as  he  rode  out  at  the  gate  for  the  last  time, 
he  manfully  hore  up,  for  a  short  period,  against  his  change  of 
residence  and  habits.  I  proposed  to  resign  the  chariot  in  favour 
of  a  cabriolet,  in  which  we  could  seek  the  air  together ;  and 
this  pleased  him,  for  he  hated  a  close  carriage.  But  his  health 
now  became  visibly  impaired,  and  his  spirits,  in  spite  of  every 
eiFort,  declined  also.  Still  I  was  unsuspicious  of  any  constitu- 
tional or  deeply-seated  disorder. 

It  was  about  this  period  that  the  idea  of  writing  his  Life 
was  first  seriously  entertained.  I  had  suggested  to  him  that  a 
pursuit  of  such  a  nature  would  act  in  a  salutary  manner  upon 
his  mind  and  healtli  under  present  circumstances,  by  rousing 
his  energies  to  exertion,  at  the  same  time  by  diverting  him  from 
thoughts  not  wholesome  to  dwell  upon,  while  he  would  in  effect 
be  realizing  a  sum  of  money  by  his  employment  that  would 
iJtimateiy  reward  his  labour.  To  these  and  simitar  suggestions 
my  husband  at  length  yielded  his  serious  consideration ;  and, 
without  premeditation  or  plan,  began  the  autobiography  with 
which  the  present  memoirs  commence.  He  proceeded  at  first 
rapidly  to  relate  what  his  memory  supplied.  The  occupation 
seemed  to  afford  him  enjoyment,  but  his  alacrity  did  not  last  j 
his  undertating  flagged  from  his  utter  want  of  power  to  devote 
himself  long  enough  and  often  enough  to  make  the  desired  pro- 
gress. I  have  seen  him,  as  I  left  the  room,  established  at  hia 
writing-table,  pursuing  his  pui-pose  with  apparent  diligence  and 
spirit;  and  on  my  return,  a  quarter  of  an  hour  aftei'wards,  have 
jbund  him  asleep  in  his  chair.  He  would  afterwaivls  tell  me, 
and  sometimes  with  tears,  that  he  found  himself  unable  to  keep 
awake,  for  that  a  lethargic  titupor  crept  over  him  the  moment 
he  began  to  write  or  read,  which  lie  could  not  resist  long  at  a 
timet 

*  It  had  been  the  custom  at  the  Cottage  for  one  of  the  serraats  always  to 
■watch,  «hile  the  carriage  waited  at  the  gate,  to  appriie  him  of  the  moment 
when  he  might  enter  it  unseen  by  anj  passers  by ;  his  pony  he  always  monnted 
and  dimnounted  in  the  slable-yanl. 

f  This  oreepinc  icthai^  attended  him  until  the  severest  part  of  his  fetal 
illness  commented. 
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Such  was  always  the  result  of  his  endeavours  to  proceed  with 
his  task,  and  hence  the  limited  portion  of  manuscript  found  in 
his  handwriting  on  the  subject.  His  memory  was  so  all-suffi- 
cient, that  (unfortunately  for  this  book)  he  felt  no  need  of  notes 
or  memoranda.  He  proceeded  without  blot  or  pause  when  he 
did  write,  his  recollection  furnishing  a  ready  and,  for  the  most 
part,  consecutive  account  of  what,  if  it  could  have  been  com- 
pleted by  himself,  mould  ha^'e  been  as  valuable  to  hia  family  as 
entertaining  to  his  readers.  Alas !  the  attempt  was  made  too 
late ;  it  could  not  be. 

It  will  be  seen,  from  the  following  communication  to  his 
friend,  Mi,  Gyles,  that  he  eserted  himself  to  put  a  good  face 
upon  present  affairs,  and  was  ausious  not  to  confess  the  illness 
from  which  I  now  know  he  suffered  severely.  The  effects  of  this 
illness,  at  the  time,  I  ignorautly  imputed  to  local  and  dispiriting 
outward  causes. 

To  S.  S.  Gyles,  Esq. 

101,  Great  Rnasall- street,  April  ITth,  1833. 

Mt  dbar  Gyles, — "  If  this  letter  does  not  reach  you  until  you  liegin 
your  study,  I  cannot  espect  an  answer."  I  have  taken  advantage  of 
this,  as  you  have  found  out;  bat,  what  think  you,  in  addition  to  this 
excellent  excuse,  of  having  undergone  dl  the  horrors  of  moving  P  Yes, 
and  here  I  ain.  Cottage  gone;  pictures  in  London,  and  on  the  point 
of  being  exhibited,  MMitm  in  parvo.  The  why  and  wherefore  may 
be  matter  of  future  inrormation.  Suffice  it  to  say,  I  had  excellent 
reasons  for  removal.  I  am  in  excellent  health  ;  bub  my  lower  man  is 
much  damaged  from  that  i^o^-ged  accident.  My  ankle  still  weak,  and 
back  twisted.  I  ahoald  have  opened  with,  I  think,  another  good  enter- 
tainment on  Monday,  bnt  the  epidemic,  of  which  I  suppose  you  have 
heard  by  this  time,  is  a  panic  with  a  vengeance — worse  than  cholera, 
though  not  so  fatal.  You  would  not  have  heard  from  me  until  my 
launch,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  death  of  Lord  Foley,  who,  they  say, 
died  of  this  disorder.  If  so,  this  is  the  only  fatal  instance.  I  dined  in 
company  with  him  a  fortnight  ago,  at  Lord  Harrington's,  and  he 
appeared  to  me  to  be  well.  I  thought  it  possible  yoa  might  not  hear 
of  it,  if  you  do  not  make  a  greater  point  than  you  used  of  seeing  papers. 
Imagining  it  might  be  possible  that  this  intelligence  might  be  im- 
portant, I  therefore  determined  to  give  you  this  notice.  He  only  died 
yesterday,  I  will  write  a  longer  letter  soon ;  indeed  I  will.  Our  loves 
to  you  all,  and  ever  thine, 

Matty. 

In  May  the  collection  of  theatrical  pictures  was  opened  to 
public  view  at  the  Queen's  Bazaar,  in  Oxford-street.  Charles 
hastily  made  out  a  catalogue,  and,  without  the  owner's  inter- 
ference, all  was  arranged  to  his  approval.     The  number  of  pic- 
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turefl  amoBntedTK)  nearly  four  hundred.  Some  idea  of  the  quality 
of  this  exhibition  may  be  formed  by  the  following  notice : — 

As  a  collection  of  pictures  it  is  not,  generally  speating,  of  the  first 
— of  the  very  first  class ;  but,  as  an  illustration  of  Britaiu's  his- 
trionic history  during,  perhaps,  one  of  the  brightest  periods  that  ever 
beamed  upon  the  land,  it  is  unexampled,  and  utterly  impossible  to  be 
excelled.  "  There  Lang  the  players  in  their  single  persons"  (we  quotean 
essay,  "  The  old  actors"  by  the  exquisite  Elia,  prefixed  to  the  cata- 
logue raisannie  of  the  gallery),  "and,  in  grouped  scenes  from  the 
Restoration — Bixiths,  Qttina,  Garricks,  justifying  the  prejudices  which 
we  entertain  for  them ;  the  Bracegirdles,  the  Gwynoes,  and  the  Oldfielda, 
fresh  as  Cibher  has  described  them  !  the  Woffington  (a  true  Hogai-th) 
upon  a  conch,  dallying  and  dangerous.  The  screen  scene  iii  Brinaley'a 
fawona  comedy,  with  Smith,  and  Mrs.  Abingdon,  whom  I  have  not 
Been, — and  the  rest — whom,  having  ■ie  n    I    t'l!         th  Th 

Henderson,  unrivalledin  Comas, whom  I  w  tsec  ad  hand  n  H  \  \ 
Harley,  tie  rival  of  Holman,  in  S.0  i  H  Im  n  w  th  th  h  gl  t 
glittering  teeth,  in  Lothario;  and  th    p  gh     n  fl  m      th 

jolliest  person  ('  our  son  is  fat')  of  any  Maml  ill  y  t  se  w  th 
the  most  laudable  attempts  (for  a  per<io  hi  m  )  at  look  g  Ian 
choly ;  and  Pope,  the  abdicated  mon  h  fta^jdyad  mdy  n 
Sentry  the  Eighth  and  Lord  Towal  ^Th  hgthtwAkn 
brethren  in  mediocrity.  Bronghton,  who  in  Kitely  seemed  to  have  for- 
gotten that  in  prouder  days  he  personated  Alexander.  The  specious 
form  of  John  Palmer,  with  the  especial  effrontery  of  Bohhy.  Bensley, 
with  the  trumpet  tongue ;  and  little  Quick  {the  retired  Dioelesian  of 
Islington),  with  his  squeak  like  a  Battlemy  fiddle."  The  essay  con- 
tinaes  in  this  strain  of  babbling  beauty  for  some  eenteuces;  we  can, 
however,  only  quote  the  conclusion. 

"  There  are  the  two  Bannisters,  and  Incledon,  and  Kelly,  and 
Digimm  (Diggy),  and  the  by-gone  features  of  Mrs.  Ward,  matchless 
vaLad/g  Loverule;  and  the  collective  majesty  of  the  whole  Kemble 
family;  and  (Shakspeare's  woman)  Data  Jordan;  and  by  her  two 
antics,  who  in  former  and  latter  days,  have  chiefly  beguiled  us  from  our 
grie6— Suett  and  Mnnden." 

The  gallery,  as  a  theatrical  collection,  is  unique,  unexampled,  and  in- 
capable of  being  excelled.  The  pictures,  as  works  of  art,  painted  by 
various  artists,  and  at  di3*erent  times,  must  of  necessity  be  unequal; 
they  are  so.  But,  then,  it  is  not  as  works  of  ai-t  that  we  go  to  gloat 
over  them;  it  is  to  revive  the  recollections,  mayhap  of  experience,  may- 
hap of  reading,  and  to  Uve  in  the  excellencies  of  the  past,  unheeding  and 
uncaring  for  the  present.  It  is  right  to  observe,  however,  that  there 
are  among  them  also  several  pictures  of  first-rate  merit.  Wo  would 
especially  particularize  "  Meg  Woffington,  lying  on  a  couch,  dallying 
and  dangerous,"  as  the  delightful  Elia  has  described  her;  George 
Frederick  Cooke ;  Eleanor  Gwynne,  the  "Mistress  Nelly"  of  the  mob 
in  tlie  dissolute  days  of  Charles;  Mrs.  Abingdon,  as  Lady  Bab  Lar- 
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i^oon,  in  the  Miud  of  Oaks;  Spranger  Barrj;  Dav  J  Garr  ck  Lttle 
Davy,"  m  Dr.  Johnson  was  wont  familiarly,  more  tl  an  eico  nely  to 
sWte  him;  Mrs.  Bracegirdle;  Mrs.  Oldfidd;  Mrs  Cathen  e  CIve; 
Mrs.  Eobinaon — poor  Mrs.  Robinson!  Miss  O'Ne  11  the  chaste  the 
virtuous;  Joseph  Munden,  "the  droll;"  Michael  Kelly — here  bo  h  s 
"  Eeniiniscences"  indeed;  and,  finally, for  the  prese  t  Charlea  MatI  ews 
the  founder  of  the  feast,  "  mine  host  of  Highgate,"  with  this  admu^able 
addenda  tu  the  brief  notice  of  his  name  in  the  catalogue. 
On  their  own  merita  modest  men  are  dumb. 

The  portraits  by  Zoffany  are  certainly  the  best,  though  there  are 
many  by  the  veteran  De  Wilde,  full  of  character  and  identity.  It  is 
curious  to  contrast  the  peculiarities  of  the  olden  actors  with  the  general 
common-place  Mr  of  contemporary  players.  There  is  nothing  so  sleek, 
so  unctuous  aa  Suatt; — Harley,  for  instance,  has  a  5  per  cent.  20,000i. 
look — be  might  pass  for  a  successful  Unendraper.  He  has  no  touch  of 
the  picturesque  vagabondism  of  Weston  and  the  immortal  Dicky. 
Farren,  too,  who  keeps  a  green  carrir^  and  footman,  wants  the  oiW' 
coziness  of  rare  old  Quick.  Then,  there  is  Macready;  put  him  beside 
George  Cooke,  and  compared  to  the  consumer  of  brandy,  he  has  the 
staid,  severe  air  of  a  rich  dissenting  preacher.  Dowton  maintains  some- 
thing of  the  olden  time ;  he  looks  and  speaks  as  though  he  had  acted 
with  the  Jordans  and  the  Lewises. 

This  collection  presents  a  good  history  of  the  stage,  told  alike  by 
beautiful  and  curious  faces.  We  read  the  history  of  the  players,  of  the 
people  who  chatted  with  Dryden,  and  who  took  directions  from  Gold- 
smith {it  may  be  in  bis  immortal  peach-coloured  coat);  of  the  fair  eyes 
that  captivated  kings ;  of  the  white  brows  that  gave  a  lustre  to  a 
coronet.  There  is  beauty  of  every  kind,  from  the  ([uick,  kind-hearted 
eyes  of  Nell  Gwynne  to  the  soft,  languishing   gaze  of  Maria  Dar- 

The  catalogue  has  been  drawn  up  hy  Mr.  Mathews,  jun.,  with  great 
skill,  care,  and  judgment.  It  is  copious  and  well-arranged,  which  is 
not  the  least  part  of  the  treat. 

Mr.  Mathewa  was  present  at  the  Covent-garden  Theati-ical 
Fund  dinner  this  year,  and  in  the  course  of  the  evening  sang  a 
song  from  his  forthcoming  entertainment,  descriptive  of  an 
election,  in  which  he  gave  a  humorous  imitation  of  "  glorious 
Dan,"  whose  actions  and  grimaces  on  the  occasion  of  his  speech 
on  the  night  the  House  divided  ailer  the  adjourned  dehate  on 
the  Irish  Coercion  Bill,  he  admirably  imitated.  The  pulling 
about  and  adjusting  the  wig,  the  loosening  of  the  neckerchief, 
and  the  divesting  himself  of  that  incumbrance,  he  ludicrously 
caricatured.     The  song  was  rapturously  applauded. 
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Mr.  Mathews  commeDced  another  "  At  Home,"  at  the  Adelphi 
Theatre,  on  the  29th  April,  with  the  Fourth  Volume  of  his 
Comic  Annual  for  the  year  1833,* 

The  following  was  the  announcement  of  this  entertainment  :— 


This  page — address  to  the  House. — Contrasted  Characters. — Measrs, 
Veijuice  and  Honej. — The  Sun  in  London — cause  ot  its  obscurity. 

Chant — Modet^  Innovations. 

Private  Miseries  of  a  Dramatic  Writer. — Mr.  Rigmarole. — Inter- 
mpted  Composition. — Melodrama  muddled.— Mr.  Josephus  Jollyfat,  a 
gastronomer  astronomer. — Lecture  on  tlje  Solar  System  to  his  Nephew, 
aud  directions  for  Dinner  to  his  Cook. 

Song — A  Christening  in  Aldei-manhary. 

EMSELLISHUBKT. 

Waiting  for  a  Newspaper. — Scene,  a  coffee-room. 

Dramatis  Pers(mcB. 

Mr.  Toii  (ae   w  th  the  21  ne^  —  Mr    "Vfo-dn  Sit  ft   waitmg  for  the 
paper — Schmtdt  German  waitei 


Embellished  halflength  of  a  La5y— Mrs  Digby  Jn  es— Conver- 
sazione.— Malapropnation  ot  hoient  to  \iordi— "^  it  to  the  Bmk. — 
Cheapside  in  an  uproar  —Pol  le  1  cport  ahi  dged  and  dcicriljed  n 


Simphrity  of  the  Engl  h  Liigiige  — Mon  eir  "V entriloque  s  defi- 
nition ol  the  word     ioi     twentj  signifiiatioi  3 

&ong — Stieef  Velodists  {a  iaeilej) 

Joseph  la  Jollyfat  (a  fketcl  1 1  water  coloui  )  — bir  Charles  Prim- 
tattle.— Water  dnnVing — Bstabhshment  of  a  Temperance  fcociety. — 
Effects  of  Mr  Coopers  wonderful  Hydro  oiygen  Microscope  (with 
Jollyfat  s  acourati.  drawingo  from  living  objects)  — The  Witer  tiger  and 
other  aquatic  monsters  of  the  Deep  (ditch). — New  Writs. — Visit  to  the 
Hustings. 

Song — A  Genial  Election. 


•  The  joint  production  of  Messrs.  E.  B.  Peake  and  Charles  J.  Matliews, 
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A  Monopolylogue,  to  be  called  tha 

COACH-WHEEL  OFF. 

Dramatis  persones,  enacted  hy  Mr.  Maihews : 

Colonel  Catarrh,  frani  Calcutta Cold. 

Miss  Violet  Catarrh Warm. 

Grump,  coachman  to  the  Colonel Jjuke-toarm. 

Simmt  Sparks,  a  blaokamith Blazing. 

lEnsign  Filimartgold  Machillady    ■    ■    ,    ■  Sed-hof. 

Idving  adjuncts. — A  pair  of  coach  horses  and  a  cockatoo,  &g.  Sx.  Su 
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CHAPTER  XXXIZ. 

Mr.  Mathews's  Thit  to  Mr.  Eaton — His  dislike  o!  transacting  business — His 
illness — His  siats  to  the  Zoological  Gardens— His  fundness  for  Brighton- 
Letter  Ifl  Mrs.  MathewB— Effect  on  Mr.  Mathews  of  an  inattenUve  auditor : 
anecdote— Letters  to  Mrs.  Mathews — Mr.  Mathews  anticipation  as  to  hia 
Mographer- Letter  to  Mra.  Mathews :  dreary  accident  on  Sftlisbui^  Plain 
— Fatality  attending  Mr,  Mathews's  moTements  from  tome. 

I  iHDUCEii  my  husband  at  the  teginning  of  July  to  visit  Mr. 
Eaton,  of  Stetohworth  Park,  near  Newmarket ;  for  I  thought 
I  saw  him  langTiiahing  for  country  air.  There  he  was  detained 
by  an  attack  of  illness,  ascribed  to  any  but  the  real  cause.  Upon 
this  occasion  he  thus  wrote  to  me ; — 

"  I  must  teli  you  my  situation.  On  getting  out  of  bed  yesferd^  I 
found  myself  quite  helpless  with  weakness  in  my  loins,  which  Mr. 
Eaton  pronounces  lumbago;  however,  I  could  not  walk,  or  stir  out  of 
the  house.  1  am  not  any  better  tojjay,  as  I  can  only  move  with  the 
assistance  of  two  crutch  sticks,  and  cannot  attempt  to  stand  upright. 
If  T  am  not  at  home  on  Sunday  before  six  o'clock,  write  a  note  to  Lord 
Harrington,  ajid  explain  my  case." 

Alas !  his  "  case"  was  then,  fortunately  perhaps  for  those  who 
loved  him,  inexplicable ;  but  each  attack  was,  as  I  now  know, 
but  a  gradual  step  nearer  to  its  final  development.  He  adds, 
characteristically , — 

"  I  came  off,  as  usual,  without  enough  money  for  my  journey  here 
and  back,  and  never  thought  about  it  till  to-day.  I  believe  the  smallest 
note  now  is  five  pounds,  so  you  must  send  me  one  by  return." 

I  have  often  thought  that  the  very  touch  of  coin  was  dis- 
agreeable to  him.  He  would  he  weeks  together  without  money 
in  his  pocket,  such  a  reluctance  had  he  to  its  use.  He  never 
pMd  his  inn  bills  in  travelHng  when  he  bad  anybody  with  him 
who  could  Kettle  them,  either  from  dislike  of  transacting  busi- 
ness (which  was  indisputable),  or  the  bows  and  courtesies  which 
attended  such  transactions.     Antipathy  to  both  these  ceremo- 
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nies  made  him  what  is  called  sneak  out  of  the  inn.  about  ten 
minutes  before  closing  accounts,  and  walk  onward  that  the 
carriage  might  overtake  and  receive  him  out  of  the  town,  by 
which  he  escaped  all  staring,  and  the  eclat  of  leave-taking. 

On  his  apparent  restoration  to  his  usual  state  of  health,  he 
returned  home  from.  Mr.  Eaton's,  tolerably  tranquil ;  but  the 
worm  that  had  preyed  upon  him.  unseen,  though  not  unfelt, 
made  fatal  ravages  upon  him  from  the  moment  his  spirits  had 
ceased  to  struggle  against  it,  and  when  the  motive  for  exercise 
and  causes  of  oheerfulness  were  removed.  In  London  his  spa- 
cious and  really  gay-looking  rooms  appeared  to  him  little  less 
than  a  dreary  prison.*  His  resource  was  the  Zoological  Gardens, 
where  he  was  sometimes  joined  by  Mr.  Henry  Alexander,  the 
celebrated  occulist,  to  whom  he  was  very  partial.  There  he 
would  drive  on  the  days  he  performed,  as  soon  as  he  had  break- 
fasted, and  sit  and  saunter  alternately  about  the  walks,  diverted 
from  his  sorrowful  reflections  by  the  variety  of  animals  and 
birds,  of  all  of  which  he  was  so  fond.  His  looks  suffered ;  yet 
as  he  never  yioke  of  bodily  pain  further  than  in  relation  to  hia 
injured  hip,  I  ascribed  the  change  to  his  natural  discontent  at  a 
London  residence.  I  pressed  him,  as  often  as  circumstances 
would  admit,  to  pay  short  visits  to  Brighton,  which,  next  tfl 
nu'a!  joys,  was  his  favourite  scene  of  recreation.  The  sea, 
whether  at  it,  or  on  it,  or  in  it,  was  to  him  a  delightful  element. 
He  would  sit  whole  days  upon  the  heach  or  sands  watching  its 
motion,  and  taking  an  absorbing  interest  in  every  distant  speck 
he  saw  floating.  Brighton,  moreover,  contmned  several  friends 
to  whom  he  always  felt  an  unvarying  attachment.  Mr.  Horatio 
Smith,  whose  addresses  were  never  rqeeted  when  he  courted 
Mr.  Mathews's  presence  at  his  dehghtful  house,  where,  wjietlier 
seated  amidst  its  amiable  domestic  circle,  or  in  a  more  extended 
society,  my  husband  found  himself  truly  happy.  Other  friends, 
Mr.  Lawrence  the  surgeon,  Mr.  Masquerier,  and  many  agreeable 
guests,  met  at  the  houses  of  these  gentlemen,  and  contributed 
to  complete  the  charm  and  attraction  which  Brighton  invariably 
possessed  for  him.  Mr.  Mathews  was  a  great  admirer,  too,  of 
the  Eev.  Mr.  Anderson,  socially  and  professionally,  and  always 
spoke  of  him  and  of  his  preaching  with  enthusiasm.  But  for 
these  pleasurable  resources  from  time  to  time,  I  know  not  how 
his  spirits  could  have  been  sustained  under  the  pressing  weight 
of  hia  disappointments  and  unacknowledged  bodily  infirmities. 

•  In  a  letter  to  Mr,  Hanging  he  da(«a  from  "  Great  Cuffin  Street !"  but  lie 
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To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Worthing,  August  20tli,  1833, 

All  is  going  on  prosperously,  and  I  can  but  report  good  progress.  It 
is  highly  gratifying  that,  amidst  the  wreck  and  min  of  theatres,  I  am 
still  fresh  with  the  upper  ranks.  This  theatre  opened  in  July,  and 
closed  for  a  time,  from  entire  desertion.  The  town  is  unusually  empty. 
I  have  got  a  hotel  to  myself,  and  the  inhabitants  talk  of  being  mined, 
if  September  does  not  pull  them  up.  Notwithstanding  this,  and  the 
disheartening  reports  of  "  I  am  afraid  Worthing  won  t  answer  your 
purpose,"  Sia.  I  found  every  seat  in  the  boxes  taken,  and  I  got  22^.  for 
three  hom's'  easy  work,  to  a  delightfully  merry  set.  I  call  it  easy,  when 
they  roar  as  tliey  did.  You  cannot  estimate  the  greatness  of  this 
success,  small  as  the  sum  shows,  I  have  already  got  what  Arnold 
would  have  dven  me  for  a  fortnights 

I  feel  much  for  you,  now  dear  Charley  is  gone  (love  to  him  when  you 
write),  and  wish  jou  were  with  me.  If  you  think  a  change  of  air 
would  benefit  your  health,  I  would  recommend  you  to  join  me;  but  yoil 
best  know  how  far  it  would  be  advisable.  If  yon  would  really  like  it, 
and  dislike  your  solitude  enongh  to  embark  in  such  an  adventure,  I  shall 
be  delighted; — write  and  say.  I  must  return  home  before  I  make  my 
"grand  toit'er," 

C.  Mathews. 

It  was  quite  extraordinary  how  much  his  spirits,  while  per- 
forming, were  afiected  by  the  discovery  of  any  inattention,  how- 
ever partial,  in  his  audience ;  his  eye  always  caught  a  view  of  it 
careless  observer,  or  a  sluggish  listener.  Like  Hainan  the 
Agagite,  who,  "in  the  glory  of  his  riches,  and  the  multitude  of 
his  children," — in  the  midst  of  univetsal  homage  and  honours, 
confessed  himself  dissatisfied.  "Yet  all  this  availeth  me  no- 
thing," said  he,  "  so  long  as  I  see  Mordecai  the  Jew  sitting  at 
the  king's  gate."  These  were  the  words  of  this  ambitious 
minister.  My  husband  was  equally  discontented,  though  re- 
ceiving the  applause  and  praise  of  assembled  thousands,  if  he 
saw  but  one  man  seated  before  him  who  "  bowed  not  nor  did 
him  reverence."  Unlike  Haman,  however,  he  did  not  "  scorn," 
in  this  case,  "to  lay  hands  on  Mordecai  alone,"  and  take  personal 
vengeance  on  one  who  "  stood  not  up  nor  was  moved  for  him," 

It  happened  that  one  night  of  his  "  At  Home,"  soon  after  he 
began  his  entertainment,  he  observed  in  the  second  row  of  the 
pit  a  heavy-looking  man  fast  asleep.  From  that  moment  he 
seemed  to  forget  the  rest  of  his  audience,  and  this  man  became 
his  "  peculiar  care" — his  Mordecai ;  and  the  homage  of  the  whole 
theatre  besides  was  nothing  to  him  while  this  one  man  stooped 
not  to  acknowledge  his  power.     Still  he  proceeded,  and  with  his 
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usual  effects  ;  but  no  laughing,  no  clapping  of  liands,  disturbed 
the  sleeper.  Thunders  of  applause  had  no  efteet  in  rousing  this 
lethargic  nuisance.  The  performer  began  to  flag  in  his  exertions : 
he  gazed  on  Mordecai,  "  sighed  and  looked,  looked  and  sighed, 
sighed  and  looked  and  sighed  again,"  but  all  in  vain ;  and  soon 
the  audience  began  to  observe  where  and  to  whom  his  anxious 
eyes  were  directed,  and  joined  gradually  in  the  interest  he  felt 
in  the  sluggard.  At  last,  Mr.  Mathews,  full  of  his  determined 
revenge,  took  occasion  from  some  favourable  portion  of  one  of 
his  subjects  to  utter  a  loud  "  hem !"  so  shEtrp  and  startling  in  its 
tone,  that  the  drowsy  pittite  shook  himself  from  his  rosy  slum- 
bers. Staring  about  in  a  bewildered  manner  for  a.  minute,  he 
raised  his  still  sleepy  eyes  upon  the  performer,  who,  seizing  his 
advantage,  fixed  him  with  the  power  of  a  basilisk,  and  from  that 
instant  played  at  him,  and  addressed  every  point  to  him,  unti!  by 
degrees  he  entirely  awatened  this  first  of  the  Seven  Sleepers,  who, 
before  the  evening  was  over,  became  not  only  one  of  tlie  most 
attentive  of  the  ^uditors  but  the  most  lively  amongst  them. 

To  Mr    Mathews. 

Rjde,  August  28tb,  18—. 
Well ! — and  I  have  cleared  more  here  than  in  any  place  since  I  have 
been  out,  though  the  smallest  the  tre  I  ever  acted  in;  it  is  reputed  not 
to  hold  50/.  I  had  43i  w  thout  a  gallery,  I  may  say.whieli  is  lai^e  in 
proportion  to  the  p  t  and  wa  early  empty.  The  pit  only  holds  SI., 
and  the   boses  positively  overflowed.     Delightful  merry  set,  and  the 

sensation  peculiar  as  to  exultation  over  S .*    Miiny  even  of  his 

followers  attended,  who  dare  not  attend  the  theatre  before  he  drove  the 
players  away.  It  has  ended  in  petitions  for  a  second  ni^ht.  I  have  at 
length  complied,  which  is  one  cause  for  my  delay ;  very  many  places 
are  already  let.  Huzza!  Nuts!  I  perform  at  Gosport  to-night.  It 
is  all  baiuty  here.  We  see  PortJiniouth,  and  the  wide  "salt-sea  ocean" 
from  every  window  in  this  house.  "  Beauty  weather,"  and  I  am  going 
to  'bark  in  "  *(im''-l)oat. 

C.  Mathews. 

Eyde,  August  80th. 
At  the  time  I  was  nndecided  about  my  return,  I  did  nut  know  whether 
I  shoold  play  here  to-night  or  to-morrow.  Julian  Young  also  persuaded 
me  to  try  Andover,  He  was  to  meet  me  to-morrow  seven  miles  from 
Southampton,  drive  me  to  his  parsonage,  preach  to  me,  and  feed  me  on 
Sunday.  I  cannot  put  him  off,  as  my  letter  would  not  reach  him  till 
Sunday,  and  he  would  erane  his  neck  Ibr  me  all  day  to-morrow  ;  so  on 
Monday,  look  for  me.     I  eipectcd  very  little  at  Gosport,  but  had  a. 
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Letter  hit  than  at  Portsmouth,  which  was  bad,  32?. — being  one  hundred 
and  eighty-five  people  in  a  room,  very  quiet. 

I  had  at  last,  yesterday,  my  favourite  project  of  a  voyage  round  the 
island,  for  which  I  loneed  so  much  last  year.  We  started  at  ten  o'clock, 
and  got  back  at  five  o'dook,  having  seen  every  inch  of  the  shore.  I  saw 
darling  little  Puokaster,*  but  none  of  the  inhabitants,  wliioh  made  me 
feel  melancholy.  Milly  Fozard,  Miss  Fro-zarde,  or  Fogard,  or  Fosset, 
as  she  ia  cdled  here,  and  one  hundred  and  fiHy  others,  accompanied  me. 
Too  many ;  but  the  day  was  so  deligiitful,  I  for^  ali  annoyances.  Sea 
passengers  have  the  best  of  it ;  for  there  is  iiothmg  but  brown  green  in 
the  island — all  burned  up. 

C.  Mil 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Chichester,  Thnrsday,  1833. 
The  races  do  not  finish  till  to-morrow,  bnt  I  mean  to  return  according 
to  promise.  I  wish  you  would  contrive  to  send  to  the  boatman  who 
carried  me  to  tJie  steam-boat,  to  tell  him  to  go  off  to  the  same  steamer, 
which  leares  Cowes  between  (bur  and  five  o'clock  to-morrow,  Friday, 
August  17th,  so  as  to  convey  me  to  Holly  Hill.  1  have  already  engaged 
him  for  the  job,  but  promised  to  give  him  notice  of  the  day.  Do  not  be 
alarmed  if  be  does  not  find  me  on  board,  as,  with  an  excess  of  racing 
population,  the  difficulties  of  getting  hence  may  be  great;  therefore,  if 
I  do  not  arrive,  be  sure  that  I  am  detained  by  circumstances  over  which 
I  have  no  control.  I  fell  on  my  legs  in  coming.  I  was  inquiring  of  the 
<;aptain  of  the  steamer  if  I  could  get  from  Portsmouth  in  a  boat  to 
Chichester,  who  had  answered  "  Ko,"  wind  and  tide  being  both  adverse. 
This  was  overheard  by  Lord  Usbridge,  who  volunteered,  a  seat  in  his 
oarriage,  which,  don't  be  astonished,  I  accepted,  and  he  put  me  down  at 
my  lodgings  I  There !  I  hung  my  head  when  the  passengers  assembled 
to  stare  at  my  little  boat,  and  sneaked  <m  board;  in  three  seconds  I  was 
surrounded  by  Sir  William  Curtis,  Mr.  Surman,  Captain  Gelatone, 
Lord  C.  Manners,  Lord  Uxbridge,  and  Captain  and  Lady  Agnes 
Byng,  &0, 

C.  Mathews. 
I  have  felt  and  scrupulously  acted  upon  the  feeling  throughout 
these  pages,  that  the  partialities  and  weaknesses  of  an  over- 
weening affection  should  meet  no  eyes  but  those  to  vi'hocn  they 
were  originally  addressed,  unless  occasionally,  in  trivial  instances, 
which  served  to  reveal  the  writer's  peculiar  kindness  of  dispo- 
sition. Yet,  ia  the  following  letter  there  is.  a  paragraph  so 
curious,  as  the  event  has  fallen  out,  that,  after  some  hesitation,  I 
have  determined  to  allow  it  to  remain.  I  solicit,  however,  the 
reader's  most  favourable  construction  of  this  act,  while  I  depre- 


le  beautiful  reddence  of  our  de^  friends,  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Vine. 
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cate  tlic  severifcy  and  "odious  comparisons"  liltely  to  cross  the 
miDd  at  the  revelation  of  so  partial  a  judgment. 

The  implied  parallel  between  my  weak  powers  and  the  ^iant 
force  of  him  relwred  to  m  y     as      bly     po  t       d     1 

unless  judged   with  good       t  d   th     p  1 1     t    n     1     t 

aacribed  to  the  sole  motive    f  p         g  th       m    k  ble  fiet  that 
my  husband  thought  me  th    fitte  tp  taosthno  the 

task  of  writing   hia  life— a  f    t  I  h    1  t  t  11>    f      otten  1 11  I 
began  to  arrange  his  letters  f        j  j  *  1     1 

To  Mrs.  Matkeivs. 

Worcester,  Oct.  11,  1833. 

Having  now  completed  the  affair,  I  write,  as  you  wished,  to  inform 

C"  how  it  answered."  1  have  not  one  fault  to  Hud  with  the  carriage, 
faa  put  to  the  t«st  by  crosa  roads,  perhaps  the  worst  I  ahall  encounter, 
-and  nothing  can  run  easitr.  It  has  alt  the  etfect  in  sound  of  the 
lightest  chaise.  Not  even  a  look  at  it  from  the  innkeepers  as  to  weight ; 
and  one  borse  from  the  inu  at  Banbury  drew  it  to  the  theatre  with 
perfect  ease.  It  is  evidently,  though  out  of  the  common  way,  not 
remarkable  enough  to  create  a  mob.  Indeed,  it  wiis  hardly  looked  at 
in  our  exit  I'roin  Baubury.  I  am  sure  you  will  be  delighted,  as  I  wish 
you  to  he.  at  Uiis  termination  of  your  labours.  "  I'lio  Eevereud"  went 
with  me  to  Banbury;  and  we  had  H.  more  than  he  said  the  theatre 
would  bold — namely,  241.  Sg.  It  was  cramme<].  Tlie  boxes  hold 
seventy  people ;  the  gallery  fifty ! ! 

We  dmed  at  Doctor  Rattray's  on  Tuesday.  On  my  arrival  here, 
William  Crisp  would  insist  on  my  coming  to  his  cot  at  St.  John's; 
and  here  I  am  in  a  garden,  and  quite  at  my  ease,  which  I  could  not  he 
at  mine  inn ;  for  they  are  coaehmg  all  day  and  night,  and  Mr.  Dent, 
iny  formei'  host,  is  at  Brighton. 

If  you  do  not  tickle  up  my  matter  for  me  after  I  have  put  it  down, 
I  will  not  contiime  my  "Life."  If  you  will,  I  go  to  work;  and  I  am 
sure  you  will  be  a  Hook  in  my  reminiscences.*  Say  you  will ;  I  only 
want  this  to  take  off  my  nervousness,  and  I'll  wi'ite  like  wildhre. 

C.  Mathews, 

Could  the  self- depreciating  writer  of  the  above  have  been  told 
that  his  manuscript,  then  only  begun,  was  destined  never  to  be 
finished  by  his  own  hand,  how  would  he  have  been  satisfied  to 
know  that  it  was  reserved  for  the  person  whose  power  he  so 
overrated  to  complete  his  undertaking,  when  "  grief-shot," 
mind  weakened,  and  health  enfeebled  by  his  loss !  Could  he 
have  anticipated  that  he  to  whom  he  alluded  would  at  one  time 
meditate  a  continuance  of  his  undertaking,  and  that  eventually 
the  task  would  faU  (literally  fall)  wholly  into  the  unpractised, 
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unassisted  hands  of  her  he  proposed  should  only  aid  his  own 
viork — might  he  not,  with  ail  his  partiality,  have  deplored  that 
he  ever  heguu  it  ? 

I  have  set  down  probably  much  that  may,  like  the  Seotch 
lady's  story,  be  condemned  &g  "no  worth  the  telling,"  and  be 
rated  with  Gratiano's  "infinite deal  of  nothing;"  yet,  in  relation 
to  personal  peculiarities,  trifling  incidents  sometimes  materially 
assist  to  delineate  character,  as  small  touches  of  the  pencil  serve 
to  give  force  and  finish  to  a  likeness.  My  husband's  friends  saw 
only  detached  portions  of  his  character;  those  alone  ivlio  lived 
with  him  could  view  the  whole  of  its  varieties :  and  in  this 
respect  I  possess  an  advantage.  Prom  long  observation,  I  am 
enabled  to  show  every  shade  of  his  mind  and  disposition,  though 
perhaps  not  to  give  their  just  measure  and  value.  This  solitary 
advantage  over  a  more  competent  biographer  is  the  chief  recon- 
cilement to  my  undertaking,  and  my  feeble  effort  to  support  my 
husband's  fame  and  character.  It  will,  I  hope,  act  in  a  similar 
way  upon  the  public,  before  whom  I  have  ventm'ed,  and  for 
which  presumption  not  I,  but  circumstance,  must  be  blamed. 

My  husband's  next  letter  communicates  one  of  those  incidents 
which  it  seemed  his  peculiar  fate  to  experience. 

To  Mrs.  Matheas. 

Weymoutli,  NoTember  6tb,  1S33, 

What  mystery  is  it  that  directs  my  destiny  P  Am  1  reserved  for 
some  remarkable  close  io  my  adventurous  life,  or  am  I  to  hope  a  cwlm 
and  quiet  close  to  my  chapter  of  accidents.  That  I  am  protected 
amidst  dangers  I  cannot  mistake,  nor  can  I  help  being  bewildered  with 
the  why  do  1  meet  with  more  buffets  than  any  of  my  friends. 

I  am  well,  and  have  suffered  nothing,  and  therefore  would  never  have 
related  my  adventure  to  you  but  that  it  may  be  erroneousiy  reported 
from  other  quarters.  Aa  my  servant  was  absent,  and  the  carriage 
obliged  to  be  in  Salisbury  on  Monday,  I  waa  too  glad  o  spend  ^1 
Sunday  with  Charles  Young  and  Julian,  in  pref'ere  e  to  ren  a  ng 
alone  at  Salisbury.  Julian  volunteered  to  drive  me,  the  d  t  e  be  ftp 
only  twelve  miles  from  his  honse — eighteen  from  Andove  — beaut  ful 
day ;  Charles  Young  accompanied  us  on  horseback  six  m  1e  a  oss  the 
Plain.  In  the  way,  they  told  me  it  was  only  a  bridle  oad  but  tliat 
they  knew  every  inch  of  it,  and  it  was  as  pleasant  to  t  ■avel  over  as  a 
macadamized  road.  They  described  the  difficulties  people  n  et  «  th  n 
finding  their  way  off  the  Plain.  Sir  John  Paulin  had  last  year  been 
lost,  and  literally  remained  on  horseback  all  night.  About  an  hour 
after  Charles  Vonn^  left  U8  we  came  to  very  rough  ground,  and  I  was 
(ihttken  onte  or  twice  enough  to  make  me  cry — Oh  I  At  last  a  col- 
lection of  ruts  made  It  evident  that  wheels,  springs,  and  all  were  in 
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danger.  Julian  paused,  and  proclaimed  the  necessifj  of  getting  out  to 
lead  the  horses  over,  requesting  me  to  remain  within.  Oh,  had  I ! — 
my  impulse  was  not  strong  enciugh  to  make  me  iramediateij  decide ; 
but  the  Providence  that  watchea  over  all,  and  has  hitherto  protected 
me,  was  m;  guide;  I  got  out,  and  in  a  half  minute  an  aj^onizinj^ 
esclamationof  "  Whoa!"wa9followredby  my  companion  stnirelingivitU 
the  horses,  and  before  I  could  scramble  with  ray  weak  limbs  to  assist, 
we  saw  the  affritjht«d  wild  animals  galloping  at  speed  away  with  tht 
light  vehicle  over  Salisbury  Plain.  It  was  undulating  ground,  and 
from  their  ascending  a  steep  bit  they  were  totally  lost  to  our  view  in  a 
very  short  time.  I  advised  Julian  to  run  as  fast  as  possible;  and  if  he 
eould  keep  them  in  view  he  might,  at  all  events,  see  the  result.  He 
left  me— he  followed  in  the  track,  mounted  the  hill,  and  then  I  lost 
sight  of  him. 

I  remained,  I  believe,  but  a  few  minutes,  when  I  saw  him  returning, 
g  his  hat  over  his  head.  I  concluded  the  carriage  and  horses 
ir  stopped.  No!  he  had  not  seen  them;  but,  all  anxiety 
lor  me,  came  to  say  he  knew  one  landmark  on  the  hill,  which  if  I  eould 
walk  or  crawl  to,  ne  should  know  how  to  find  me;  that  he  had  ascer- 
tained we  were  within  a  mile  and  a  half  of  the  high  road,  and  then  but 
lour  miles  from  Salisbury.  He  assured  me  if  he  could  not  find  liis 
cai'riage  he  would  go  ot  send  for  a  chaise  to  fetch  me,  and  left  his  coiit 
in  my  care  that  he  might  run  the  lighter,  and  again  departed,  on  the 
hopeless  enand  of  overtaking  two  horses  galloping  at  the  rate  of  twenty 
miles  an  hour. 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  ray  feelings  when  left  alone  on  this 
wild  heath.  1  call  upon  your  imagination  to  assist  me.  "Helpless, 
forgotten,  sad,  and  lame,"  I  lay  on  the  bare  ground,  after  praying  on 
my  knees  to  be  rescued  from  my  desolation,  and  returning  thanks  for 
my  miraculous  preservation;  for  had  I  remained  in  the  carriage,  Julian 
would  have  had  the  addiUonal  horror  of  seeing  me  borne  away  by  the 
desperate  animals,  for  the  pole  was  broken  by  the  uneven  road,  and  his 
power  of  holding  them  entirely  t^en  away  by  a  blow  from  the  point  ot 
it  on  his  breast,  which  cumpelted  hira  to  quit  his  hold. 

My  reflections  ou  the  nature  of  my  losses,  and  the  possibility  of  re- 
piurhig  them — having  the  whole  of  mj  luggage  with  me,  money  and 
all  packed  within,  &e. — you  must  fancy.  My  bag  had  supported  my 
legs,  and  was  loose  in  the  front  of  the  vehicle,  and  the  portmanteau  not 
secure,  as  it  was  an  entirely  open  carri(^  without  a  head.  I  was  en- 
cumbered with  my  heavy  coat.  I  got  on  my  legs,  and,  without  a  stick 
(which  was  Mt  in  the  four- wheeler),  proceeded  a  short  distance,  but 
then,  eihausteii,  aat  down.  My  gouty  toe,  after  being  what  I  thought 
well,  gave  way  (not  that  it  is  gout),  and  I  crept  on  my  hands  and  kneea 
to  the  furze  on  the  hill,  where  I  was  directed ;  altogether  about  half  a 
mile,  it  is  supposed.  There  I  was  seated,  with  a  possibility  of  remaining 
all  night.  The  world  before  me,  but  no  choice.  Mot  a  house,  not  a 
human  being  to  be  seen—a  wild  waste  immeasurable,  and  a  shower  of 
Snow  to  cheer  mj'  spirits.     After  retleetin;j  on  the  cold  ground  I  know 
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)idI  how  long,  I  saw  at  about  hair  e.  niil«  dUtant  a  man  on  horsebacl!; 
I  waved  Diy  hat,  mj  handkerchief — he  saw  me  not ;  I  shouted,  he  heard 
me  not;  a  human  voice,  however  rough  and  dissonaut,  would  liavebeeii 
inusio  to  my  ear.  He  seemed  to  direct  his  conrpe  towaids  me — good 
God!  'tis  Julian  i  he  brings  me  rej^cue  from  thin  coml'ortless  bed.  Agiun 
I  shouted,  again  I  waved  my  silken  signal — still  there  was  no  recogni- 
tion. I  thought  it  could  be  no  other  than  Juliitn — surely  he  must  see 
meifitbehe;  here  I  am  at  his  own  appointed  spot.*  'Tis  he — 'tis 
he, — alas!  no.  He  turns  froui  me,  and  again  I  am  left,  perhaps  to 
perish,  unheeded,  helpless ;  no  friendly  voice  to  cheer  me,  no  human 
arm  to  lill  me  from  the  sod.  The  only  chance  of  help  I  had  seen  dis- 
appeared  in  the  dip  of  the  hill  in  the  old  Roman  road,  the  various  fosses 
of  which  met  my  eye  and  impeded  the  view  of  the  i^oad,  which  was 
nearer  than  I  thought.  In  a  short  time  the  hori'eman,  to  my  almost 
wild  delight,  reappeared;  the  movenienta  of  the  form,  the  turn  of  the 
head,  indicated  an  inquiring  look — the  rider  was  evidently  in  search  of 
an  object,— he  was,  a  wretched  one.  My  hopes  revived.  'Tis  an  iron 
grey, — I  know  the  horse;  it  is  Julian:  I  waved  my  hat, — I  could  not 
get  up;  'tis  a  countersign — he  sees  me,  he  waves  in  response.  My 
knees  obeyed,  though  my  l^s  had  refused  their  office,  and  I  returned 
loud  thanks  to  God,  for  it  was  evident  the  horses  had  been  stopped. 

Our  meeting  was  curious.  An  hysteric  affection  appeared  t«  make 
him  laugh  at  the  accident.  He  told  me  that  after  the  ponies  had  rnn 
lor  a  mile  and  a  half  they  encountered  the  stump  of  a  tree,  about  four 
feet  high,  which  had  impeded  their  course,  completely  overturned  the 
earriage,  and  by  a  sudden  shock  broke  the  traces  all  to  atoms,  by  which 
they  were  disencumbered  and  released  from  their  clattering  followers 
and  all  their  responsibility ;  and  that  they  must  have  remained  in- 
stantly still,  for  Oiere  Julian  found  them,  close  by  the  remains  of  the 
phaeton. 

There  was  a  camp  of  gipsies  near  the  spot,  and  to  their  immortal 
honour  be  it  known,  that  though  they  had  assembled  round  the  wreck 
be/ore  Julian  appeared,  and  had  abundance  of  time  to  appropriate  our 
scattered  luggage — for  the  hajjs  might  have  been  popped  into  their  camp, 
and  we  should  have  concluded  that  they  had  been  shaken  out,  and  that 
all  search  was  useless — they  had  not  touched  an  article;  all  was  safe, 
even  to  three  sticks  and  an  umbrella — nothing  shaken  out  till  the 
overturn.  Is  it  not  marvellous  p  Had  not  this  stump,  and  a  fosse 
within  their  sight  have  impeded  them,  it  would  be  useless  to  conjecture 
whether  they  would  have  galloped  five  or  twenty  miles,  or  whether  they 
had  been  found  at  Southampton  or  Andover, 

I  mounted  (with  the  assistance  of  a  gipsy,  who  fortunately  appeared, 
and  Julian  im  all  fours,  I  treading  on  his  back)  his  barebacked  pony, 
and  without  stirrups,  of  course.  He  led  the  animal,  and  on  foot  pro- 
tected me,  foi^etting  all  his  cares  and  losses  in  his  affectionate  ansiety, 

*  It  will  be  obv[ous  that  Mr.  Mathews  mixes  a,  mock  ramajitic  styk  in  this 
description,  ia  urder  to  lighten  the  serious  effect  the  accident  might  othenriee 
have  upon  my  fetlings  in  reading  the  account  of  it. 
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Thus,  in  agony  ftora  hip  aiid  toe,  did  I  accomplish  three  miles,  I 
managed  to  ai^uomplish  it,  but  nature  at  last  was  exliausted,  and  I  pro- 
claimed my  inability  to  proceed.  We  were  then  two  miles  from  Salis- 
bury, and  I  sat  down  by  the  roadside.  At  this  moment  a  stage-coach 
most  opportunely  presented  itself;  we  got  on  the  top,  a  man  from  the 
roof  descended  to  lead  the  pony,  and  we  arrived  safely.  Julian  imme- 
diately took  a  chaise,  and  at  six  o'clock  returned  with  every  article  safe, 
the  dilapidated  phaeton  excepted ;  this  had  been  fastened  with  ropes  and 
attached  to  the  chaise.  I  gave  my  entertainment  that  ni^ht  in  ShIlx- 
bury  ;  and  you  may  suppose  what  were  my  balmy  reminiscences  of  such 
events  when  I  laid  my  head  on  my  pillow. 

Chasles  Mathews, 
There  seemed,  indeed,  a  fatality  attending  all  my  husband's 
movements  from  home.  How  many  severe  aud  dangerous  acci- 
dents did  he  encounter  in  the  course  of  his  life !  First  iti 
Ireland,  in  1794,  he  was  almost  drowned  (I  might  almost  say 
actually,  for  he  suffered  all  the  pains  of  such  a  death),  and  was 
taken  out  of  the  water  in  a  state  of  total  insensibility.  In  1801 
a  heavy  platform  fell  upon  him  while  acting,  and  he  was  taken  off 
the  stage  as  dead.  In  1803  he  was  violently  thrown  from  his 
horse  at  a  review,  and  was  threatened  with  dangerous  conse- 
quences ever  after.  In  1807,  on  a  shooting  party,  his  gun  burst 
aud  shattered  his  hand,  and  he  was  many  weeks  after  under  a 
surgeon's  care.  In  1814  he  was  thrown  out  of  his  tilbury,  and 
became  lame  for  life  !  In  1817  another  horse  fell  going  down  a 
steep  hill  in  a.  tilbury,  and  Mr.  Mathews  was  thrown  over  the 
animal's  head  and  severely  cut  and  bruised.  In  1827,  while  in 
a  floating-bath  at  Brighton,  the  "life-preserver"  turned  round 
and  forced  him  upon  his  face,  in  which  position  he  must  have 
been  suffocated  had  not  a  gentleman  witnessed  the  accident  and 
rescued  him  from  his  danger.*  In  the  year  1829  the  roller  of 
the  drop-scene  on  the  Plymouth  stage  fell  upon  his  head  while 
"  At  Home"  there,  and  he  was  taken  up  to  all  appearance  dead, 
and  remained  many  minutes  in  a  state  of  insensibility.  Four 
years  after  this  precisely  the  same  accident  occurred  in  the 
Devonport  theatre  and  with  the  same  results !  In  1833,  while 
returning  from  an  evening  walk,  a  largo  dog  ran  between  hia 
legs  and  knocked  him  down  with  a  violent  shock.  This  accident 
again  placed  him  under  a  surgeon's  hands.  A  few  weeks  after, 
while  recovering  from  this  hurt,  another  dog  threw  him  off  a 

"  Shaald  this  meet  the  eye  of  the  hnmaDs  etnuiger,  let  it  iaform  him  that 
it  was  a  cause  of  deep  mortification  to  Mr.  Mathens,  that  in  losing  hia  «ard 
tefore  he  left  Brighton,  ha  was  prefented  from  calling  upon  tis  preserver  in 
Luudou,  and  expressing  his  thanks  for  his  aid. 
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garden  seat,  and  painfully  injured  his  hand  and  wrist.  But  the 
last  trial  was  the  moat  severe  since  that  of  1814. 

When  all  these  accidents  are  remembered,  it  would  appear 
that  he  bore  about  him  little  less  than  a  "  charmed  life."  That 
he  escaped  as  he  did,  twice  from  the  cvirtain  peril,  was  miraculous, 
when  we  consider  the  impetus  given  to  the'  roller  of  the  drop- 
scene  aa  it  falls. 

The  situation  in  which  he  found  himself  on  Salisbury  Plain — ■ 
the  last  of  his  "  accidents  by  flood  and  field,"  was  quite  as 
memorable  as  that  which  injured  his  bodily  health  for  life ;  that 
left  a  lasting  personal  evidence  of  its  severity — this  an  indelible 
impression  on  his  mind.  Let  those  who  marvel  at  the  stress 
laid  on  this  last  peril  travel  over  tliat  dreary  waste  in  the  month 
of  November,  in  severe  weather ;  let  them  im^ine  their  limbs 
helpless  and  in  pain  from  accumulated  injuries,  and  then,  after 
the  agitation  of  such  a  misadventure,  let  them  reflect  on  its 
possible  consequences  to  himself,  on  the  approach  of  night,  with 
a  possibility  of  not  being  discovered  by  his  absent  friend  when 
he  returned  to  seek  bim  on  a  plain  where  there  was  scarcely  a 
distinguishing  feature  to  mai'k  the  spot  on  which  be  had  left  him. 

On  hearing  my  husband's  oral  report  of  his  feelings  from  this 
accident  I  ceased  to  lament  the  event,  toT  I  became  perfectly 
assured  that  it  left  a  more  lively  faith  upon  his  mind,  and  dis- 
posed him  to  meditate  more  frequently  and  more  deeply  upon  a 
future  state ;  and  his  reliance  upon  his  Creator,  who  had  so 
signally  shown  His  protection  to  him  here,  and  preserved  him 
from  so  many  perils,  was  accompanied  by  a  firmer  belief  that  He 
would  not  forsake  him  hereafter.  With  these  impressions  full 
ia  my  recollection,  I  can  never  think  or  hear  of  Siisbury  Plain 
without  considering  it  a  hallowed  spot,  consecrated  by  the 
bended  knees  of  pious  supplication  and  the  upraised  voice  of 
prayer  and  thanksgiving  to  the  Most  High  from  a  soul  sancti- 
fied by  His  mercies. 
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CHAPTER  XL. 


Serious  illness  of  Mr.  Mattewa^Hia  aufferings — Letters  to  Mrs.  Matliews  ; 
Corbya's  Hall ;  Pop's  Erst  appearance  ou  any  stage  ;  Mr.  Mathewa'a  recep- 
tion at  Birmingbam — Letter  to  the  Rev.  Thomas  Speideli — Lettei-a  to  Mrs. 
Mathews — Inns  ;  application  from  the  Covant-garden  Theatrical  Bund — Mr. 
Mathewa'H  speech  at  the  Fund  dinner. 

The  following  letters  will  show  how  rapidly  my  hushand'a 
disorder,  which  was  destined  to  he  fatal,  was  gaining  ground, 
and  at  the  same  time  how  he  rallied  from  time  to  time,  owing 
to  the  huoyancy  of  his  spirits  ;  atill  I  entertained  no  alarm  for 
the  ultimate  result  of  the  varying  symptoms. 

I  was  deeply  distressed  that  the  poor  sufferer  should  have 
occasion  to  fatigue  himself  under  such  visible  indisposition ;  but 
I  little  deemed  that  his  strong  principle  and  great  fortitude 
were  urging  him  to  exertions  that  every  moment  forced  him 
nearer  to  his  tomb  !  I  am  now  assured  that  he  did  not  reveal 
half  his  sufferings,  but  strutted  secretly  through  them,  from  a 
rigorous  determination  to  pursue  his  duty  at  all  risks,  and  with 
equal  determination  to  prevent  ray  knowing  the  extent  of  his 
efforts. 

It  may  be  ohserved,  in  proof  of  his  anxiety  to  keep  my  mind 
at  ease  and  to  lighten  it,  when  necessity  compelled  communica- 
tions of  a  distressing  nature,  s\ioh  as  accidents  or  illness  happen- 
ing to  him  when  from  home,  that  he  always  contrived  to  relate 
them  in  a  jesting  or  playful  manner,  in  order  to  divest  them  of 
the  power  to  occasion-  the  painful  effects  they  were  otherwise 
calculated  to  excite  in  my  mind.  What  forbearance  did  all  this 
requii«  ! — what  innate  goodness  of  heart  did  it  reveal ! — and 
what  an  unpaid  debt  of  gratitude  has  it  left  upon  my  memoi-y  ! 

To  Mr».  Mathews^ 

Corbjn'a  Hali,  Dudlej,  Jan.  7th,  1831, 
Here  I  am  Iwd  up  in  cotton,  "presarvedaway," — butuiifit  for  work. 
I  am  sewed  up.      That  Drury-lane  box  !*      I  felt  then  to  a  eertainty 

'  He  attributed  a  hoai-EUnesa  from  which  he  at  this  time  Buffered,  to  a  cold 
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what  must  happen,  I  am  hoarse  and  cannot  act.  Had  I  not  felt  com- 
pelled b'  go  tu  Cheltenham,  I  mij-ht  have  fought  it  off,  but  three  hours' 
tearing  of  a  damaged  throat  must  succeed  in  destroying  it.  Sleepingin 
a  cold  mail  dl  to  myself  conid  not  have  improved  it;  and  I  felt  on 
Saturday  morning,  much  as  you  did  on  Christmas-day,  when  you  were 
ohliged  to  write  with  a  pencil  instoad.  of  speaking.  None  can  feel  hetter 
for  me  than  yonrself;  out  imagine  that  you  had  been  advertised  to 
King  in  a  day  or  two,  and  you  will  comprehend  mj  situation.  On 
Monday  here,  I  issued  handbills  and  postponed.  My  wheezing  is  very 
trouhjesome. 

I  had  an  invitation  from  my  namesake,  Chai-les  Mathews's  brother 
William,  to  spend  my  two  or  three  days,  two  miles  from  Dudley  and 
three  i'rom  Stourbridge,  where  1  was  to  have  appeared  on  Monday. 
O.  Mathews  drove  me  here  on  Sunday,  and  I  am  luckily  in  clover— 
delighlfid  house — eosey — and  with  real  comforts.  He  is  an  iron-master 
and  proprietor  of  collieiieR — so  we  are  too  warm — as  he  is,  I  am 
fateful,  very  highly  so,  indeed,  that  I  should  be  so  situated;  for 
Hagley,  charming  in  summer,  is  but  a  village  inn, — and  Skmrhridge, 
oh !  such  a  dungeon !  I  ara  really  welcome  and  quite  SpeideKzei ;  so 
be  quite  easy  about  me,  escepting  the  money  part  of  the  business. 
However,  it  is  useless  to  repine;  no  help,  and  no  hope,  but  rest.  I 
might  have  been  in  a  narrow  street  all  the  time.  I  am  now  looking  at 
five  miles  of  beautiful  view,  with  the  Wrekin  toboot.  I  had  forty  miles 
journey  on  Saturday,  and  it  poured  incestumtl-y  from  the  time  I  left 
OxIoi'O  at  half-past  two  Friday  morning,  until  last  night  ten.  To-day 
Humnier, — lovely  sunshine;  I  hope  to  hear  that  year  cohi  has  abated, 
1  do  not  expect  you  can  be  yet  well. 

CM. 


To  Mrs.  MaiheKS. 

Cocbyn'B  Hall,  Jan.  9th,  1834. 

I  am  as  per  last  with  respect  to  the  wheezing,  &e.,  but  my  working 
voice  is  gieatly  improved;  my  little  boys  can  reply  to  me,  and  I  return 
to  my  shop  to-morrow.* 

"Ko  Aag  can  behave  better:"  I  was  afraid  of  Pop  here  at  a  private 
house,  but  he  has-duty  to  do  all  day ;  large  lawn,  lots  of  sparrows  to 
drive  away,  ^id  Mrs.  Mathews  is  fond  of  pets,  so  he  is  in  clover  as  well 
as  his  master.  He  sleeps  in  my  room,  and  not  a  sound  do  I  ever  bear 
until  he  ascertains  I  am  "waking  up,"  He  is  the  qnietest  and  nicext 
of  animals,  I  therefore  do  rejoice  I  brought  hiai  away  from  "  the 
fancy. "t  I  have  not  a  notion  what  "  the  tub"  contains.  I  am  also  at 
a  loss  about  Mr.  Moiiimer  Dru 


aod  comfortlsas  prirate  ^e.  Alas  I  tbe  occasional  Cdlore  of  hie  voice  at  this 
time  was  a  part  of  his  disorder. 

*  Whenever  his  voice  had  suff'ered  in  aa.v  way,  the  1«sl  of  its  lecovering  was 
his  being  able  io  speak  iu  the  tones  of  childcen. 

+  This  little  favourite,  a  black-aud-tan  foihonnd-tetriei',  and  tie  moat 
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"  One  of  the  most  attractive  am  beat  written  stories  in  the  work*  is, 
we  und'jrstand,  that  of  C.  Mathews,  jun.,  the  author  of  '  My  Wife's 
Mother ;'  it  is  entitled  '  The  Blael.  Riband,'  " 

Pouring  all  yeiiterday  and  to-da  -.  To  be  sure,  I  could  not  go  out  if 
it  was  fine. 

CM. 


Fo  Mrs.  Mathews. 

BirmiEgiiam,  Jan.  13th,  1834. 

My  poor  dear  sufferer,  your  letti  r  has  made  me  very  unhappy :  ill  and 
alone!  Pray  write,  if  but  one  liu;,  by  return,  to  saj-  how  jou  aie  : 
pray  do. 

Fop  made  his  first  appearance  o  i  any  stage  last  night,  Cheltenham, 
He  has  always  remained  perleutl  ■  still  in  one  spot  for  three  hours 
during  the  perfocniance,  but  last  light  Mr.  Moss  left  tlie  door  open 
where  he  had  been  deposited,  and  just  as  I  was  saying,  "  This  youn^ 
gentleman '^  name  is  Norvat,"  he  ii  und  me,  and  wagged  his  tail ;  but  I 
never  saw  him ;  yet  did  it  he  did.     He  gives  no  trouble  whatever. 

I  am  charming  well  again  as  to  'oioe,  but  my  cold  is  not  quite  gone. 
I  did  my  work,  however,  marvelloiisly,  in  so  large  atheatre.  Ihave  eo 
uften  related  the  greatest  thing  thai  I  have  done,  that  I  thought  wonder 
could  no  liirther  go.  I  think  you  heard  me  declare  I  would  not  give 
35i.  lor  the  Ernm.  theatre ;  Crisp,  however,  came  over  from  Worcester 
at  Christmas,  and  being  more  confi  lent  as  to  my  attraction  than  1  am, 
bargained  for  50^  for  three  uigh's.  I  fear  to  announce  the  result, 
i'or  the  thirty  and  forty  pounders  1  am  coming  to  soon  will  appear  too 
insignificant  to  eicite  your  attentitn.  I  had  tliisgreat  theatre  crammed 
lull,  every  seat  below  tuken,  and  234/.  in  the  house  ;  nearly  one  thou- 
sand persona  in  the  gallery.  Sine  :  the  early  English  Opera  days,  I 
have  never  equalled  this  quite  alom,  and  on  my  own  account.  I  cannot 
expect  half  as  much  again;  but  thice  is  now  a  reBpectable  boi-bookfor 
to-morrow.— What  a  thing!  Th.  quiet  attention  of  such  numbers 
of  manufacturers  up  above  is  perfei  tly  curious. 

I  go  to  Wolverhampton  on  Fridi.y  for  one  night. 

Cod's  sounds !  and  was  that  the  ■  ^nd  of  the  tide  of  a  Tah.  But  what 
of  Mr.  Drummond  'i 

CM. 


To  Mr».  Mathews. 

Corbjn'a  Hall,  20tli  Jan.  I33i. 
I  slept  here  last  night  in  my  way  to  Stourbridge,  where  Idine  to-day, 
sleep  at  Hagley,  aiid  proceed  for  i^iy  third  night  to  Birmingham  tfl- 

iatelligent  of  its  race,  tad  been  stola  several  times  aate  our  relnra  to 
Loudoa, 

»  Heath's  "Biok  of  Beautj." 
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morrow.  I  meet  with  nothing  but  kindness  and  hospitalitj  in  tliese 
parts.  I  am  nearly  restored— all  but  a  little  wheezing.  I  hid  50/,  at 
Wolverhampton,  which  is  about  as  mneh  as  the  house  will  hold ;  but 
theije  small  iijipiires,  as  I  warned  you,  must  bo  looked  at  as  g'reat  in 
such  towns,  Whata  week !  I  don't  expect  less  than  100?.  to-morrow, 
and  that  will  be  such  a  week  as ! !  never — Five  hundred  I'rom  Monday 
till  Tuesday — for  my  second  at  Btummy  was  130/.  Perfectly  won- 
derful !  but  remember  my  expenses, — don't  be  too  much  dazzled.  How 
ibitnnate  Crisp  had  more  confidence  in  my  attraction  than  I  had  mysell*, 
for  I  had  indignantly  refused  to  give  the  251.  for  the  theatre. 

From  hence  I  proeeed  to  my  Yorkshire  estates. 

I  can  do  no  more  than  I  am  doing :  thank  God  for  my  strength  and 
willingness  to  work ! 

Fop's  second  appearance  was  not  bo  effective  as  his  first.  It  was  at 
Wolverhampton,  where  he  was  not  noticed  oven  by  a  laugh,  and  he  eat 
down  contentedly  bePore  the  gveea  baize  table  and  waited  until  I  leit 
the  stage.     Love  to  dear  Charley. 

CM. 


To  the  Bev.  Thomas  Speidell. 

Lichfield,  Jan.  23i-d,  1S3*. 

Mt  vert  deah  Spbidell, — Tour  first  wish,  if  I  know  you,  is  fo 
hear  of  my  success.  1  have  to  record,  then,  my  greatest  week  out  of 
Iiondon,  aud  our  nearly  greatest  week  in.  Our  bathing  machinery,  too, 
is  a  hit ;  the  ladies  of  the  bath  have  enticed  instead  of  driving  away 
the  ladies  from  the  boies.  Here  Yates  has  beat  me  in  judgment 
hollow ;  and  I  am  free  ts  acknowledge  it.  Last  week  produced  nearly 
700/. 

Mrs.  Mathews  has  been  seriously  ill :  her  disorder  finished  with 
jaundice.  She  is  now  staying  with  some  friends  at  Clapham.  Cliarles 
has  been  acting  3fr.  SimpaoH  at  Woburn ;  tlie  Duchess,  J^rs.  Simpsoa 
— he  says  capitally. 

1  pMd  ray  visit  to  Sic ,  Knight,  of  Hxfyhldy  and  Ghfq,  grand 

star  Ivimgura  peceacs,  first  genljeman  usher  to  the — pshaw ! — I  tbrget. 
I  wish,  though,  he  would  not  call  names :  I  don't  so  much  mind  his 
"  The  alHs  the  largest ;"  for  it  is  no  more  than  a  truism,  one  would 
think,  and  he  can't  pronounce  it  otherwise.  In  addition,  however,  to 
his  asking  me  if  I  had  been  annoyed  with  a  shower  of  ale  in  tlie  night 
(which  was  a  most  powerful  home-thrust,  I  having  suffered  from 
drinking  a  glass  of  what  he  would  have  called  haie),  he  called  my  son 
a,  harchey-tect.  Such  men  on^ht  to  be  knigbted.  Joking  apart,  ho 
can  give  one  a  great  treat.  The  mosaic  is  a  mast  magnificent,  glorious 
work  of  art,  and  I  was  highly  gratified.  Aud  now,  dear  Speidell,  as  I 
have  two  managers,  four  printers,  and  some  York  theatre  trustees  to 
writs  to  this  day,  excuse  brevity. 

Kind  sayings  to  the  Doctor  and  all  the  nine  Rattrays,  Bird  and  Co., 
Lake,  &c. 

Ever  sincerely  yours,  C.  MiTflEWSj. 
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To  Mrs.  Slathevis. 

Elvtuton  Castle,  Jitit.  26Ui,  1S34. 
an  png^ement  made  last  July.*     Magnificent! 

Iziatic  loj^zerjr."  Everything  truly  agreeable 
hei'B — real  solid  comforts  and  liberty.  Everything  doing  well  again : 
Lichtield,  little  quiet  Lichfield,  part  of  pit  laid  into  boxes;  &]l.  in  a 
theatre  ?aid  to  hold  when  crammed,  602.  Dined  with  a  Speidellian 
friend.  Dr.  Mott:  met  there  another,  who  thanked  me  for  my  hospi- 
tality, which  I  cannot  remember,  and  sent  me  in  his  chariot  twefvc 
miles  on  my  road,  Friday,  carriage  having  gone  on.  Saw,  on  entering; 
Derby  in  a  stage  coach,  a  frightful  Hpectacle,  eleven  hundred  men  and 
a' hundred  women  (the  latter  all  dressed  in  white)  in  a  procession,  two 
and  two,  attending  a  funeral,  making  a  moctery  of  woe,  the  real 
purpose  of  the  a^isemblage  being  to  intimidate  the  master  manufacturers, 
these  people  belonging  to  a  trade's-union,  and  all  out  of  employ,  through 
their  own  unlawfnl  combination  for  higher  wages. 

We  were  detained  a  considerable  time — the  shops  all  shut,  and  streets 
lined  with  a  dense  population.  .The  .excitement  was  too  great  for  my 
purposes,  for  alarm  evidently  was  felt  by  the  peaceable.  I  then  heard 
there  was  a  ball  at  night,  where  two  hundred  people  were  to  kick  about, 
therefoi'C  I  did  wonders,  after  despairing.  When  I  finished,  they  called 
from  the  pit,  '*  Another  night  I — another  night !" 

C.  MiTHEWS. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

York,  Feb.  16th,  183*. 

Your  last  letter  would  have  been  cheap  at  five  pounds.  I  don't 
know,  now,  why  I  was  so  particularly  alarmed  at  not  hearing  on 
Thursday  night;  but  I  thought  I  had  a  right  to  be  if  there  was  no 
arrival  on  Friday,  Well !  I  was  in  a  nervous  fidget  all  dinner-time. 
Belcombe's  servant  went  to  the  post-office  at  half-past  six,  and  returned 
with  a  newspaper  and  letter.  "  Huzza !"  stud  he,  "  we  shall  benefit  by 
this  arrival.      They  were  both  from  Doneaster, 

"  This  all?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Are  yon  sureP" 

"Tes,  sir;  they  looked  very  carefully." 

Suppose  what  I  felt.  Had  there  been  none,  I  could  have  borne  it 
better  than  the  two  wretched  things  flora  Doneaster.  I  was  shaken  in 
a  chair  to  the  theatre  till  I  was  sick.  At  ten  minutes  paat  seven  o'clock, 
while  I  was  wondering  that  there  was  no  paper,  at  all  events,  in  ran  a ' 
man  with — "Postmaster  begs  pardon,  sir;  here's  a  letter."  If  the 
audience  had  but  known  why  I  was  in  such  spirits,  they  would  have 
laughed ;  and  such  a  letter ! — charming ! — enough  to  gladden  the  heart 

'  To  visit  the  Earl  of  Harrington. 
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of  a  desponding  fatKer.  Bteas  him !  I  am  made  more  thao  happj  by 
your  description,  be  assured. 

The  Beicombea  are  more  than  kind.  Tell  Charles  I  am  as  good  as 
he  is.  I  have  not  been  in  an  inn  a  long  time,  and  shall  not  till  I  get 
to  Nottingham.  Everjbodj  is  civil,  and  pets  me.  All  sorts  of  love 
are  sent  to  you  and  him.  The  Bekombes  are  as  fond  of  him  as  any 
duVe  or  duchess  can  be.  Observe !  don't  write  even  No,  1,  or  one  of  2, 
outside  the  frank  of  a  newspaper;  the  Doke  of  Richmond  chaises 
sixt«en  shillings  for  it. 

I  vrrite  this  second  sheet  three  miles  from  York,  the  Doctor  having 
given  me  a  ride,  and  Pop  a  run.  While  he  prescribes,  I  write,  ax  I 
have  no  other  time.  I  am  going  to  t'  Minster  at  four,  and  dine  at  t' 
barracks  with  Lord  Arthur  Hill  at  six.     Such  a  splendid  day! 

My  last  night  will  be  Leicester,  Marcli  3td,  and  tlien  I  bend  home- 

The  Belcombos  send  back  all  the  combined  love  of  a  most  loveable 
family.    Bo  writo  to  Auae. 

C.  Mathews. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Nevisteai  Abbej, 

I  don't  know  how  to  answer  the  question  about  "  shall  jou  require 
anything  ahout  the  Fund  to  he  sent  P"  If  you  could  hit  upon  a  new 
thought,  I  might  as  well  have  it  a  day  or  two  before,  though  I  mean  to 
trust  chiefly  to  chance.  A  pretty  quotation  abont  charity  I  should 
like;  but  a  hit  of  fun  above  all,  if  the  subject  could  be  joked  upon. 
As  to  the  plaster  cast,  if  Charles  does  not  care  about  it,  I  am  Eure  I 
don't  i  therefore  I  fling  back  the  respon  ibilitj 

Beauty  day ! — extensive  park — '  Hospital  t  ea  look  you" — charming! 
and  no  grandeur. 

Your  peremptory  "  9N«si  write  by  return  1  as  occasioned  a  man  and 
horse  to  go  hence  on  purpose  with  this  letter  We  are  three  miles  and 
a  half  from  Leicester,  and  the  letter  for  London  were  sent  before  the 
postman  delivered  yours.  Love  to  Charley  ai  d  dat's  all,"  but  that 
1  am  ever  affectionately  yours,  C.  M. 

101^  in  two  nights  at  Nottingh'un  and  ill  the  places  taken  here,  or 
rather  there ! 


To  Mrs.  Mathems. 

Eirstall,  Leicester,  Match  3rd,  1831, 
The  best  reason  I  can  give  you  for  not  informing  you  of  the  time  of 
my  return  home,  was,  that  I  did  not,  and  could  not,  know  it  until 
yesterday.  Neither  did  you  desire  it  of  me  in  your  last.  I  have  read 
it  carefully  again,  and  positively  there  is  no  such  word.  Are  you 
answered? 
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The  "Fund  paid  postage,  or  I  should  have  been  in  a  great  ra^e.  A 
long  letter,  telling  ine  what  I  could  have  told  them ;  who  founded  the 
Fund,  and  how  long  at;o,  and  a  list  of  the  Tice-nresidents,  making  a 
great  thick  packet,  which  frightened  me.  I  don  t  know  what  to  say, 
or  what  to  do ;  they  have  made  me  miserable ;  and  if  I  had  anticipiited 
it,  I  would  not  have  attended  a,t  all.  I  don't  know,  as  3'ou  say,  what 
Charles  could  say  either,  for  I  sliould  have  no  time  to  study  sis  lines. 

CM. 

Immediately  previous  to  the  day  fised  for  thei  Fund  dinner, 
my  husband  returned  home,  looking  and  feeling  very  unlit  for 
any  new  exertion.  He  had  something  like  st  horror  of  the  ap- 
proaching duty  imposed  upon  him,  a,nd  could  resolve  upon  no 
stated  words  for  the  occasion.  On  the  morning  of  the  day,  he 
became  really  so  ill,  that  1  endeavoured  to  dissuade  him  from 
attending  the  dinner ;  hut  he  had  so  much  principle  about  a 
promise,  that  only  a  state  of  utter  incapacity  to  leave  home 
could  have  induced  him  thus  to  disappoint,  at  the  eleventh  hour, 
his  brethren  on  a  point  of  business.  When  he  got  into  the  car- 
ri^e,  he  had  tears  in  his  eyes,  at  what  he  knew  must  be  a  task — 
a.  suffering  to  him  both  of  mind  and  body  ;  and,  as  he  declared, 
he  had  not  the  moat  distant  notion  of  what  he  could  say.  How- 
ever, it  was  clear  one  recollection  was  upon  his  mind,  and  npoa 
this  he  afterwards  worked :  it  was  the  injurious  and  illiberal  ob- 
servation of  a  Mr.  Eotcb,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  during  the 
last  Parliament,  that  actors  were  "  outcasts  of  society ;"  and  my 
husband,  with  great  felicity,  took  this  phrase  for  part  of  hia 
theme. 

He  was  received  oa  rising  with  much  cheering,  and  made  the 
following  speech : — 

If  the  noble  chairman  (said  he),  in  apologiaingforthe  absence  of  thfir 
great  patron,  had  thought  it  necessary  to  express  his  sense  of  his  omq 
want  of  ability,  and  his  regret  that  the  company  had  not  a  better 
substitute  for  the  illustrious  Bnke,  how  much  must  he  (Mr.  Mathews) 
regret  the  absence  of  their  excellent  treasurer,  and  his  own  inability 
adequately  to  lill  his  place ;  for  he  Btcod  before  them  in  what  he  would 
call  "  an  awful  position  "  (a  laugh).  Yes,  he  had  felt  his  position  awful, 
and  he  had  put  forth  a  feeler  in  the  first  place ;  and  as  they  had  laughed 
when  he  wished  them,  he  hoped  that  they  would  not  laugh  when  ha 
wished  them  to  he  serious  (applause).  The  noble  chairman  had  la- 
mented, as  all  lamented,  tlie  absence  of  their  excellent  treasurer,  and 
he  had  knidly  thrown  upon  him  (Mr.  Mathews)  the  task  of  filling  the 

Jilace  of  his  abxent  friend.  He  had  often  sat  in  that  room  upon  occiisions 
ike  the  present,  and  he  raorer^'etted  the  absence  of  his  friend,  because 
he  (Mr,  Faweett)  used  tii  come  there  armed  with  facts  and  arguments, 
and  with  an  eloquence  which  in  su  :li  a  eausj  ivas  irresistible,     He  (Mr. 
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Mathews)  had  almost  suddenly  been  called  upon  to  stand  in  his  friend's 
shoes,  and  he  therefore  was  obliged  to  saj, 

For  us  and  for  our  ctaritf, 
Thus  atooping  to  your  elemenoy, 
We  beg  jour  heatiug  patiently. 

This  institntion  was  founded  in  the  year  1765,  and  there  had  been  at 
variooa  times  since  a  dispute  aa  to  who  was  the  founder.  Some  siiid 
that  Mattocks  was  the  founder,  others  thnt  it  was  Mr.  Hull.  There 
had  been  a  kind  of  what  he  (Mr.  Mathews)  woald  term  an  amiable  dis- 
pute amongst  the  relatives  and  admirers  of  Messrs.  Hull,  Mattochs, 
and  the  celebrated  Garrick,  with  whom  the  idea  of  a  theatrical  fund 
<iriginated.  The  Covent  Garden  institution  certainly  was  founded  by 
the  two  foi'mer.  Each  claimed  the  merit  of  the  suggestion ;  and  on 
application  for  an  Ae*.  of  Parliament  they  ran  a  race  lor  the  prize ;  it 
was  nearly  a  "dead  heat;"  but  GaiTick  won  bygiuning  the  Aet  of 
Parliament  before  Covent  Garden,  However,  from  that  year  up  to  the 
year  1815,  the  society  had  been  nuppoiled  by  the  actors,  occanionatly 
assisted  by  other  contribuiflrs.  The  present  royal  family  had  long  and 
liberally  patronised  it.  His  late  Majesty  Geoi^  the  Fourth  sent  a 
donation  of  1001.  aimually.  His  late  Eoyal  Highness  the  Duke  of 
York  not  only  subscribedjliut  annually  took  the  chair  at  their  dinners ; 
and  upon  his  lamented  death,  which  was  one  of  the  greatest  calamities 
that  could  happen  to  this  institution,  his  present  Gradons  M^esty  not 
only  came  forward  with  great  warmth,  but  said  that  he  looked  upon  his 
pab'onage  as  a  duty  imposed  upon  him  by  his  late  illustrious  brother, 
from  whom  it  had  descended  to  him  aa  an  heir-loom  (great  applause). 
When  his  Majesty  was  subsequently  placed  upon  the  throne,  his  lioyal 
Highness  the  Duke  of  Sussex  .became  their  president 

The  first  idea  of  a  public  dinner  originated  with  Mr.  Fawcett  (hear, 
hear);  but,  perhaps  that,  like  the  origin  of  the  institution  itself,  might 
be  matter  for  an  "amiable"  dispute  (hear,  and  a  laugh).  But  what 
ji^tified  him  (Mr.  Mathews)  now  was,  that  he  had  an  opportunity  of 
doing  justice  to  the  man  who  was  an  honour — he  would  not  aay  merely 
to  the  profession— but  t«  human  nature  (applause).  That  man  had 
devoted  days  and  nights,  and  weeks  and  years,  to  promote  the  interest 
of  that  institution  and  of  the  profession  (great  applause).  He  was  the 
most  enthusiastic  and  warm  friend  of  the  institution,  and  he  gave  up 
more  of  his  thoughts  to  it  than,  perhaps,  to  any  other  subject  (hear, 
hear).  Had  he  (Mr.  Mathews)  then  not  said  truly  that  he  stood  in  an 
awkward  position,  to  take  the  place  of  a  man  who  possessed  so  much 
eloquence,  to  which  he  (Mr.  Mathews)  had  no  pretensions  P  If  any  one 
present  wanted  to  ask  for  himself  a  lavour  of  a  friend,  would  not  his 
voice  falter,  and  his  tongue  lose  its  power  ?  But  when  any  man  came 
before  a  friend,  as  the  advocate  of  others,  to  plead  the  cause  of  the 
unfortunate,  then  would  not  the  words  flow,  as  it  were,  spontaneously  ? 
Kow  he  stood  before  them  in  the  latter  position ;  and  recollecting  that 
Mr,  Fawcett  had  always  filled  that  situation  on  former  <k      '         ' 
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{Mr,  JTathews)  felt  his  disadvantage  to  be  like  thab  of  a  cnmio  ai:toi' 
who  wuB  oalliMl  upon  at  a  short  uotice  to  play  a,  tragic  part  (applause 
artd  laughter).  He  hoped  that  ^ntlemeu  md  not  come  tliere  thaE 
evening  with  the  EUppositioD  that  the  ohject  of  the  institution  was  only 
to  i^upport  people  in  old  iige,  or  otherwise  unable  to  support  themselves. 
It  had  been  the  (anpy  of  Mr.  Faweett,  that  the  institution  might  one 
day  enable  actors  tfl  retire  atVer  a  number  of  years  upon  "half-pay," 
and  he  had  lived  to  see  the  wish  realised.  Mr.  Hull  used  to  say,  that 
he  hoped  to  live  to  see  the  fund  amount  to  10,000^. ;  hut  Mr.  Faweett 


had  lived  to  see  that  sum  trebled  (cheers).  At  this  day  the  si 
paying  out  of  the  intei'est  of  its  funded  capital  annually  900^. 
There  was  a  notion  prevalent  that  actors  mere  careless  and  improvi- 


dent, and  that  in  the  course  of  some  few  years  they  ought,  ei  ^ 
them,  to  save  a  competence  for  the  remainder  of  their  lives  (a  laugh). 
Hat,  with  a  nominal  salary  of  Gl.  per  week,  an  actor  re^y  received  no 
more  than  200^.  a  year,  if  so  much,  when  those  parts  of  the  year  in 
which  he  was  not  engaged,  and  consequently  not  paid,  were  d^ucted 
(hear,  hear).  Mr.  Emery  never  had  more  than  12/.  a  week,  and  he  had 
a  large  family  to  sup)K»rt;  and  would  that  society  refuse  tio  contribute 
towards  the  support  of  such  a  man?  (hear,  hear).  He  would  say  that 
it  ought  not  to  be  the  only  object  of  that  society  to  support  those  who 
could  not  support  themselves  (hear).  It  ought  to  aim  at  rewarding 
high  merit  in  its  decline  (hear,  hear).  He  could  name  persons  who 
were  assisted  by  this  society,  and  at  whose  names  the  heart  of  every 
man  present  would  warm  (applause).  Here  he  ought  not  to  omit 
stating,  that  there  were  many  persons,  patrons  of  the  society,  who  did 
not  honour  them  with  their  present*  at  the  annua!  dinner;  amongst 
them  he  should  mention  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  who  had  that  day 
sent  a  donation  of  100/.  He  was  sure  that  all  the  patrons  of  the 
institution  would  be  glad  to  hear  that  the  society  had  au  opportunity  of 
assisting  many  persons  of  whom  they  would  be  sorry  to  hear  it  said, 
that  they  had  come  upon  the  charity.  They  had  not  come  upon  the 
charity,  but  they  had  a  claim  npou  the  funds  after  twenty-one  yeart' 
subscriptiou  (hear,  hear).  Was  there  one  in  that  room  who  wouW  not 
he  gratified  to  hear  tliat  he  had  contributed  towards  adding  lOOZ.  a-jea,r 
to  the  means  of  such  persons  ?  Until  last  year,  tliey  had  been  only 
able  to  allow  80/.  a-year;  but  this  year,  the  liberality  of  the  patrons 
had  enabled  them  to  increase  it  to  1001.  He  wanted  that  society  to 
hold  out  to  young  gentlemen  of  family, — now  when  all  jirejudice  had 
vanished  from  the  minds  of  liberal  men, — that  they  might  have  a 
prospect  of  retiring  from  the  profession  upon  half-pay  (hear,  hear). 

Various  were  the  causes  which  had  been  alleged  lor  the  decline  of 
the  drama;  some  said  that  the  theatres  were  too  large;  bnt  the  late 
John  Kemble  once  said,  nJien  told  that  the  public  did  not  like  large 
theatres,  "Sir,  the  public  ue!  When  I  and  my  sister  were  burnt  out 
of  Drury-laue,  we  performed  at  the  Opera  House,  where  we  drew  houses 
of  700/.  a  night  1  We  then  went  to  the  Haymarket,  where  we  never 
liad  more  than  300f.,  and  the  small  theatre  was  never  fuU."     He  (Mr. 
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Mathews)  had  travelled  lately  i-nund  the  proTiiices,  and  he  had  seen 
many  attempts  to  put  down  the  drama.  In  Sheffield,  for  instance,  there 
was  a,  elei^yman  who  desired  to  be  inibmied  whenever  the  players  came 
down  there.  His  clerk  used  to  go  to  the  printing-office,  and  a»k  when 
were  the  playere  coming  down ;  "  becauBB  the  parson  was  going  to  have 
a  fling  at  them."  After  commenting  very  severely  npon  the  parson's 
conduct,  he  said  he  had  read  in  the  papers,  but  he  hoped  it  was  not  true, 
tbat  in  a  late  parliamentary  dii^cus^ion  relating  to  the  drama,  a  member 
of  the  Legislature  had  experienced  regret  that  the  time  of  pai'liament 
should  have  been  so  much  taken  up  with  the  ca«e  of  the  "  outcasts  of 
Boeiety."  He  (Mr.  Mathews)  said,  honestly,  that  he  never  had  had  any 
wish  to  be  in  the  House  of  Commons  (hear,  and  gi'eat  lauf<hter) ;  but 
after  he  read  the  speech  of  the  senator  to  whom  he  alluded,  he  ahnoat 
wished  he  had  been  in  the  senate  at  the  time,  that  he  might  have  stood 
and  asked  him  to  his  face,  would  he  say  that  Qarriek  was  an  outcast  p 

ould  he  say  that  8hakspeare  was  an  outcast  of  societ}'?  But  would 
Shakspeare  ever  have  been  the  writer  which  he  was  if  he  had  not  been 
an  actor  P  (hear,  hear).  Some  even  of  those  fanatics  who,  at  Sheffield 
and  in  other  places,  preached  sermons  against  the  drama,  quoted 
Shakspeare  from  the  pulpit,  and  such  was  their  ignorance,  that  they  did 
not  know  tliey  were  quoting  a  dramatio  writer  (great  laughter). 

Mr,  Mathews  then  alluded  to  the  writings  of  Jeremy  Collier  against 
the  stage,  and  said,  tliat  he  was  happy  they  had  now  a  writer  npon  the 
drama  of  the  same  name,  but  with  ver;  different  feelings  (apphiuse). 
Was  it  not  the  most  scandalous  of  falsehoods,  the  most  lilthy  of  decep- 
tions, to  say  that  no  person  could  go  into  a  theatre  without  hearing 
something  to  shock  the  ears  of  decency?  Cerfeiinly  in  plays  that  were 
written  two  hundred  years  ago,  when  the  manners  of  the  times  en- 
couraged licentiousness,  they  assumed  the  tone  of  society ;  but  it  was 
not  true  of  the  dramaoftlie  present  day.  The  taste  of  the  public  itself 
prevented  the  use  of  an  indelicate,  or  even  ui  equivocal  expression 
(hear,  hear).  He  (Mr.  Mathews)  had  not  mentioned  the  Sheffield 
attacks  upon  the  drama  from  any  feeling  of  disappointment  as  regarded 
himself;  for  he  hadattacked  the  lanatiu  in  his  stronghold,  and  had  had 
the  satisfaction  of  beating  him  (ap]ilause).  To  those  who  were  now 
present  he  need  not  say,  "  Are  we  outcasts  P"  To  those  who  would  say 
so,  he  would  reply,  if  they  were  present,  "  It  is  untrue."  WasGarrick, 
the  friend  of  the  great  and  good  Dr.  Johnson,  an  outcast?  Heof  whom 
Johnson  said,  that "  his  death  had  eclipsed  the  gaiety  of  the  nation,  and 
suspended  the  mostharmltflS  amusement  of  the  people."  Here  was  the 
opinion  of  Dr.  Johnson,  that  the  drama  was  "  a  harmless  amusement" 
(hear,  hear).  How  many  of  that  profession  had  been  raised  by  their 
merits  to  the  highest  rank,  and  there  had  not  been  amongst  them  a 
single  instaJice  or  deviation  irom  virtue  aitej  their  elevation.  He  (Mr. 
MatJiews)  woidd  rather  be  the  meanest  of  these  outcasts,  than  be  the 
man  who  had  called  them  bv  that  name.  He  would  not  call  even 
gipsies  "  outcasts;"  for  he  had  had  eiperienoe  of  the  honesty  of  gipsies ; 
and  if  he  should  hear  that  there  were  some  of  the  tribe  who  were  not 
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lionest,  he  wouH  not  say  that  the  gipsies  were  outcasts,  \ 
those  gipsies  were  a  disgrace  to  theii'  prafession.  (cheers  an 
laughter). 

It  had  been  said  by  a  ^eat  writer,  Alexander  Pope,  that — 


and,  as  if  he  wished  to  put  &  pun  into  his  (Mr.  Mathews)  hand,  he 
added — 

Act  well  your  part,  there  alt  the  Ijonour  lies. 

It  had  been  said  by  a  noble  and  learned  lord  at  the  table  ot  his  late 
Majesty,  when  Priiii*  of  Wales,  that  the  law  was  a  professiun  into  which 
no  nobleman  was  ashamed  to  allow  his  son  to  enter.  "  What  obliga- 
tions," exclaimed  Mr.  Cuiran,  who  was  present,  "  am  I  then  not  under 
to  the  law,  which  has  enabled  me,  the  son  of  a  poor  and  lowly  peasant, 
to  sit  at  the  table  of  the  Prince  of  Wales."  Wdl,  then,  the  drama  was 
a  i)rofcssion  which  raised  him  {Mr.  Mathews),  "an  outcast,"  to  sit  at 
the  table  of  the  Prince  of  Waterloo  (cheers) !  Nor  did  he  go  there  in 
the  character  of  Punch ;  and  he  could  add,  that  he  never  met  the  noble 
Duke  in  the  street  without  the  honour  to  be  aekaowlcd^ed  by  hira 
(hear).  Mr.  Mathews  then  appealed  to  the  presn  to  vindicate  the 
drama  from  these  unfounded  attacks,  and  he  called  on  the  membera  of 
the  profession  to  be  urged. by  such  Cidumnies  t«  greater  exertions  for 
their  distres>^ed  biethreii.  He  called  upon  them  to  come  forwavd  to  the 
aid  of  the  widows  and  childi'en  of  those  men  who  hiid  raised  the  profes- 
sion to  its  present  respectability,  and  he  trusted  that  every  one  of  them 
had  a  tear  tor  )iity,  snd  a  hand  open  as  day  to  melting  charity. 

Mr.  JVlalhewB  sat  down  amid,-t  iiumeiise  cheering. 
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CHAPTER  XLI. 

Offer  to  Mr.  Mathews  of  a  second  engagement  in  Am  — H  1  ;tanea  to 
accept  it — His  nltimaia  detarmioatioii  ^Hi  porf  m  a  at  Riclimond, 
being  Ilia  Isst  public  appearance  in  England — Part  n  ten  w  between  Mr. 
Mathews  and  Mr.  Banniater— Mr .  and  Mra.  Math  w  t  M  Cartwright's 
HouseinthelsleofWight— Theirdepartnref  m  England  a  the  Canada 
— ^Valediotorj  letter  from  Mr.  Theodore  Hoot— The  Toyage — The  somnam- 
bulist—Arrival  at  New  York  ;  the  scurrilous  placard  ;  Mr.  Mathews's  per- 
formance in  New  York  of  bis  ' '  Trip  to  America ;"  its  effect  on  the  audience 
— Mr.  Mathews'fl  reception  in  Philadelpbia. 

Itt  the  spring  of  1834,  an  agent  of  the  American  theatres  came 
over,  and  held  forth  a  brilliant  inducement  to  Mr.  Mathews,  if 
he  would  once  more  cross  the  Atlantic.  My  husband,  rather 
to  my  surprise,  seemed  unwilling  to  listen  to  any  terms.  It  had 
been,  a  few  j'ears  earlier,  his  must  ardent  wish  to  pay  one  more 
visit  to  that  country,  if  only,  as  he  said,  to  contradict  the  as- 
persions of  vulgar  and  interested  malice,  which  had  accused  him 
of  ingratitude  to  the  people  who  had  used  him  so  kindly  :  now, 
however,  he  seemed  averse  even  to  the  thought.  I  regretted 
this,  and  pressed  him  to  make  up  his  mind  to  this  certain  mode 
of  retrieving  ajl  losses.  He  looked  at  me  in  such  a  manner  as 
brought  tears  into  my  eyes,  though  I  hardly  knew  why,  until  he 
said,  "  If  I  go,  I  shall  never  behold  you  or  Charle?  again !"  1 
was  silenced  ;  but  eventually  the  offers  and  temptations  of 
Mr.  Maywood  prevailed,  without  any  further  persuasion  from 
me ;  and,  as  soon  as  I  was  informed  of  this,  I  made  known  my 
determination  to  my  husband  to  go  with  him.  He  was  much 
affected  at  tliis  announcement  of  the  sacrifice  I  was  anxious  to 
make  of  my  home  comforts,— and  to  leave  Charles !  Mr.  Ma- 
thews expressed  his  fears  that  I  could  not  endure  the  fatigue 
and  suffering  of  such  a  voyage.  Indeed,  the  indulgence  I  had 
ever  experienced  from  this  best  of  husbands,  who,  it  might  be 
truly  said,  had  never  permitted  "  the  winds  of  heaven  to  visit 
me  roughly,"  had  unfitted  me  for  hardship ;  but  I  was  positive : 
and  well  was  it  for  my  after  refiections  that  I  persisted  in  my 
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(leterminatioii.  At  the  time  I  had  no  suspicion  that  my  going 
would  be  of  more  importance  to  him  than  that  of  compaDion- 
ship ;  but  I  felt  that  I  could  not  bear  to  see  him  depart  without 
me.  I  had  no  forebodings  of  evil ;  on  the  contrary,  I  augured 
a  happy  result  to  his  health  from  tlie  voyage.  He  loved  the 
sea,  and  always  felt  the  better  for  its  influence;  and,  nest  to  his 
hoped-for  restoration  to  bodily  strength,  I  could  not  but  rejoice 
that  he  had  consented  to  a  plan  which  was  calculated  to  place 
him  independent  of  future  casualties  and  worldly  difficulties,  in 
comfort  and  repose  for  the  rest  of  his  life.*  Ultimately,  all  was 
arranged  with  his  partner,  Mr,  Yates,  and  every  other  impedi- 
ment surmounted. 

A  few  days  before  quitting  London,  Mr.  Mathewa  accepted, 
an  engagement  to  perform  at  Eichmondt  for  one  night.  He 
consequently  appeared  there  to  a  erowdeil  house  on  the  25th  of 
July;  and  it  is  remarkable,  that  his  last  appearance  in  Eng-lan4 
took  place  upon  the  very  stage  whereon  his  first  essay  iiv  public 
was  made  in  the  year  1793, 

My  husband  was  excessively  anxious  to  keep  our  purposed 
voyage,  if  possible,  a  secret  until  the  last  minute.  His  health 
and  spirits  were  unequal  to  the  task  of  leave-taking,  or  the  pro- 
bable remarks  that  would  take  place  from,  those  ignorant  of  his 
circumstances,  especially  respecting  ray  accompanying  him  ;  thus 
a.  very  few,  and  those  our  confidential  friends  only,  knew  of  the 
intention  from  ourselves.  But  rumour,  with  her  hundred  tongues, 
had  somehow  got  hold  of  the  fact,  and  Mr.  Mathews  was  as- 
sailed by  many  inquiries  from  the  idle  and  curious  that  distressed 
and  annoyed  him.  It  was  always  inconceivable  to  him,  how 
persons  not  supposed  to  possess  the  authority  to  question  the 
affairs  and  proceedings  of  their  neighbours,  could  venture  to  do 
BO,  especially  when  such  interference  is  evidently  unwelcome. 
But  this  we  had  so  often  met  with,  that  wonder  had  long 
ceased  at  such  impertinence  ;  and  Mr.  Mathews,  anticipating  a 
recurrence  of  such  liberties,  was  restless  to  escape  from  them  on 
this  occasion.  To  one  or  two  instances,  however,  of  friendly 
surprise  and  regret  at  his  going  to  America,  and  advice  not  to 
go,  &c.,  he  was  obliged  to  submit.  An  interesting  scene  took 
place  with  Mr,  Bannister,  who  entreated  us  to  see  him  before  we 
went  to  America ;  adding,  that,  if  we  refused,  it  would  render 
him  truly  unhappy.  Such  an  appeal  was  not  to  be  resisted  ;  and 
this  distressing  interview  was  such  an  overthrow  of  my  dear 

•  Oue  jeiir'9  iiliseiioe  wuuid  liave  done  tbia.  f  In  Surrey, 
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Lusband's  s])ii'it3,  that  he  refused  to  see  every  other  person  wlii) 
expressed  a  similar  desire.  Mr.  Bannister  had  known  n  e  iVom 
childhood,  and  my  husband  for  many  years ;  and  he  declared 
that  he  loved  us  both  affectionately ;  that  it  was  a  severe  pang 
at  his  time  of  life  to  take  leave  of  such  persons  prematurely,  as 
it  might  be  called,  for  that  he  was  certain  he  should  not  live  to 
see  us  again.  He  wept  most  affectingly,  and  saluting  me,  wliile 
he  held  his  friend's  hand  in  his,  after  embracing  him,  his  head 
fell  upon  my  shoulder,  and  he  sobbed  so  distressingly,  that  my 
husband  and  I  were  completely  sabdued.  Never  shall  I  forget 
the  benevolent  and  beautiful  features  of  this  aged  friend,  as  he 
turned,  for  the  last  time,  his  silver  head  round  to  look  at  my 
husband,  whom  he  thought  not  to  outlive,  and  truly  asserted  lie 
should  never  again  behold.* 

It  was  arranged  that  Mr.  Mathews  should  now  proceed,  with 
his  servant  and  luggage,  to  a  friend's  house  in  the  Isle  of  Wight, 
there  to  remain  until  the  Canada  should  reach  Portsmouth 
from  London,  and  that  Charles  and  myself  should  follow  him 
from  home  when  all  preparations  were  completed.  He  there- 
fore left  London  for  Mr.  Cartwnght's  hospitable  roof,t  under 
which  my  husband  and  myself  passed  the  last  happy  days  we 
were  destined  ever  to  know  in  England. 

On  the  27th  of  August  the  Canada  reached  Portsmouth, 
where  we  joined  it,  and  took  our  mournful  leave  of  Charles  and 
our  friends. 

Previously  to  our  quitting  England,  the  following  letter, 
amongst  many  others,  gratified  my  husband  excessively.  The 
writer  had  been  one  of  his  earliest  companions,  and  the  regret 
which  he  expressed  at  parting  touched  the  heart  of  him  whose 
constant  nature  clung  to  old  friends  and  early  associations.  Con- 
trary to  his  custom,  Mr.  Mathews  seemed  anxious  to  preserve 
this  letter,  which  he  gave  into  my  hands  again,  alter  reading  it 
with  great  emotion,  saying,  while  his  eyes  were  filled  with  tears, 
"  Take  care  of  that." 

2b  Mrs.  MatJiewt. 

Fulham,  Monday. 
Db*bMrs.  MiTEEws, — I  very  much  regretted  that  jou  were  out  on 
Thursday  when  I  called  in  Eussell -street,  and  very  much  regretted  that 
I  uould  not  dine  at  the  Garrick  Club  on  Tuesday ,J      However,  leave- 

*  Mr.  BaDnister  liTed  to  moum  fur  his  friend. 
+  Eaat  Dene. 
J  The  day  on  wliich  the  Garrick  Club  gave  a  dinner  to  Mr.  Mathews  pre- 
viaas  to  his  leaving  England. 
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I  eonid  not  bear  that  ray  almost  oldest  fiienda— don't  be  angry— should 
depart  without  one  word  of  adieu. 

Assure  yourselves  that,  however  chequered  m^  life  may  have  been, 
juid  however  much  we  have  been  separated  by  circumstances,  that  the 
eai'ly  leelings  of  IViendHhip  and  attachment  are  still  fresh  in  my  heart; 
and  believe,  for  you  may,  that  I  shall,  during  your  abaenee,  hear  ot' 
you,  even  if  «ot  Irom  yon,  with  the  deepest  interest.  The  next  time  we 
meet,  if  that  may  ever  be  (which,  as  far  as  I  am  eoneerued),  I  doubt, 
we  shall  meet  under  more  iigreeable  circunietantv^  than  we  should  have 
met,  or  rather  parted,  if  you  and  Mathewa  had  been  at  home  on 
Thuinday.     Till  the  time  comes, 

Believe  me,  dear  Mrs.  Mathews, 

Yours  and  your  sincerely  attached  friend, 

Theodore  Hook. 


I  publish  this  letter  witli  great  satisfaction,  and  I  am  sure  the 
reader  will  partake  of  my  feeling  when  I  add  that  it  was  often 
referred  to  and  dwelt  upon  by  his  friend  with  much  gratification 
during  the  residue  of  his  painful  life. 

The  energy  of  his  detevmiueil  search  after  future  rest  seemed 
to  continue  with  my  husband  unabuted  during  the  voyage.  His 
Bpirits  were  at  times  surprisingly  exhilarated,  and  seldom  lefl 
him,  except  when  he  saw  my  sufferings,  nearly  at  one  time  fatal. 
He  was,  in  fact,  the  support  and  dependence  of  all  on  board  lor 
means  of  getting  through  a  harassing  long  voyage  without 
ennui.  The  healthy  had  full  enjoyment  of  his  benevolent  exer- 
tions, and  the  sick  crawled  from  their  berths,  unwilling  to  lose 
the  delight  offered  to  them.* 

One  interruption  to  this  general  good  wil!  occurred.  Mr. 
Mathews  was,  indeed,  a  universal  favourite  in  the  cabin,  in  which 
there  was  a  passenger,  an  elderly,  simple-mannered  man,  who 
described  himself  as  having  been  tbrmeriy  the  master  of  a  vessel, 
who  had  saved  enough  to  enjoy  ease  and  independence  away 
from  his  craft,  and  was  then  bound  on  a  visit  to  a  son  resident 
in  New  York.  This  person  was  a  devoted  admirer  of  my  hus- 
band— ever  at  his  side ;  he  really  appeared  to  love  him,  while  bo 
regarded  his  powers  as  superhuman.  It  was  suddenly  discovered 
that  this  person  was  in  the  habit  of  rising  from  his  sleep,  dressing 
himself,  drinking  his  "  grog,"  going  upon  deck,  and  retreating 
to  his  berth  without  any  consciousness  of  such  acts,  which  when 
alluded  to  the  next  day  he  would  resolutely  discredit,  and  with 

*  One  of  the  "  treats"  he  affoi'ded  wtis  by  reading  Ur.  Lover's  admirable 
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something  like  resentment  silence  tlie  assertions  of  those  who 
were  witnesses  of  his  proceedings!.  Mr.  Mathews  one  daj  find- 
ing tlie  old  man  more  than  usually  earnest  in  his  denial  of  the 
facts  described,  and  Borry  to  see  him  vesed,  turned  to  his  tor- 
mentor, and  in  an  under  tone  be^^ed  him  to  desist,  for  that 

Mr.  was  probably  a  somnambulist.     Soon  after  this  the 

old  man  was  observed  to  absent  himself  from  the  cabin';  he 
would  neither  eat  nor  drink  there  (nor  apparently  elsewhere) ; 
he  would  not  mingle  with  the  mirth  he  used  so  much  to  enjoy — 
in  short,  he  refused  all  association  and  pined  in  thought.  Even 
his  favourite  had  no  influence  to  draw  him  from  the  retired  part 
of  the  deck  where  he  sat  until  he  could  unjierceived  creep  into 
his  berth.  At  last  he  became  visibly  ill,  wept  frequently,  and, 
in  fact,  created  much  interest  in  my  husband's  mind  as  to  the 
cause  of  his  distress  Subdued  one  day,  however,  by  the  earnes^t 
kindness  of  Mr.  Mathews,  and  his  pressing  him  upon  the  origin 
of  the  shyness  he  showed,  especially  to  him,  with  whom  he  hail 
been  so  cordial,  the  old  man  confessed  that  he  had  overheard 
Mr.  Mathews  "call  him  names,"  and  he  had  previously  con- 
ceived such  a  regard  for  him  that  bis  feelings  were  proportion- 
ably  hurt.  For  some  time  the  accused  was  at  a  loss  even  to 
gncsB  the  meaning  of  this  accusation.  He  denied  the  charge, 
and  the  old  man  persisted  in  it.  He  "  would  not,"  he  said, 
"have  beheved  any  reporter,  but  he  had  heard  him  himself." 
When,  where,  and  to  whom  had  he  done  this  ?  was  the  earnest 
inquiry  ;  and  this  brought  a  solution  of  the  mystery.  The  old 
man  had  caught  the  word  "somnambulist,"  and  being  totally 
unacquainted  with  its  import,  had  fancied  it  a  term  of  oppro- 
brium, and  naturally  had  I'elt  wounded  by  it !  A  laboured 
explanation  followed,  which  with  difficultj'  reassured  the  old 
master  that  no  offence  was  intended,  or  stigma  cast  upon  him, 
by  his  favourite's  remark. 

After  a  six  weeks'  passage,  and  much  suffering  from  it,  we 
landed  at  New  York,  and  from  that  time,  in  proportion  as  I 
regained  health  and  spirits,  Mr.  Mathews's  drooped,  and  a  phy- 
sician's aid  was  deemed  necessary,  who  gave  it  as  his  opinion 
that  the  transition  from  one  climate  to  another  was  alone  the 
cause  of  the  present  symptoms,  and  that  once  iiiurcd  to  the 
change  all  would  be  well.  The  poor  invalid  shook  his  head ; 
yet,  happily  for  myself,  I  believed  what  I  hoped. 

My  husband's  progriss  during  our  stay  in  America  will,  per- 
haps, be  best  derived  from  my  letters  to  Charles. 
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To  Charles  J.  Mathews,  Rq. 

New  Turk,  September  30(]i,  1834. 
CoBgress  IIoWl,  Bi'oadvay. 
Let  this  assure  you  that  your  father  and  mysell'  are  at  lenj-th  airlveii 
in  this  city,  in  health  and  oheerfiilnefls  (>f  mind.  You  may  the  more 
rejoice  at  this  intelligence  when  infofraed  alw  of  the  suffering  we  have 
experienced  for  forty  daya  and  iiiglits,  which  terminated  yesterday 
ereuing  in  the  most  glorious  sight  I  ever  beheld  or  could  conceire, 
namely,  the  Bay  ofNew  York.  Forthe first  time  I  lamented  thiit  yuii. 
my  dear  Charles,  were  not  with  us ;  tor  during  onr  passage  I  reekimed 
it  as  the  only  consolation  that  you  were  not  a.  partaker  of  our  misery, 
— my  unhroken,  and  almost  intolerable  wretchtidneBs.  Assoredly  every- 
thing we  see  now  before  us  repays  the  long  arrear  of  comfort  and  ease 
due  at  the  close  of  oor  voy^,  which  I  shall  not  Acmple  to  conf^s  Has 
been  worse  than  can  be  described.  We  experienced  the  most  severe 
gales,  storms,  and  every  rigour  of  weather  that  might  have  been  es- 
peoted  from  a  December  or  January  season.  In  Iwct,  ao  uniurtnnate  a 
voyage  bad  never  before  been  experienced  by  the  captain,  who  had  hia 
share  of  sickness  and  chagrin,  and  in  vain  attempted  (o  hide  his  anxiety 
and  vexation  from  his  p:issengers.  Your  fiither  happily,  with  tba 
exception  of  one  or  two  qualms,  kept  his  usual  health,  altaougb  without 
sltep  the  greater  part  otthe  time. 

Well,  here  all  the  dil&cultiei,  suiferings,  and  vexations  of  the  cabin  are 
changed  to  a  pleasant,  indeed  I  may  call  it  an  elegant  room,  as  large  as 
our  own  drawing-room.  Thus  all  is  reversed,  and  the  bright  side  of 
the  medal  is  before  us.  Everybody  seems  ready  to  oblige,  and  all  ai^ 
glad  to  see  your  father. 

I  have  not  yet  been  out,  but  I  am  reminded  of  Paris ;  the  street  is  as 
gay  US  represented  in  Mr.  Burford'a  Panorama,  the  ladies  as  fine.  Mis* 
"  Clara  Fisher"  has  just  passed,  in  the  form  of  an  omnibus,  and 
"  Washington  Irving"  ia  represented  by  a  similar  machine.  Mr. 
Buckstoue  has  just  left  the  room  (with  a  black  faue),  having  trimmed 
the  lamps;*  so  that  some  Eugliah  asiwciationa  are  allowed  ua.  There 
are  private  cabriolets,  too :  one  has  passed  this  morning  with  a  gentle- 
man seated  in  the  very  centre  of  it.  Of  course  no  servant  or  tiger, 
because  the  master  leaves  no  room  inside ;  and,  as  tba  entire  back  of  the 
cab  is  open,  it  wonld  be  inconvenient  if  he  «ti)od  behind  it.  T)ie  droll 
effect  of  this  it  is  eaaj  to  conceive.  One  ^t  will  surprise  yoa:  the 
weather,  thoi^h  sunny,  is  very  cold. 

New  York,  Ociober  H,  1834. 

Yesterday  was  "the  day,  the  important  day,  big  with  the  fate  of 
Cato  and  ol  Romey"  simply,  it  was  that  of  your  father's  re-appoarance 
upon  the  American  sti^. 

Since  I  wrote  last,  he  recovered  his  health  considerably;  bnt  yesterday 
morning  his  symptoms  of  performing  appeared,  and  I  yielded  to  bis 

*  A  ne^o  resembling  Mr.  Buckatone,  when  made  np  for  a  Black  in  "Ctraca 
lluutlej." 
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desire  t<i  he,  ;i)(iiic  iiiid  tool;  a  trip  to  some  opposife  shore  till  diniier- 
tiiiie.  We  went  over  to  t)ie  oityof  New  Jersey.  Mr.  May  wood  arrived 
fi'oiii  PhilEdelphiii  the  niglit  belbre  t«  be  present  on  yoar  father's  first 
night.  He  was  apparently  ill,  and  unable  to  eat  any  dinner ;  bnt  when 
your  father  went  away  to  the  theatre  to  dress,  he  revealed  to  me  that 
his  state  of  mind  since  his  arrival  had  been  most  wretched,  for  that 
"he  found  placards  posted  about  New  York,  of  the  inost  abominable 
nature,  inviting  hostility  towards  Mr.  Mathews,  alid  that  he  feared  great 
opposition  would  be  made  to  his  appearing ;  ijiat  a  party  was  to  bo 
expected,  nndoubt^ly,  and  that  he  had  abstained  from  informing  your 
father  of  this,  test  the  knowled^  of  what  he  might  expect  should 
incapacitate  him  from  meeting  the  opposition  meditated;  he  would  not 
thereforH  be  prepared  f<ir  it  until  he  was  ready  to  go  upon  the  sti^^e, 
when  Mr.  Simpson*  would  apprise  him  of  the  prolmbility  of  disappro- 
bation, &C. 

I  need  not  tell  you  how  I  felt  at  this  intimation ;  but  I  was  resolved 
to  be  present,  and  near  your  father,  let  good  or  ill  befall  him.  Isidore 
Quillet  arrived,  by  invitation,  to  take  me  to  the  theatre;  and  he  also 
seemed  liil!  of  care,  looked  paler  than  usual,  and  when  he  found  me 
KcquMnted  with  what  was  threatened,  owned  that  he  was  also  aware  of 
it.  He,  as  well  as  Mr.  May  wood,  were  very  apprehensive  that  a  vulgar 
mob  would  "annoy" Mr.  Mathews  very  mu eh  at  the  least,  by  endea- 
Touring  to  prevent  his  pertbrmanee. 

We  arrived  at  the  doors  of  the  theatre,  which  we  found  clogged  up 
with  crowdfi  of  people  endeavouring  to  gain  admission  in  vain.  It 
was  within  five  minutes'  time  of  the  curtain's  rising.  The  day  had 
been  rainy,  bnt  it  poured  in  tlie  evening,  and  here  stood  move  than  I 
can  guess  the  number  of,  in  this  wetting  weather,  striving  to  enter  a 
place  evidently  filled,  I  was  fall  of  alarm,  for  I  saw  in  this  extra- 
ordinaty  anxiety  all  that  was  to  be  apprehended.  It  was  impossible 
for  us  to  think  of  pnetrating  this  dense  mub  of  pressing  peoj>le;  and 
had  thei'e  not  been  an  entrance  by  the  st^e  door,  we  must  hara 
returned  home.  When  I  got  behind  the  scenes,  Mr.  Simpso!!  met  me 
with  a  oounuenance  of  dismay.  "  Wished  I  had  not  come,"  but  said 
Mrs.  Simpson  was  in  the  box  to  partake  of  my  feelings.  I  Ibund  this 
dear  little  creative  in  dreadful  agitation.  She  declared  her  fears  of  the 
result,  and  endeavoured  to  stimulate  my  courage  should  the  worst  be 
realized — namely,  Mr.  Mathews  not  being  allowed  to  perform.  We 
ehtei'ed  the  private  bojr,  and  there,  what  a  house ! — not  a  nook  that  was 
not  crowded.  I  looked  at  the  pit,  where  every  night  before  I  had  seen 
the  bwi^st  orders  of  men  mixing  with  the  more  respectable,!  and  saw, 
what  appeared  to  nie,  all  gentlemen.  This  reviv^  me.  I  looked  at 
the  boxes,  and  beheld  all  elegantly-di'essed  people,  such  as  1  liad  never 
seen  tlieic  since  my  arrival. 

Isidore  endeavoured  to  prepare  me  for  the  peculiar  and  startling 


*  The  resident  proprietor. 

1  do  not  gi)  into  the  pit  at  New  Tori. 
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mannei-  ivliicli  tlie  Ameiiuans  adopted  tn  express  their  anger  in  a 
theatrci  and  with  a  sort  of  fright  unlike  any  I  have  before  felt,  I  saw 
dread  preparation  for  the  threatened  outrage.  After  the  table  and 
lamps  were  placed,  a  dead  silence  ensaed  for  a  minute  (my  heart  died 
almost  in  that  minute),  when  the  prompter's  bell  was  I'unf;;  and  before 
the  curtain  coaW  begin  to  obey  this  announcement  of  the  actor's 
readiness,  a  burst  of  the  most  stunning  appiausea  I  ever  heard  put  all 
my  fears  aside.  The  cnrtAin  then  rose,  your  father  walked  on  sternly, 
but  as  pale  as  death,  and  was  met  with  such  plaudits  and  cheerings  as 
can  he  scarcely  imagined.  He  was  like  the  traveller  who  refused  to 
yield  his  lioaom  to  the  rade  assault  of  the  cutting  wind,  hut  who 
ino-tantlj  threw  aside  his  cloak  to  the  kindly  beams  of  the  sun.  He 
was  prepared  for  violence,  but  the  warmth  of  what  seemed  almost 
aiiection,  so  overset  his  firmness,  thati  wa^  afraid  he  would  not  recover 
it  sufficiently  to  fulfil  bis  ta.sk. 

In  his  address  it  was  requiiiite  that  he  should  touch  upon  his 
expected  repulse,  the  injustice  of  which  he  was  bent  on  proving,  by  his 
purposed  performance  of  his  "Trip  to  America"  during  bis  engagement. 
He  really  spoke  well,  and  was  frequently  interrupted  by  the  most 
vehement  general  applause  and  acclamations.  The  pit  rose  to  a  man  ; 
and,  waving  their  nats,  gave  three  cheers.  He  then  commenced  his 
performance,  and  nowhere  has  it  been  more  judiciously  appreciated,  or 
more  joyously  and  attentively  listened  to,  for  the  audience  waived  the 
general  custom  of  leaving  their  iteate  (usual  even  in  the  boxes)  between 
every  act ;  during  the  whole  night  not  one  person  moved.  "  Monsieur 
Tonson"  succeeded  the  two  Table-atts,  and  was  equally  well  received, 
gjid,  when  over,  your  father  was  called  for.  After  a  short  resistance  he 
came  forwu'd,  reiterated  his  thanks,  &o.,  and  the  audience  lelt:  the 
house.  Whetlier  those  who  came  to  scoff  remained  to  applaud,  is  not 
ascertained ;  but  as  no  hostile  effect  appeared,  from  first  to  last,  it  is 
fair  and  charitable  to  suppose  that  the  enemy  bad  repented  his  "foul 
intent,"  and  withdrawn  it  altogether. 

Yon  will  bo  glad  to  hear  tnat  your  father  never  played  better  or 
stronger:  he  even  danced,  gratuitously,  I  may  say,  in  the  last  scene  of 
"  Morbleu,"  so  little  did  he  feel  his  lameness.  During  the  evening,  it 
appears,  "  the  weak  invention  of  the  enemy"  was  successfully  peeled 
oH  the  walls  of  the  rival  theatre.     1  give  you  the  benefit  of  a  copy: — 

"  Notice. 
"  We  understand  Charles  Mathews  is  to  play  on  Monday  evening, 
the  13th  instant.  The  scoundrel  ought  to  be  pelted  from  an  American 
stage,  alter  his  writing  that  book  which  he  did  about  six  years  ago, 
called  'Mathews's  Caricature  <hi  America.'  This  insult  upon  Americans 
ought  to  n>eet  with  the  contempt  it  deserves.  After  using  the  most 
vile  language  against  the '  too  easily  duped  Yankees,'  as  he  calls  us,  he 
thinks  thus  to  repay  us  for  our  kmdness  towards  him.  But  we  hope 
they  will  show  him  that  we  are  not  so  easily  duped  this  time  as  we 
were  tlieii,  and  drive  the  ungrateful  slanderer  from  our  stage  for  ever." 
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Thus  ends,  without  printer's  name,  this  precious  morceaa,  worthy  of 
a  ^ace  in  our  book. 

The  few  we  Itnow  here  have  been  with  us  to-day  to  talk  over  and 
eongratalate  us  upon  thia  extraordinary  turn  to  the  affair.  Your  father 
is  quite  well,  and  ia  high  good  humour :  the  sun  shines  brightly,  and 
all  is  in  keepin^r  with  his  triumphant  succeas. 

1  send  you  the  newspaper  acfiouuts  of  the  iiiglit,  which  are  accurate 
and  consistent.  A.  M. 


"  Long'  before  the  rising  of  the  onrtain,  every  part  of  the  house  was 
literally  erammeii.  A  belief  generally  prevailed  that  a  determined  and 
Bystematio  oppowition  to  Mr.  Mathews  had  been  formed,  to  prevent  hia 
re-appearance  on  the  American  stage,  in  consequence  of  a  report  that 
he  had,  alter  his  return  to  London  from  the  United  SUtes,  ridiculed 
our  national  character  and  reviled  our  institutions.  Hacards  of  a  most 
violent  and  inflammatory  description,  calculated  to  enlist  the  worst 
teelingfi  of  the  community  against  hftn,  were  industriously  circulated  in 
the  eoar«e  of  the  day,  and  a  stormy  night  at  the  Park  Theatre  was 
generally  anticipated.  Our  expectations,  we  are  liappy  to  say,  were 
very  agreeably  disappointed.  A  most  tremmdous  shout  greeted  him, 
and  the  plaudits  and  clapping,  and  stamping  and  cheering,  and  throwing 
up  of  hats  in  the  pit  drowned  everything  for  some  seconds.  Not  a 
solitary  hiss  was  heard.  Mr.  Mathews,  placing  himself  behind  hia 
table,  continued  bowing  and  bowing,  de^iy  affected.  Silence  being 
obtained,  he  addressed  the  audience  in  a  strain  of  eloquence.  He 
sincerely  thanked  them  for  their  warm  and  generous  reception  of  him, 
and  asked,  was  it  possible,  if  he  was  guilty,  that  he  would  have  thus 
oome  here  to  face  them? — No.  'lam  not  acting  now,'  sfud  Mr. 
Mathews,  with  great  feeling,  which  had  on  electric  effect.  The  most 
tt^mendous  appkuse  followed  this  speech,  and  and  the  play  proceeded. 

"  It  is  unnecessary  to  say,  that  his  rich  acting  was  the  same  rich  treat 
of  exquisite  humour,  under  a  succession  of  remarkable,  some  of  them 
almost  supernatural,  transformations — more  perfect  even  than  when 
here  before.  His  voice,  perhaps,  is  not  quite  so  vigorous.  The  Police 
Court,  and  the  old  Epicure  in  bed,  were  admirable;  abo  his  Monsieur 
Tonson.  After  the  latter  he  was  called  out,  and  repeated  what  he  had 
said  on  his  first  entrance,  adding,  that,  to  prove  that  he  had  not  done 
iifjusljce,  or  been  ungrateful  to  us,  he  wonln,  with  their  permission,  take 
occasion  hereafter 'to  enact  before  them  his  whole  'Trip  to  America,' 
verbatim  el  literatim,  and  abide  the  issue  of  their  Terdict. 

"  Mr.  Mathews  appears  to-night  in  his  far-famed  and  much-disconrsed- 
of  'Trip  to  America.'  It  was  this  piece  in  which  he  was  s^d  to  have 
perpetrated  those  awful  and  unpardonable  slanders  upon  onr  nation,  its 
manners,  character,  and  institutions.  The  New  York  audience  who 
have  consented,  in  spite  of  these  terrible  caluiimie^,  to  be  amused  by 
Mr.  Mathews's  unequalled  performances,  will  imw  be  able  to  judge  for 
themselves  of  the  enormity  of  his  guilt  towards  our  countrymen.    Vfe 
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were  very  proud  of  the  liigh  feeling  snd  intelligence  mnnirpstcd  by  the 
audienee  on  the  first  night  of  his  appearance,  when,  fully  believing  all 
that  was  chared  >^inst  Mr.  Malhew»,  they  went  in  vast  nambera, 
not  merely  to  hear  him  courteously,  but  resolved  to  suppress  any  oppo- 
sition. The  calomny  most  undeniably  was  started  by  some  persona! 
enemy  to  Mr,  Mathews,— some  Englishman,  who  strove  to  wreak  his 
spite  through  the  agency  of  our  prgndiees  and  credulity.  The  fool  was 
mistaken;  we  are  above  such  things,  and  could  not  be  made  his  tools. 
Mathews  has  done  no  more  for  us  than  he  did  for  his  countrymen,  and 
they  laughed,  as  we  did,  at  their  own  caricatures.  We  are  assured  that 
the  piece  will  be  given  exactly  as  it  was  in  London." 


To  Charles  J.  Mathews,  Esq. 

Broome-street,  New  York,  Oct.  SOth,  1334. 

You  will  see  by  tie  above  address  that  we  have  quitted  tlip  hotel  we 
were  at;  in  fact,  we  were  turned  out,  the  master  of  it  having  been 
compelled  to  sell  up,  and  not  apprising  us  of  his  situation  until  a  few 
days  before.  We  (that  is,  I  and  Mr,  John  Mason,  Charles  Kerable's 
nephew)  walked  about  the  streets,  morning,  noon  and  night,  in  search 
of  some  habitation,  in  vain !  It  is  hardly  comprehensible  to  a  person  in 
England  that  two  people,  in  such  a  city  as  New  York,  could,  with 
money  to  pay  for  it,  te  without  shelter  in  any  house  ofenteitainroentj 
but,  as  there  are  no  lodging-houses  here,  and  all  the  boarding-houses 
and  hotels  were  full,  we  Ibund  ourselves,  after  the  most  persevering 
and  strenuous  efforts,  on  a  Friday  evening  destitute  of  a  place  to  receive 
us  on  the  following  morning,  when  all  our  hotel  furniture  was  to  be 
removed  and  servants  dischai^ed ! 

In  this  really  alarming  dilemma  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Simpson  proposed  to 
"do  their  best,"  and  take  us  into  their  house.  We  had  no  alternative, 
and  in  spite  of  the  manifest  inconvenience  they  must  undergo,  we 
came  in  here  with  all  our  baggage  a  fortnight  ago,  and  everything 
that  old  and  dear  friends  might  have  been  expected  to  do  to  make  us 
comfortable  and  happy  has  been  done  by  these  amiable  persons. 

Your  father  has  played  his  "  Trip  to  America "  twice.  The  lirst 
night  was  an  anxious  one,  as  you  may  ima^ue,  but  the  same  determined 
spirit  sustained  him  throughout,  as  was  so  remarkably  displayed  on  bis 
flrat  appearance.  One  "  ill-natured  fellow  in  the  pit  "•  tried  to  be 
heard;  but  bis  attempt  was  drowned  in  the  ocean  of  general  approl>a- 
tion  and  good  humour,  and  he  gave  up  the  effort.  Your  lather's 
benefit  comes  on  to-morrow  night,  the  last  of  his  engagement,  and  we 
then  proceed  to  Philadelphia. 

If  I  hiive  less  amusement  for  you  than  you  expected,  you  must  place 
the  failure  to  my  cold,  our  removal,  and  the  bustle  and  anxiety  of  yonr 
father's   professional   affairs — harassing  I  will  confess  them   to  have 
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been — but  the  worst  is  over,  I  trust,  and  we  eliall  enter  PluIadeJpbia 
with  renewed  hope  and  health.  1  think  your  father's  indisposition  was 
chiefly  nervous ;  hut  a  physician  whom  I  persuaded  him  to  call  in  the 
second  week  after  we  arrived,  and  who  went  away  without  writing  a 
prescription,  confessed  to  ua  the  day  before  yesterday,  that  whan  we 
entered  New  York  the  cholera  was  fearfully  prevalent,  but  every  care 
was  taken  to  conceal  the  fact ;  and  that  though  your  father  had  no  part 
of  the  disorder,  nevertheless  he  felt  what  all  previously;  liealthy  strangers 
felt,  and  I  might  also  have  experienced  a  similar  feeling,  had  I  not 
been  bo  very  ill  just  before  I  entered  New  York.  The  disease  has  dis- 
appeared since  the  cplder  weather,  for  it  is  consistently  cold  now,thongh 
brightly  aunny;  I  can,  however,  understand  now  why  this  climate  is  so 
trying  to  stnuigers.  It  is  neither  the  cold  of  winter  nor  the  heat  of 
summer  that  injures  the  constitution  of  a  European,  however  rigorous 
both  of  these  may  be,  but  it  is  the  transitions,  the  ehangeableness  of 
the  weatlier — one  day  muslin  and  lace  too  much  to  bear,  and  the  nest, 
flannels  and  furs  insufGi^ient  to  keep  out  the  severity  of  the  cold.  These 
extremes  I  have  felt  already,  but  the  Indian  summer  is  commencing, 
and  I  understand  that  the  weather  then  is  not  so  variable  as  aoy other; 
not  warm,  of  course,  but  unclouded  and  dry. 

When  I  began  this  letter  I  did  not  mean  to  dwell  upon  the  subject 
of  the  partial  opposition  endeavoured  to  be  got  up  by  the  few  who  were 
enemies  to  the  theatre,  as  well  as  to  your  lather,  because  I  felt  it  diffi- 
cult to  make  you  understand  how  he  triumphed;  tut  as  thescraps  from 
the  newspapers  will  in  some  part  give  you  intelligence,  I  shall  briefly 
add,  that  "The  Trip  to  America"  was  followed  by  an  appeal  by  your 
father  to  the  house,  to  pronounce  whether  he  was  guilty  of  the  charge 
of  abusing  tlie  Americans  in  it,  or  not  guilty  P  In  answer  to  this,  ^1 
the  pit,  and  I  may  say,  every  gentleman  in  the  theatre  rose,  and  in  a 
thunder  of  voices,  simultaneously  shouted  "  Not  Guilty." 

It  was  a  curious  result  in  a  theatre.  Much  excitement,  and,  indeed, 
harass  of  spirits  may  be  imagined  by  you  out  of  all  this,  but  I  do  not 
attempt  to  withhold  the  truth ;  having  told  yon  everything,  yon  would 
at  once  conceive  every  consequence,  your  father's  a^tation,  &c  It  is 
over  now,  and  there  is  no  harm  therefore  in  this  confession.  To-n^ht 
he  takes  bis  benefit,  and  completes  this  engagement. 

We  are  inundated  by  gentlemen-beggars  of  all  sorts.  Not  a  day  but 
some  disappointed  Englishman  applies  for  money ;  all  want  to  go  back 
to  their  own  country,  and  aU,  need  I  say  itP  require  your  lather  to  pay 
their  passage  home.  If  he  had  answered  every  demand  of  this  sort,  ail 
his  pTOlits  would  have  been  disposed  of. 

Your  father  was  shocked,  on  his  first  day's  abode  in  Broadway,  to 
find  that  the  "  Omnibus  nuisance  "  was  threefold  what  he  experienced 
in  London.  He,  to  my  amazement,  appeared  as  much  a  stranger  here 
as  myself:  everything  was  as  new  to  him  as  if  he  had  never  been  in 
the  country  belbre ;  not  because  it  was  much  altered,  but  because  he 
had  ceased  to  remember  anything ;  and  he  verified  the  remark  com- 
pletely, that  nothing  is  more  new  than  that  which  has  been  forgotten. 
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One  tiling  he  witneB?ed  which  much  surprised  Iiim, — a  trntting-tnalch 
between  two  horses  In  harness,  at  the  rate  of  twenty -two  miles  nii  hour, 
in  three  two-mile  heats.  I  suppose  this  is  inferestiiig  to  every  horse- 
man, and  so  I  mention  it  for  your  especial  wonder. 

Fop — I  have  never  yet  mentioned  Pop,  I  helieve.  He  is  at  this  time 
well  and  happy;  but  he  detested  the  ship,  and  the  sailorn,  and  all 
nautical  sounds.  He  is  immensely  admired  here  by  nil  ranks;  and  as 
he  is  unique,  he  is  coosidered  and  looked  at  us  a  lasus  naiuriE  by  all 
un travelled  Americans. 

The  foUowinj;  address  ■!  prepared  for  yonr  father,  he  being  too 
anxious  and  agitated  to  write  anything  himself,  or  to  trust  to  his  nerves 
at  the  last  moment  for  appropriate  trords.  He  spoke  it  with  good 
effect  previously  to  the  commencement  of  his  "  Trip  to  America," 

"  Ladies  and  Gentlemen, — The  moment  long  promised  t«  myself  is 
arrived,  and  I  am  about  to  place  before  j'ou,  in  my  entertainment  called 
the  'Trip  to  America,'  in  1823,  the  very  head  and  front  of  raj  (supposed) 
offence,  when  I  presumed  to  use  tliis  country,  as  I  have  so  many  others, 
for  the  purposes  of  good-humonred  mirth  and  amusement. 

"It  has  been  insinuated,  malicionsly,  I  will  sjiy,  that  I  have  in  this 
instance  misemployed  my  humble  talents  in  misrepresenting  and  abusing 
a  country  which,  in  fact,  I  quitted  with  the  warmest  feelings  of  esteem 
tind  gratitude.  This  evening's  trial,  J  hope,  wilt  release  me  from  the 
charge;  and  as  I  shall,  in  my  performance,  nothing  extenuate,  nor  set 
down  aught  unsaid  in  England  eleven  years  ago,  when  first  this  enter- 
tainment was  given  to  the  public,  I  trust  your  candour  will  give  me  a 
patient  judgment,  and  form  your  decision. 

"  For  a  period  of  fifteen  years,  during  whi(!li  time  these  peculiar  per- 
formanees  have  been  before  the  public,  I  never  recollect,  except  in  this 
instance,  having  been  chaiged  with  using  niy  small  powers  for  the 
purposes  of  mere  ridicule  or  personal  pique.  My  aim  has  been  to 
please;  my  interest,  had  my  disposition  been  otherwise,  prompted  me 
to  avoid  giving  offence  and  making  enemies.  My  sketches  are  strictly 
those  of  manners;  and  as  amusement  is  positively  required  of  rae,  I 
naturally  and  necessarily  seize  upon  those  prominences  of  character 
most  likely  to  afford  it.  In  my  several  delineations  of  the  English, 
Scotch,  Irish,  Welsh,  and  French,  I  have  unhesitatingly  delivered  to 
them  upon  their  own  ground,  their  respective  peculiarities  and  manners, 
and  have  never,  in  a  single  instance,  given  oifence.  As  I  dealt  with 
them,  so  I  dealt  with  America:  what  I  found  a  source  of  innocent 
amusement,  I  certainly  made  use  of;  but  I  never  intentionally,  or  with 
knowledge,  tonched  upon  individual  feeling  with  ill-nature  or  a  desire 
to  wound;  and,  least  of  all,  could  I  deliberately  put  forth  any  matter 
so  grossly  contradictory  to  my  known  sentiments  of  America,  as  that 
insinuated  by  persons  evidently  as  indisposed  to  truth  as,  in  this  parti- 
cular case,  they  were  ignorant  of  it. 

"  Ladies  and  Gentlemen, — I  will  briefly  add,  that  my  reliance  is  on 
yonr  kind  and  patient  hearing,  and  at  the  most,  if  I  offend,  that  you 
will  believe  I  do  it  unconsciously." 
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The  pprfttrmance  proceeded  with  general  approbation  ;  and  at  itacon- 
clusiun  all  present  were  ftilly  satisfied  that  the  nature  of  the  piece  had 
been  misrepresented,  and  that  it  really  contained  nothing  whatever 
offensive  to  the  American  people.  Yonr  father  then  addressed  the 
house,  and  said : — "  Ladies  and  gentlemen ;  I  have  redeemed  my  pledge. 
I  assured  you  I  would  deliver  the  entertainment  called  the  'Trip  to 
America,'  verbatim  ef  literatim;  I  solemnly  declare  I  have  not  omitted 
one  line,  excepting  descriptions  of  localities;  such  as  the  distance 
between  one  city  and  another,  Ste.  which  would  have  occupied  tjme 
without  being  amusing.  I  made  nse  accidentally  of  the  expression, — 
'  I  will  put  myself  on  my  trial.'     I  have  been  fjurly  judged.      Now, 


iutlemen  of  the  jury,  what  say  you,  'Guilty  or  not  guilty,'  of  having 
oiled  or  ridiculed  you?' — 'Not  guilty !' shouted  the  v 
withdrew  amidst  cheers  from  all  parts  of  the  house. 


A.  M. 


least  good  spirits,  which  (constituted  as  he  was)  always  bore  the 
name  of  good  health ;  and  in  a  short  letter  to  Charles,  enclosing 
»  bill  of  esehange,  he  wrote,  elated  with  the  result :—"  I  havs 
only  time  to  say  that  all's  well !  My  ninth  and  last  night-— 
Jirst  engagement.  I  have  finished  as  I  began,  with  glory.  The 
enclosure,  as  Inkle  says,  is  '  no  bad  specimen  of  savage  elegance,' 
Pay  it  into  Coekhurn's  dhectly.  Love  Captain  Britton  for  my 
Bake.     Pay  him  what  attention  you  can  afford."* 

To  Charlei  J.  Mathews,  Ssq. 

Philadelphia,  November  14, 183*. 
M?  DEiR  Chaeles,— Your  father  opened  here  on  Monday  night  to 
an  immense  and  enthusiastic  audience,  unmixed  with  any  idea  of  anger 
against  him,  like  that  dreaded  at  New  York;  and  to-night  he  is  per- 
forming tor  the  third  time.  His  success  is  now  certain  here  and  else- 
where. He' is  gone  to  the  theatre  in  better  health  and  spirits  than  on 
any  preceding  night, — lor  he  has  not  been  quite  well  since  he  landed  in 
America.  Though  he  has  pereeveted  in  performing  on  the  appointed 
nights,  he  has  not  always  been  fit  for  so  much  eiertion;  nor  will  he, 
I  believe,  be  able  to  luitil  his  original  hopes  and  intentions  by  working 
often  enough,  to  render  that  advantage  from  his  coming  which  he  could 
derive  from  mure  frequent  perfoi-maDcee.  He  is  not  iU,  observe, — but 
be  is  not  well.  The  climate  has  not  agreed  with  him ;  his  spirits  are 
not  good ;  yet  there  is  no  fear  of  anything  worse  befalling  him  than 
the  realization  of  less  money  than  he  calculated  upon,  had  he  the 
strength  to  work  for  it.'  If  the  climate  continue  thus  to  affect  him,  I 
shall  encourage  hia  return  in  the  spring;  tliat  is,  so  as  to  be  In  England 

».     For  thia 
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before  the  autumn.  What  he  will  receive  will  be  worth  coming  for; 
and  if  not  as  much  as  we  hoped,  we  must  all,  nevertheless,  besatu^fied; 
bat  I  cannot  allow  him  to  do  more  t.han  seems  consistent  with  his 
perfect  safety,  let  what  will  befall.  Those  who  love  him  will  not  wish 
it ;  aiid  for  those  who  do  not,  why,  what  are  they  to  ua  where  your 
father's  health  is  at  stake  ?* 

It  is  extraordinary  how  quickly  the  weeks  slide  on ;  although  we  have 
little  to  record,  yet  we  have  much  to  occupy  us.  I  never  read,  visit 
little,  and  still  I  am  never  at  leisure. 

Philadelphia  ia  a  city  quite  of  another  character,  yet  equally  t«  be 
liked  with  New  York.  Itswhite  marble  and  dove-coloured  marble  would, 
I  think,  vie  with  Italj.  Indeed,  you  would  see  much  in  tlie  public 
buildings  here  toadmire  and  praise.  The  weather  is  lovely,  warm,  and 
sunny.     They  call  November  their  Indian  auuuner, 

A.  M, 

"  It  wlil  eaHly  he  understood  that  it  was  a  difficult  and  pninfiil  task  to 
write  the  truth,  and  yet  not  serlotzsly  afflict  Charles,  hope  still  supporting  me 
and  promising  ^  bappy  change. 
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CttAPTEE  XLII. 


L       tol      Sh  ridan  Knowles — Mr.  Mathewfi's 
rt  to  >  J.  MnthewB ;  Mr.  Trelawiies  ; 

o  abil  y     h    premature  return  to  Eu^lacd  ; 
ton     Th         .ta'CharilableSocietJof  Boston 
— Letter  from  Mrs.  Fie      Bu  M    Matbeirs ,  information  tonc))ing 

the  Canadas — Lettor  fr  m  M  M  h  w  to  his  son — Letters  from  Mrs, 
Mathews  to  Mr.  C.  J.  M  p   ach  ng   f  Dr  Waonwiight— Fop  and  his 

impudent  el^imiuit. 

Os  oui"  arrival  at  Pli    d  a     nner  iii  compliment  to  Mr. 

Slieridan  Knwvlua  as  a   Iran  at  m  anticipation,  and  JIiv 

Mathews  was  invited  to  t  by  M  Pierce  Butler  and  other 
leading  persons  on  the  OLcas  o 

In  the  course  of  t!  d  nue  M  Richard  Penn  Smith,  one 
of  the  vice-presidents  ha  ing  b  n  a  led  upon  by  the  president 
for  a  toast,  rose  and  sa  d  — 

Mr.  Presidekt, — It  h  been  m  \ei  thnt  he  who  made  two  blades 
of  gtafls  grow  where  ba       e        w  be  is  an  important  benefactor 

of  mankind, — and  ao  heia.  but,  permit  me,  sir,  to  add  to  thin  just 
obaervatiun,  that  he  vrjio  has  taken  one  vrinkte  from  the  brow  wliere 
the  hand  of  care  may  have  planted  two,  is,  in  my  judgment,  a  bene- 
factor of  a  much  higlier  order.  With  these  brief  remarks  I  will  pro- 
Sose  the  health  of  a  gentleman,  distinguished  both  abroad  and  "  at 
ome"  as  one  of  the  liighest  oroaments  of  his  profession — I  drink  the 
health  of  Charles  Mathews,  the  first  comedian  of  the  age. 

This  sentiment  was  received  with  great  enthusiasm  by  the  whole 
company.  Wlien  the  lively  ejpressiocs  of  applause  had  subsided,  Mr. 
Mathews  said: — 

Gbntlkmen,— I  am  taien  by  surprise,  and  must  confess  that  I  am 
therefore  unprepared  to  acknowledge,  in  a  manner  adequate  to  the 
occasion,  those  feelings  which  now  really  almost  overpower  me,  for 
the  honour  of  your  invitation,  and  the  kind,  flattering  manner  in  which 
you  have  drunk  my  health.  I  had  believed  this  day  to  have  been 
devoted  to  one  particular  object,  and  I  am  therefore  convinced  that  you 
neither  ejpect  nor  wish  me  to  occupy  your  time  by  addressing  you  at 
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lenglh.  As  I  am  more  famed  for  deliTeriti^  the  matter  of  others 
than  my  <"''n,  I  sliall  parody  a,  speeeh  of  the  celebrated  French  trage- 
dian, Tttima,  when  a  iarewell  dinner  waa  given  to  John  Philip  Keinble, 
upon  his  retivement  from  the  st^e,  and,  with  your  perminsion,  in  his 
manner: — "  On  a  day  conaecrated  to  my  dear  friend  {feill'^f  itwillnot 
be  eipeoted  dat  I  should  be  liseu  to  vid  interest,  more  partiouljfere  a«  I 
am  not  capable  to.  express  in  yonr  lan<^iii^  vat  I  feel;  but  ven  de 
ton^e  cannot  speak,  a»  heart  most,  and  I  tank  yon  from  de  bottom  of 
datTieart  for  dia  honour." — Proud  and  happy  am  I,  indeed,  to  witness 
a  day  consecrated  to  my  iUufitrious  countryman; — I  say  countryman, 
for  lie  is  a  Briton — a:id  Irish,  English,  and  Scotch,  are  of  the  same 
country,  and  long  may  they  continue  brothers!  It  is  indeed  gratifying 
to  tiiid  so  many  enthusiastio  friends  to  the  drama  on  thiH  side  of  the 
Atlantic.  This  is  a  cheering  sight :  this  meeting  does  equal  honour  to 
those  who  give  and  him  who  receives.  It  is  calculated  to  elevate  the 
drama  in  the  eyes  of  its  enemies,  and  I  cannot  but  proudly  feel  that  a 
part  of  the  compliment  is  paid  to  my  proieseion.  I  have  the  gratifica- 
tion of  being  able  to  boast  that  I  am  a  contemporary  of  James  Sheridan 
Knowles;  and  I  share  in  common  with  him  the  delight  of  witnessing 
our  art  upheld  by  such  an  assemblage.  One  thing  1  selfishly  rgoice 
in, — which  is,  that  your  kind  invitation  has  given  me  an  opportunity  of 
an  explanation  which  otherwise  would  nut  have  been  afforded  me. 
Certain  calumnies  have  been  circulated  against  me.  It  has  been  asserted 
in  print,  that  I  have  caricatured, — libelled — iidiouied  this  uountcy  it 
is  iaisel  Your  talented  guest  of  this  day  can  vouch  lor  theconeistin  j 
of  mj  expressions  of  gratitude 

Mr.  Knowles  bore  testimony  to  the  warm  and  generous  terms  in 
which  hia  friend  Mathews  had  invariibU  spoken  of  Americi  oji  thi, 
other  side  the  Atlantic  and  alluded  to  the  astonishment  with  which 
he  had  heard  of  rumours  attempted  to  be  cumulated  piejudicirfi  t/i  the 
distinguished  comedian,  knowing,  is  he  had  eierj  opportunity  ot 
knowing,  the  admiration  which  Mr  Mathews  always  expressed  tonarda 
the  dtizens  of  this  country 

Mr.  Mathews  himself,  who  was  an  invited  guest,  and  largely  contri- 
buted to  the  conviviality  of  the  eiicniug,  satished  the  company  of  the 
gross  injustice  that  had  been  done  him,  and  of  the  utter  ibsurditj  ol 
supposing  him  capable  of  speikmg  disrespectfully  of  a  people  to  whom 
he  is  under  so  many  obligations,  and  lor  whom  he  hid  always  felt  and 
expressed  the  highest  admiration.* 

To  Charles  J.  Mathews,  Usq. 

Philadelphia,  December  S,  183i. 
We  are  in  the  habit  of  seeing  Mr.  Trekwney  (Lord  Bvron's  Tre- 
Uwney,  and,  moreover,  your  friend  Sir  William  Molesworth's  cousin), 
and  thmk  him  amosta^eeableand  clever  man.     He  has  dined,  supped, 

•  Ptiladelpbia  poper. 
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walked,  &c.,  witK  na;  recollects  and  talks  of  you;  and,  in  fact,  is  a 
sparkling  jewel  in  our  way,  picked  np  in  this  huge  mine  of  dulneaa. 

I  shall,  when  1  next  address  you,  oe  better  able  to  form  an  idea  of 
the  prohfthle  plan  which  your  father's  health  and  experience  may  find  it 
expedient  to  aetermine  upon.  Boston  may  agree  with  him  better  than 
these  warmer  places,  and  reinstate  him  sufficiently  to  allow  of  hi» 
making  other  engagements,  which  I  pray  Heaven  he  may  be  able  to 
do.  But  the  transitions  of  weather  are  really  more  surprising  than  I 
could  believe :  frost  and  snow  one  day  i  the  next,  summer,  and  the  heat 
insupportable. 

But  I  am  well,  thank  God !  and  doubly  thankful  for  being  so,  as  it 
renders  your  father's  indisposition  more  tolerabie  to  him  than  it  would 
otlierwise  be.  Fop  is  also  in  giiod  health,  and  fresher  in  intellect  than 
ever:  indeed,  he  is  a  most  sensible  and  desirable  friend  here.  He  made 
his  first  appearance  in  America  a  few  nights  ago,  and  repe.its  the 
character  ol'  Dragim  in  the  "  Lonn  House"  to-night !  His  performance 
was  perfect,  and  met  with  universal  approval.  Mrs.  Pierce  Butler  was 
enchanted  with  his  aeting,  and  she  is  a  judge,  and  Mr.  Trelawney 
thought  him  excessively  good.  Your  father  is  just  come  home;  his 
benefit  was  very  great. 

Treiuont  Hotel,  Boston,  December  7,  1834. 
I  meant  to  finish  this  letter  during  a  day's  stay  at  New  York,  we 
having  intended  to  halt  there  Friday  night,  and  resume  our  jonniey  to 
this  place  yesterday  evening.  Instead  of  tJiis,  finding  that  no  packet 
sailed  until  Monday,  we  were  obliged  to  proceed  from  New  York, 
merely  quitting  one  vessel  for  another,  with  scarcely  time  to  effect  the 
removal  of  luggage ;  we  therefore  arrived  here  last  night.  Your  lather 
wisliBs  me  to  apprize  you  of  the  possibility,  nay,  probability,  of  our 
return  to  England  by  the  middle  of  February.  This  will  surprise, 
and,  I  fear,  alarm  you.  But  it  need  not;  for  though  your  father  has 
not  been  well  here,  I  am  satisfied  that  the  climate  of  England  would 
speedily  set  all  to  rights.  He  ia  affected,  certainly,  by  climate  chiefly, 
and  Dr.  Pattison  thinks  so,  too.  The  fuel  disagrees  with  himj  the 
food,  and  manner  of  dressing  it;  the  transitions  of  weather,  ifeo. 
In  short,  Boston  is  to  decide  everything :  if  he  ia  not  better  here,  it 
will  be  useless  to  remain ;  since  he  is  not  capable  of  going  through  his 
work,  and  it  is  distressing  to  me  to  see  him  attempt  it. 

I  only  went  one  night  at  Philadelphia  to  see  him,  and  it  made  me 
ill  t«  perceive  how  great  an  effort  it  was  to  him  to  get  through.  He  is 
always  breaking  into  the  most  profuse  perspirations  even  on  the 
coldest  day  :  his  skin  is  yellow,  and  he  has  fits  of  nheezing  and  difti 
oulty  of  breathing,  which  deprive  him  of  speedi  for  a  time  and  alarm 
me  (for  the  time)  exceedingly,  although  I  am  assured  both  by  obser 
vation  and  experience,  that  these  attaiJis  are  not  dangerous  He  is 
lethargic,  too,  and,  at  the  best,  in  low  opirits 

The  medical  men  say  that  the  country  affects  him,  and  will  continue 
to  do  so,  they  think,  as  in  every  respect  except  the  wheezing  (»hn,h 
he   had  sometimes  in  England),   his  jndisposition   is   auch  as   most 
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stranners  feel  in  America.  In  slioit,  if  Boston  does  not  tend  to  improve 
him,  we  must  return  to  England;  and  if  Jfeel  it  right  he  should  do 
so,  I  am  oonrinced  yon  will  be  satisfied  that  it  is  necessary.  Yet, 
believe  me,  there  is  nothing  serious  in  his  complaint — aothiug  to  alarm; 
and  were  he  a  private  man,  he  might  remain  and  not  snffet  raatei:iall3' ; 
but  it  is  when  his  time  for  eiertion  arrives  that  he  feels  his  illness, 
and  almost  incapacity  to  perform.  His  sucL-ess  is  great,  and  he  is 
required  to  renew  his  eng^nientfi  at  Hew  York  and  Philadelphia. 
Every  mani^r  ia  America  is  pressing  him  to  go  to  them,  but  he  must 
positively  give  up  the  scheme,  unless,  as  I  have  said,  his  health  returns. 

Now,  my  de^^st  Charles,  do  not  for  a  moment  suspect  that  1  tell 
you  anything  hut  the  truth,  nor  ima^ne  that  I  would  deceive  yoa.  It 
is  a  sad  disappointment— that  is,  it  will  be — to  return  with  our  object 
only  in  part  accomplished,  but  it  cannot  be  helped.  Keverthefess, 
make  up  your  mind  to  the  event,  which  may  be  averted  by  the  time 
you  receive  this  letter ;  and  you  need  uot  be  told  that  my  wishes  are  to 
remain,  if  we  can  do  eo  without  danger  to  yonr  father. 

He  desires  me  to  say,  that  under  the  impression  that  he  will  be 
obliged  to  return,  it  will  be  expedient  that  yon  inform  Mr.  Tates  of  the 
probability  of  his  doing  his  "  At  Home"  at  the  usual  time  at  the 
Adelphi;  and  he  wishes  you  to  see  Mr.  Peake  immediately,  for 
the  purpose  of  asking  him  whether  he  will  uudertake,  in  concert  with 
you  as  jbrmerlj',  to  get  ready  an  entertainment  for  the  forthcoming 
season.  If  so,  you  may  both  go  to  work,  to  have  study  ready  for  him 
without  loss  of  time. 

I  am  well.  Heaven  seems,  in  its  goodness,  to  have  strengthened  me 
in  proportion  to  the  necessity  1  have  found  for  exertion.  Your  father 
declares  that  my  coming  has  saved  his  life;  for  that  he  could  never 
have  borne  his  depressing  sensations,  or  kept  up,  had  I  not  been  present 
to  cheer  and  assist  him.     This  is  consoling  and  satisfactory. 

And  now  I  must  tell  yon  that  I  have  had  a  drive  to-day,  and  think 
Eoston  a  charming  place.  Philadelphia  is  a  very  clean  and  pleasing 
city,  but  formal  as  a  draught-hoard,  which  it  resembles  in  plan,  and  is 
almost  as  lifeless.  Boston  is  as  clean,  as  bright,  but  more  lively  and 
matured  than  this  or  any  other  place  I  have  seen  ui  America.  We  are 
more  comfortable  in  out  inn  than  we  have  foui>d  oursiilves  elsewhere ; 
and,  indeed,  I  cannot  help  reckoning  upon  your  lather's  improvement 
iiuder  these  improving  circumstances.  Boston,  everybody  says,  is  more 
English  than  any  other  place,  in  its  manners  and  idciia.  Prepare  to 
expect  us  (that  is,  prepare  your  thoughts);  but  be  not  quite  assured 
nntil  I  write  again.  A.  M. 

BostoD,  December  13,  1334. 
Your  father  has  appeared  at  Boston  on  the  lOth,  and  I  should  earlier 
have  apprized  you  of  his  gratifying  reception  from  a  great  house,  but 
that  thia  pleasing  event  had  an  alloy  from  his  being  seized  with  a 
hoarseness  the  next  day,  which  has  precluded  a  second  appearance  up  to 
this  time,  to  the  gi^neral  regret  of  wife,  manager,  and  the  public.     Last 
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night,  however,  his  voice  tHrat  from  the  "  palpable  obscure"  of  tlic  last 
Keven  days  into  clearnessi.  To-i3ay  promises  a  complete  dlssolutluii  of 
the  ice-Donnd  matter,  which,  hke  Munchausen's  frozen  horn,  will,  I 
trust,  next  Monday,  come  to  a  complete  thaw  of  words  belbre  a  wurin 
and  genial  audience. 

It  is  hard  to  see  a  heap  of  shining  gold  lyin^  ready  to  he  talien  up, 
and  to  have  one's  hand  held  bael;  jnst  as  it  la  opened  to  gi'asp  the 
treasure.  But  though  this  ia  to  he  deplored,  I  do  not  allow  mjpeli'  to 
be  quite  cast  down,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  entertain  any  desponding 
leeliiigs;  for  though  the  extent  of  onr  expectations  canuot  be  I'ealizeo, 
vet  much  more  will  be  effected  than  the  aame  period  in  England  could 
Iiave  given.  The  climate  must  he  blamed ;  it  diei^eea  with  your 
father.  The  physicians  of  the  three  cities  refuse  to  prescrihe  for  him, 
and  recommend  his  return  to  his  native  air.  Tour  father  tells  me  that 
he  suffered  m  a  like  manner  here  formerly ;  but,  doubtless,  his  bein^ 
then  eleven  years  younger,  rendei'ed  his  sensations  less  distressing  in 
this  respect.  He  is  much  better  to-day,  and  I  trust  he  may  be  able  to 
proceed  with  this  engagement,  which  promises  so  well;  aller  which,  if 
he  be  able,  he  will  enter  into  another  at  New  York  ;  but  he  is  advised 
not  to  wander  far  from  the  ports,  where,  if  he  become  worse,  he  can 
every  week  find  a  vessel  ready  to  sail  for  Liverpool.  As  to  his  taking 
journeys  thousands  of  miles  from  place  to  place — to  sKy  nothing  of  the 
fatigue  and  hardship  (for  such,  in  truth,  it  is)  of  traveliing  iu  the  "  new 
country,"  where  literally 

"  All  is  uneven. 
And  everything  is  left  at  six  and  Eeven," 
it  is  out  of  the  question.     Any  gain  away  from  the  great  cities  is  not 
to  be  sought  for  under  his  un<»:rt!iin  state  of  health,  and  the  dismal 
intei'vening  distances. 

Now,  my  dearest  Charks,  I  entreat  jou  to  be  prompt  and  diligent 
respecting  your  father's  inljmatlon  of  a  probable  necessity  for  aa  enter- 
tainment next  year  at  the  Adelphi ;  for,  though  we  shall  cling  as  long 
as  possible  to  this  country,  yet  I  would  have  you  consider  our  speedy 
return  probable,  and  to  expect  in  every  future  letter  an  announcement 
of  the  time. 

The  weather  here  last  Sunday  was  twelve  degrees  below  zero,  yester- 
day five,  and  to-day  it  is  twenty-eight  alwve  zero;  so  you  see  wliat 
fluctuations  we  are  subject  f«.  This  city  is  superior,  as  far  as  I  can 
judge,  to  the  others  in  its  comforts,  its  habits,  and  its  people.  I  have 
received  more  attention,  and  therefore  perhaps  am  more  favourably  im- 
pressed.  A  very  charming  woman,  a  person  of  fortune  and  the  best 
connexions,  has  really  behaved  like  an  old  friend:  she  is  a  sweet,  mild 
being,  the  widow  of  the  gentleman  whose  carriage  carried  your  tatlier 
that  journey,  when  he  met  with  the  little  landlord,  whom  you  will 
remember  in  the  "  American  Trip."  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Eliot  were 
with  him  there  on  that  occasion.  She  is  the  image  of  Lady  Beresford, 
and  quite  English  in  her  language,  intimation,  and  manner;  so  that  I 
am  happier  in  Bustoo  than  I  have  yet  been. 
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Your  Uther  his  been  thiee  months  in  this  cuuiitry,  and  has  only 
performed  niHKteen  nigilita  The  minigeii,  hive  all  been  distressed 
exceedingly  by  theae  interruptions,  and  play  to  empty  houses  while  he 
lies  by  the  people  and  Iheir  dollars  Ijmg  by  also  for  your  lather's 
re-appearance, 

AsKE  IUtfiews, 


To  Gkarles  MathcKS,  Esq. 

Boston,  D«t  aoth,  1834. 

Deab  Sib, — We,  the  undersigned,  at  the  particular  reqoest  of  the 
Managers,  Members,  &C.,  of  the  Scots'  Charitable  Society  of  IJoaton, 
Mass.,  are  deputed  to  present  unto  you  this  certificate  as  an  Honorary 
Member  of  their  very  honourable  and  ancient  Institntioii,  in  testimony 
of  your  liberal  donation  of  fifty  dollars,  received  throagh  the  hands  of 
Messrs.  Ben".  Russell  and  James  A.  Dickens,  as  desired  by  jou. 

In  performing  this  pleasant  duty,  may  we  be  permitted  to  communi- 
cate to  yon  the  feelings  of  those  we  represent :  that  your  success  abroad 
as  well  as  "  at  home,"  may  be  equal  to  the  benevolence  of  your  esalted 
and  talented  mind. 

We  have  the  honour  to  be,  very  respectfully,  your  obedient  servantu, 

James  Ceightox. 

The  donation  above  alluded  to  was  left  by  my  husband  when 
he  quitted  Boston  in  1823.  It  is  rare  to  find  an  obligation  of 
this  kind  outlive  the  time,  and  I  insert  it  as  houourable  to  the 
i  whence  it  came.  However,  this  society  is  composed  of 
tud  that  partly  accounts  for  the  result.  This  long 
memory  of  a  boon  my  husband  prized  the  more,  because  it 
added  another  reaiion  for  his  love  of  the  Scottish  nation.  Several 
other  flattering  tributes  of  recollection  were  given  during  our 
stay,  equally  gratifying  to  Mr.  Mathews's  feelings. 

The  following  letter  from  Mrs.  Pierce  Butler*  was  solicited, 
not  onlv  for  the  information  it  contains,  but  as  an  addition  to 
my  husband's  collection  of  autographs : — 

To  Charles  Mathews,  Esq. 

Fhiladelphia,  Sunday,  Dec.  21st,  ISS4. 
Mt  BBiR  SiK, — I  learned  with  much  regret  that  you  are  still 
suffering  from  indisposition,  though  I  am  happy  to  find  that  it  is  not 
aggravated  by  quit*  so  many  inconveniences  and  annoyances  as  yoa  had 
to  endure  in  the  course  of  your  visit  to  Philadelphia.  The  pleasure  I 
derived  from  hearing  of  the  greater  comfort  of  your  surroundings,  and 
hospitality  of  the  people  among  Whom  yon  are  at  present  residing,  was 

*  Formerlj  Miss  Fanny  Kemble. 

Hosted 
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partly  owing  to  the  confirmation  which  your  account  gave  to  a  previous 
opinion  I  had  entertfuned,  that  the  Mew  England  folk  are  far  more  like 
the  Old  Ei!gland  folk  than  any  other  set  of  people  io  "  Ihese  United 
States."  It  was  a  soorce  of  great  mortification  to  me  to  be  unable  to 
ofier  either  to  yourself  or  Mrs.  Matbews  any  civility  but  that  barrenest 
of  all  Boeial  ceremonies,  a  mornin*'  call ;  however,  I  rould  not  help  my- 
self.  Had  I  had  a  roof  of  my  own  over  my  head,  I  hope  it  would  have 
been  otherwise ;  but  as  it  was,  1  placed  my  situation,  during  j-our  visit 
here,  down  on  that  long  account  of  inevitable  vexations  which,  as  we 
grow  older  seems  to  grow  longer,  as  our  patience  and  power  of  endurance 
wax  sti'onger. 

Yon  ask  me  for  information  about  the  Canadas;  I  rather  hope  that 
is  only  an  indirect  way  of  getting  at  my  ahominatle  handwriting,  which 
1  know  you  desire  to  have.  I  hope  so,  because  the  information  that  I 
can  ^ve  you  will,  1  fear,  prove  of  very  little  use  to  you.  We  went 
there,  I  believe,  upon  the  same  terms  as  everywhere  else,  i.e.,  division 
of  profits.  Vincent  de  Camp*  had  the  theatres  there,  and  (truth  is 
truth)  of  all  the  horrible  strolling  concerns  I  ever  could  imagine,  his 
I'ompauy,  and  scenery,  and  gettings  up,  were  the  worst.  He  has  not 
got  those  theatres  now,  I  helieve;  but  they  are  generally  opened  only 
for  a  short  time,  and  by  persons  as  little  capable  of  bringing  forward 
decent  dramatic  representations  as  he,  poor  fellow !  was. 

You  are,  however,  so  much  less  dependent  upon  others  than  we  were 
for  success,  that  this  might  prove  a  slighter  inconvenience  in  your 
instance.  Heaven  knows  the -company  would  have  been  biack^ardly 
representatives  of  the  gentry  in  Torn  and  Jerry :  you  can  fancy  what 
they  were  in  heroicals.  Our  houses  were  good;  so,  I  think,  yours 
would  he;  but,  though  I  am  sure  you  would  not  have  to  complain  of 
want  of  hospitality,  eitlier  in  Montreal  or  Quebec,  the  unspeakawe  dirt 
and  discomfort  of  the  inns,  the  misery  of  the  a(ieommodations,  tlie 
scarcity  of  eatables,  and  the  abundance  of  eaters  (fleas,  bn^,  &c.)  to- 
gether with  the  wicked  dislocating  road  from  St.  John's  to  La  Prairie, 
would,  I  fear,  make  up  a  sum  of  suffering,  for  which  it  would  be 
difficult,  in  my  opinion,  to  find  an  adequate  compensation.  In  the 
summer  time,  the  beauty  of  the  scenery  going  down  the  St.  Lawrence 
to  Montreal,  and  of  the  whole  country  round  Quebec,  might  in  some 
measure  counterbalance  the  above  evils.  But,  unless  Mrs.  Mathews's 
and  your  own  health  were  tolerably  good  at  the  time,  the  daily  and 
hourly  inconveniences  which  you  would  have  to  endure,  would,  m  my 
opinion,  render  an  expedition  to  the  Canadas  anything  hut  desirable. 
The  heat,  while  we  were  in  Montreal,  wafl  intolerable — the  filth  into- 
lerable— the  flies  intolerable — the  bugs  intolerable — the  people  intole- 
rable— the  jareon  they  speak  intolerable.  I  lifted  np  my  hands  in 
thankfulness  when  I  set  foot  agdn  in  "these  United  State's."  The  only 
inn  existing  in  Montreal  waa  burnt  down  three  years  ago,  and  every- 
thing you  ask  for  was  burnt  down  in  it.    Pray  remember  me  to  Mrs. 


*  Mrs.  Butler's  uncle. 
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Matlieiva.     I  am  gliid  she  likes  Boston;  I  am  very  fond  of  it.     I  have 
been  very  happy  there,  and  like  the  place  and  people  infinitely. 

I  am,  my  dear  sir,  very  truly  yours,        Fasnt  Kemble, 
I  si§n  thus  because  I  was  told  you  wish  to  have  my  unmarried  name. 
Trelawny  is  quite  re<s)veved. 

On  the  29th  of  December  Mr.  Mathews  (unknown  to  me) 
addressed  a  private  letter  to  Charles  from  Boston,  in  which  the 
following  foi-cihle  and  affecting  observations  on  his  own  state  of 
health  and  feelings  occur : — 

"This  will  not  do.  I  must  come  back — I  am  blighted.  I  cannot 
work,  I  have  b«en  eleven  days  confined  here.  Siberian  weather  baa 
set  in.  Thermometer  10  degrees — sometimes  more — below  aero,  and  I 
jumping  from  a  sick  iiKini  to  a  stage,  surrounded  wttli  blasts  (not 
di-aughts)  of  wind.  A  rhinoceros  could  not  endure  it.  All  the  illness 
of  my  fitty-eight  years  of  life  added  up  is  not  equal  to  the  number  of 
days  I  have  been  ill  here.  Forty  days'  perfect  health  at  sea,  succeeded 
by  instantaneous  effects  of  miasma  on  landing.  Your  mother  the  exact 
reverse — sicit  forty  days,  in  batter  health  than  I  have  known  her  for 
yeai'9.  Prom  S9th  September  I  have  acted  in  all  twenty-two  nights. 
Batk  I  must  go,  and  directly,  if  I  am  not  dissuaded  from  fear  ol  bad 
weather.  I  play  sii  nights  more  at  New  York,  and  think  of  returning 
on  the  16th  of  Febraary.  I  have  done  all  1  can  (say  to  D.)  to  pay  him. 
God  bless  you,  my  dear  fellow. 

Your  affectionate  father,         C.  M. 


To  Charles  J.  Mathews,  Esq. 

Jan,  4tli,  1835.     Boston,  Jlnssacliusetta. 


will  be  your  father's  last  theatrical  night  here  (his  benefit);  and  when 
he  has  done  his  entertainment  in  a  room,  to  enable  certain  scrupulous 
Christians  and  Unitarians,  who,  like  Mawworm,  think  it  "a  sin  to  keep 
a  shop,"  to  patronize  him,  we  go  a^ain  to  New  York,  where,  after  he 
has  played  six  nights,  nnless  something  very  nnexpecttsl  offers,  and 
jour  father's  health  improves,  we  positively  sail  for  Liveipool,  where, 
all  things  agreeing,  he  will  perform.  But,  as  hope  is  still  at  the  bottom 
of  my  Pandora's  box,  other  plans  may  be  formed,  and  strength  given 


for  their  execution.  Therefore  say  nothing  to  any  but  parties  concerned 
of  our  probable  return,  until  my  decisive  letter,  which  I  shall  write  from 
New  York,  as  soon  as  all  is  settled,  giving  yon  notice  when  and  where 


to  join  us  on  our  arrival  in  England,  where  I  have  happiness  awaiting 
me  in  your  greeting,  my  beloved  Charles,  enough  t«  repay  any  sacrifice 
past,  and  to  stimulate  me  to  bear  all  future  trials,  whatever  they 
may  be. 
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I  must  now  tell  you  that  I  have  been  more  hiipjij  in  Boston  than  I 
have  felt  anywhere  since  I  pavteJ  from  yon.  Even  jouv  ftither's  illness, 
&C.,  has  been  Roothed  by  tbe  attentioos  and  fiiendsliip  we  liave  found 
in  this  place — I  espeially.  A  dear  woman,  one  of  the  highest  grade 
here,  a  widow,  wliom  I  believe  I  mentioned  to  jou,  has  been  an  affec- 
tionate aiiiJ  devoted  friend,  never  omitting  a  day  seeing  as  and  showing 
us  every  kindness.  She  has  introduced  as  to  her  Ikmily  and  numerous 
friends,  and  done  everything  that  she  possibly  could  to  render  ns  happy, 
and  has  ao  endeared  herself  to  we,  that  I  shall  suffer  a  severe  pang 
when  1  sHy  farewell  to  her.  Indeed  I  like  this  city  also  very  much. 
Boston  is  decidedly  the  England  of  America. 

Your  father  bids  me  tell  you  that  Pop  is  admired  everywhere,  and  by 
everybody.  He  is  indeed  handsomer  and  cleverer  than  ever.  A  few 
days  1^0  some  gentlemen  on  the  road  (strangers)  offered  t^i  "  e.Tchange 
two  pointer  dogs  {animals  of  great  worth  here),  with  an  addition  of 
fifty  dollars,"  for  him !  Bnt  Fop,  whom  you  know  is  a  "  family  Aog," 
was  inflexibie,  and  the  strangers  ixove  off,  convinced  that  he  would  not 
take  any  money  for  himself.  Queittions  are  frequently  saked  about 
him,  such  as  "  where  he  was  raised  P"  which  of  course  does  not  make 
him  think  little  of  himself.  A.  M. 

To  the  above  Mr.  Mathews  added  a.  few  lines,  by  way  of  post- 
script, in  further  espression  of  his  feelings  a,od  situation: — 

I  should  have  sent  lOOOi.  but  for  this  calamitous  week.  "  Destiny," 
' — fete— fatality — call  it  what  you  like,  pursues  me.  I  cannot,  mpst 
not,  get  beyond  a  certain  point.  The  worst  desciiption  oi'  ill  luck  over- 
whelms me.  Every  seat  was  taken  in  the  Boston  Theatre,  when  I 
totally  loat  ray  voice :  nine  days-  in  one  room.  On  my  recovery,  the 
winter  had  commenced.  I  cannot  describe  it  to  a  European.  You  have 
never  seen  anytliing  like  it :  twenty  degrees  below  zero  at  ni»ht — ten 
daytime ;  houses  warmed  up  to  90 — cold  stage  at  night ;  no  wianec  of 

a  partial  thaw  till  March.    Thank  God, cannot  reproach  me.    If  I 

was  not  in  his  debt,  I  would  not  endure  what  I  do  here.  0.  M. 

Notwithstanding  ray  husband's  general  state  of  suffering,  and 
utter  mability  to  shake  off  his  depression,  he  was  able  for  a  few 
hours  to  raake  the  most  gigantic  efforts  to  overcome  both.  On 
the  stage,  for  instance,  for  which  he  would  prejjare  with  tearful 
eyes  anil  painful  frame,  his  audience  never  felt  that  tliey  were 
extracting  amusement  from  a  Bufli;rer.  Occasionally  he  would 
dine  out  with  a  very  kind  friend,  Mr.  Mannere  (the  English 
Consul),  whom  we  had  known  many  years  before  in  England, 
and  otbei-s,  and  never  allowed  his  ill  health  to  be  guessed  at, 
farther  than  his  altei-ed  looks  betrayed  it.  He  was  so  attached 
to  Mrs.  Eliot  and  her  children,  tliat  with  them  he  felt  at  home 
and  often  cheerful.  He  even  did  not  object  to  meet  parties  at 
her  housu,  as  well  as  at  Mr,  Augnstus  Tliorndikc's,  to  whom  we 
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were  intlebted  for  many  valued  attentions.  At  tliesc  parties  wa 
became  aci^uaintetl  with.  Dr.  WaJnwrigiit,  whom,  as  thy  customs 
of  America  would  nob  allow  a  churchman  to  visit  a  tha.itre, 
Mr.  Mathews,  took  great  pleasure  in  entertaining  wlieiiuver 
they  met. 

The  preaching  of  Dr.  Wainwright,  as  well  as  his  reading  of 
the  service,  was  most  impressive  and  beautiful.  His  harmouious 
voice,  perfect  English,  untainted  with  any  local  intonation  or 
vulgarism,  his  benign  countenance,  and  fine  mind  rendered  him 
very  popular,  especially  with  Europeans ;  and  my  husband,  ill  as 
he  was,  never  omitted  to  attend  service  when  he  could  possibly 
go  out.  To  show  how  strong  was  his  will  to  rise  above  his 
complaint,  when  not  utterly  cast  down,  one  Sunday  he  had 
announced  that  it  would  he  impossible  for  him  to  go  out  on  that 
day  ;  he  was  not,  he  said,  able  to  walk  to  church  (the  weather 
being  bright  and  dry,  no  carriage  had  beea  prepared,  and  could 
not  then  be  had  in  timfi),  and  he  beg^ged  Mra.  Eliot  and  inyself 
to  proceed  without  him. 

In  a  few  minutes  after  our  ai'rival,  to  our  great  surprise,  he 
entered  the  pew,  telling  us  afterwards  that,  considering  it  would 
be  his  last  opportunity  of  hcariug  service  perlormed  by  Doctor 
Wainwright,  he  had,  notwithstanding  aJl  Ms  suSfcring  from 
lameness  and  want  of  breath,  managed  to  follow  us. 

It  happened  that  this  was  bis  last  attendance  at  church ! 
The  doctor's  sermon  turned  on  a  very  atttscting  subject — the 
probability  that  a  reunion  with  those  we  most  loved  on  earth 
would  form  a  portion  of  the  joys  of  the  blessed  herealter.  My 
husbarid  wept  continuously  throughout  the  sermon,  although  he 
seemed  unusually  trMiquil  and  happy  the  rest  of  tbu  day. 

Wherever  he  went  (except  when  he  dined  out)  his  little  Fop 
was  his  perpetual  companion.  He  derived  the  great^est  solace 
from  his  presence  and  attachment,  whicli  was  as  remarkable  as 
Ilia  intelligence  was  eitraordiiiary.  When  Mr.  Mathe\ss  went 
to  church,  Top  walked  to  the  door  with  him,  and  was  sent  back 
with  the  servant  who  had  followed  to  take  care  of  him,  and  on 
our  quitting  church,  there  the  little  animal  was  sure  to  be  found, 
either  reconducted  by  the  said  servant,  or,  in  case  of  the  man 
being  behind  time  (of  which  this  creature  was  a  correct  calcu- 
lator). Fop  would  lind  his  way  without  him,  and  appear  sitting 
at  the  porch  (not  attempting  to  enter)  when  the  service  ^vas 
ended,  patiently  waiting  tor  his  master. 

The  circumstance  of  this  little  creature  being  constantly  wiLh 
him  caused  a  vtry  ridiculous  dilemma  and  a  scene  on  hoard  a 
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f(iri'\--bou.t  (ine  day,  wlipn  going  over  to  the  opposite  shore, 
during  our  stay  in  New  York.  A  krge  Glumdalka-Iike  woman, 
attended  by  a  female  "  nigger,"  laid  sudden  and  vehement  elium 
to  poor  Eop !  She  positively  charged  Mr.  Mathews  with  having 
stolen  him  from  her.  It  was  soon  pretty  evident  that  this  lady 
(whom,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  my  husband  discovered  to  be  English) 
had  appeared  before  the  American  Bar*  that  morning,  where  she 
had  been  found  ^lilty  of  "stealing"  away  her  own  "brains." 
In  fact,  she  was  tipsy,  the  only  word  I  dare  borrow  for  a  crime, 
so  monstrous  in  woman  as  to  have  no  name  of  its  own  provided 
in  our  language.  Well,  this  unfortunate  being  clamorously  con- 
tested my  husband's  right  to  the  little  creature,  whom  she  called 
by  the  name  of  some  ancient  hero  ;  and,  though  Fop  disdained 
to  "  answer"  to  it,  and  her  "  nigger"  assured  her  Mis^y  "  dat 
dvi  dog,  not  dat  dog  " — in  other  words,  not  the  dog  lost — the 
besotted  woman  expressed  her  intention  of  taking  possession  of 
the  animal,  and  asked  who  dared  to  oppose  her  will  p  For  a 
moment  American  valour  quailed  under  this  defiance;  but  in 
the  nest,  Justice  resumed  her  scales,  and  the  deportment  of  the 
lady,  the  evidence  of  her  black  attendant,  and,  above  all,  the 
shyness  of  her  alleged  favourite,  who  was  proof  against  all  her 
invitations  and  endearments,  refusing,  moreover,  to  acknowledge 
the  name  with  which  his  would-be  mistress  dignified  him,  av^led 
to  invalidate  her  claim,  and  Fop  eventually  landed  at  Hoboken 
the  undoubted  property  of  "  his  master,"  while  the  enraged 
female  staggered  from  the  vessel  breathing  vengeance,  and 
honouring  my  poor  husband  with  many  epithets  not  mentionable 
"  to  ears  polite." 

■"  The  "bar"  if  a  hotel,  or  eteam-boat,  or  "grocery,"  ia  netting  more  nor 
less  than  a  counter  covered  with  sfjirituona  liqntjra,  offering  at  oaae  v.  tempta- 
tXna  uni  chcJip  opportunity  to  tlie  mtemperateiy  inelined. 
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CHAPTER  XLIII. 

Letters  from  Mrs.  Matiews  to  Mr.  C.  J.  Mathews  ;  Mr.  Mathews's  appcarancB 
at  Kow  York  ;  anticipations  of  return  home ;  renovation  of  Mr.  Mathews'a 
health  ;  a  "  cold  snap;"  interior  of  an  American  house — Letter  from  Mr. 
Mathews  to  the  Her.  Thomas  Speidell— Mr.  Mathews'a  kit  appearance  in 
New  York  —  Emharkation  for  Engknd  —  IietMr  lo  Mr.  C  J.  M.athews ; 
aiTiral  at  Liverpool ;  iJie  homeward  voyage ;  sudden  and  alarming  illness  of 
Mr.  Mathews  ;  a  violent  gale. 

To  a  J.  Mathews,  Esq. 

New  York,  Feb.  Tth,  1835. 
1  HiTE  the  pleasure  of  informing  you  that  your  father's  health,  and 
spirits  also,  are  renovated  in  a  great  de^ee  within  the  laxt  week.  I 
mentioned  to  you  that  be  did  not  feel  strong  enough  for  hia  "  At  Home," 
on  his  return  to  New  York,  and,  therefore,  he  was  compelled  to  act  in 
the  drama ;  and  it  is  t«  be  regretted  (too  late)  that  he  did  not  do  this 
first,  as  well  as  last ;  for,  contrary  to  all  ealoulati oils,  the  attraction  is 
Kuch,  that  a  night  or  so  has  heen  solicited  in  addition  to  the  sttpulated 
number ;  and,  spite  of  the  l^ost  and  snow,  he  has  played  in  "  Hai'ried 
Life,"*  three  successive  nights,  to  great  houses,  and  he  performs  two 
nights  next  week,  and  finishes  in  the  same  character  on  Wednesday 
next,  his  benefit. 

I  went  to  see  him  last  Wednesday,  and  I  never  anywhere  heard  a 
more  joyous  and  delighted  audience.  AIL  this  is  gratifying,  for  he  will 
close  an  brilliantly  at  New  York  as  he  began.  "  My  Wile's  Mother" 
would  have  been  an  additional  hit,  but  it  is  now  too  late. 

Since  my  last  letter  we  have  had  what  ia  called  by  the  Americans  "a  cold 
snap !"  again, — such  rain,  thunder,  lightning,  snow,  wind,  and  frost ! ! ! 
In  order  to  be  in  some  measure  freed  from  taps  at  the  door  and  intru- 
sive visitors,  we  have,  with  great  interest,  procured  a  lodging  in  the 
house  of  an  English  family,  ver^  well  educated,  intelligent,  and  kind 
persons,  who  do  all  their  restricted  means  will  admit  of  to  make  us 
comfortable;  giving  us  a  sitting-room  to  ourselves,  and  our  breakfasts, 
teas,  aod  suppers  (when  wo  want  any)  there,  but  we  dine  with  them. 
So  here  we  are  quiet  at  least,  and  have  the  privilege  sometimes  of  deny- 
ing ourselves  to  bores.  But  when  I  tell  yon  that  it  is  a  comBT-houKe, 
with  one  window  looking  upon  the  river  (of  course  a  really  delightful 
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view,  and  33  such  a  great  comfort  to  your  dear  father),  two  other  win- 
dows round  the  (»i-ner  iookiog  into  tlie  street — one  door  opening  on  to 
the  atairca.-e,  another  into  the  next  room,  and  no  curtains — you  may 
"  guess"  pretty  well  how  "  Eoius,  Boreas,  and  all  the  gentle  breezes," 
are  excladcd !  Next,  figure  to  joureelf  (having  placed  theae  windows 
and  doors,  and  a  fireplace,  at  equal  distances  all  round  a  room  not  larger 
than  Tny  boudoir  at  the  cottage)  white-washed  walis,  with  a  great 
number  of  superannuated  nails,  that  have  once  "done  the  state  some 
nervice,"  but  now,  from  the  absence  of  pictui'es,  rendered  only  fit  Ut 
point  out  what  has  been.  Then  carry  your  eye  to  the  pier  between  the 
twin.windows,  exhibiting  lai^  gaps  in  the  wall  torn  away  by  the 
absent  mirror,  reluctant  of  removal,  whicli  once  decorated  the  space, 
and  now  possibly  transplanted  to  gayer  ecened;  then  observe  a  thin 
drugget,  meanly  assuming  the  name  and  character  of  a  carpet.  A 
wooden  "  mantel,"  ornamented  with  a  pair  of  curling-irons,  left  there 
by  the  hair-dresser,  and  employed  by  your  father  to  "fis"  coals  upon 
the  fire  (no  tongs  in  the  bouse) ;  a  corkscrew  (our  own  pnrchase) ;  a 
parcel  of  used  pens;  sundry  snuff-canisters ;  a  stone  oottle,  with 
"English  ink;"  a  small  glass  ink-holder;  a  wine-glass  of  "yesterday's" 
nse  (overlooked  by  the  young  Irish  lady,  who  does  us  the  honour  of  Act- 
ing' us,  when  she  "fixed"  the  room  in  the  morning),  blushing  with 
shame  (or  perhaps  claret)  at  its  improper  location.  Then  behdd  six 
reed-bottomed,  rugged,  rickeh"  chairs ;  a  little  pier-table,  covered  with 
bo<Jis  and  newspipers  from  England;  and  a  square  one,  upon  which  I 
.  now  write,  and  you  have  tlie  complete  inventory  of  our  drawing-room 
("parlour"),  which  would  puzzle  Mr.  George  Eobins  himself  to  print 
vrith  any  effect. 

'Hie  bedi'oom  adjoining  is  in  perfect  harmony  with  this  apartment. 
Last  night  the  drapery*  which  1  insisted  upon  having  put  up  for  my 
peculiar  notions  of  comfort,  and  which  was  naDed  to  the  ceiling  by  a 

Eiece  (a  bit)  of  packthread,  from  which  depended  a  rod  of  wood  resem- 
Ung  a  stajje  truncheon  which  held  up  the  poor  thin,  unlined,  scant 
curtain — all  iiill  upon  my  devoted  head,  and  at  one  fell  swoop,  covei'ed 
me  with  mortar,  nails,  dust,  and  crackling  calico.  Such  a  fright!  I 
thought  the  new  world  was  at  an  end!  Well,  with  all  these  con- 
veniences and  luxuries  we  are  obliged  to  b«  satisfied,  and  for  all  theae 
"  appliances  and  means  to  lioot"  of  enjoyment,  we  pay  about  as  much 
as  we  should  for  rooms  at  the  Clarendon !  But  I  must  reserve  some- 
thing for  oui-  evenings  at  home,  and  will  not  surfeit  yott  with  sweets, 
and  our  advantages  over  you  but  ^adually  break  them  to  you  on  our 
return,  when  they  will  serve  for  sweet  discourses  lovingly  sustained. 

Before  I  proceed,  let  me  prem  se  that  eye  and  pen  at  this  time 
combine  to  render  my  writing  rather  obscure,  and  my  English  ink  is 
jather  murky. 

What  vour  father  means  to  do  at  Liverpool,  before  we  proceed  to 
London,  I  do  not  know,  and  must  i  ot  inquire  until  we  are  there ;  for, 
tliongh  I  assure  you  he  ii  n  uch  better  tl  an  he  was,  he  is  yet  far  from 
re-established  in  health,  and  1  am  obliged  to  use  great  caution  not  to 
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agitate  liim.     Tlio  medical  raon  and  others  all  Imlieve  that  a  reacfipn 
wiH  taiie  place  when  he  gets  loEn^-liiiid,  and  tiiat  he  will  be  as  well  sa 

Still  I  sliall  have  resrets  wbeii  I  leave  this  country;  the  more  than 
kind  Simpsons,  and  my  Boston  J'riends  must  be  ever  dear  to  me.  In 
Mrx.  Eliot  I  leave  a  sister ;  and,  the  ide^i  of  parting,  as  it  inn^t  be,  for 
ever,  is  piunfal  indeed.  If  jou  knew  how  amiable  and  liow  superior 
she  is,  you  would  allow  that  I  have  rea-son  to  be  proud  of  her  friend- 
ship, as  I  am  aiTectionately  attached  to  her. 

My  spirits  are  elated  at  the  proepeet  of  being  agdn  united  to  you, 
my  beloved  Charles;  difficulties  are  to  he  re-encountered,  but  I  shall 
again  be  near  you ;  and  your  poor  father's  health  will  be  restored  by  the 
voyage.  At  ali  events  we  shall  feel  vexations  and  care  lighter  in 
Engknd,  after  what  we  have  encountered  elsewhere ;  and,  when  you 
are  aware  of  the  extent  of  our  sufferings,  you  will  rejoiceto  havens  back 
again,  under  any  eiroumstances.  I  fear  to  hear  of  the  embarrassment 
thrown  upon  you,  as  to  the  writing  for  the  entertainment  at  snoh  short 

OhI  for  an  evening  of  positive  privacy !  aroom  sometimes  tomyself; 
the  power  to  pursne  any  rational  plan  of  passing  time  without  the  tear 
of  interruption !  Oh,  the  Brut  evening  that  I  Hnd  myself  sitting  with 
yon  and  your  father,  doors  and  windows  closed,  in  a  chair  without  a 
rocker,  and  a  window  curtain  at  my  back  ! 

God  bless  you,  my  beloved  Chai-les !  Pray  for  us,  that  my  best  anti- 
cipations may  be  realized. 

A.M. 

New  York,  Fsb.  15,  1835. 

M¥  Deabest  Charles, — If  the  "tide  serves,  and  the  wind's  fair," 
we  quit  this  country  to-morrow  morning ;  and  the  enclosed  is  a  small 
addenda  to  the  work  done  here, — more  properly,  a  bill  of  exchange  for 
one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  in  consequence  ol'  a.  great  house  on  your 
father's  benefit  night,  when  he  and  the  New  Yorkers  parted  more  than 
in  common  cordiality  with  each  other,  and  they  huzzaed  him,  all  the 
audience  standing  up.  He  is  much  better  in  health;  but  may  be,  and 
I  trust  will  be,  still  oetter  after  his  voyage. 

Now,  if  the  paclcet  which  carries  the  letters,  and  quits  this  port  at 
the  siime  time  that  the  "  ship  Golambus"  (by  which  we  sail)  departs, 
— if,  1  say,  by  dint  of  galloping,  said  packet  should  take  an  unlair 
advantage,  it  may  arrive  in  England  before  us.  Your  father,  therelbre, 
on  the  chance  sends  this  by  it,  enclosing  the  bill  of  exchange  (which 
send  immediately  to  Coekbum's),  and  a  piece  of  newspaper,  containing 
an  account  of  the  last  night. 

It  is  agreed  between  your  father  and  myself  that  I  shall  proceed  home 
without  him  from  Liverpool;*  so  remember,  it  1  am  well  enough,  I 

•  This  plan  was  in  anticipation  of  Mr.  Mathews  being  well  enough  to  accept 
flD  engagement  at  Liverpool  to  perform. 
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shall  proceed  forthwith  to  home,  dear  home!  Let  as  miieh  he  got  in 
readiness  as  possible.  What  a,  glorious  I'eelin^  will  be  the  first  actual 
"  Not  at  home"  tliat  I  shall  have  occasion  to  give ! 

I  am  up  t«  my  ears  literally, — packing  and  paying,  with  a,  room  full 
"  '         "  I  hear  nothing  but  the  wprds,  "  Columbits" — 


"deliveiT  of  lettors," — "east  wind,' — and  dollar: 

than  add  my  blessing,  and  a  prayer  that  we  may  meet  again  in  safety. 

My  belored  Charles,  may  HeaTeii  grant  that  I  may  find  you  well ! 

Your  ever  affectionate  mother,  A.  M. 

And  father,  C.  M. 


To  the  Me     Tloia^  ymMl 

NnwYork  JanuitySJIh  1S31 
Mt  DEiK  Sfezdeli  — Though  I  believe  you  are  not  on  ot  tl  ooe 
friends  who  exa  ttd  fr  m  me  a  promise  to  wnte  from  fhe  /  ur  ted 
States,  yet  I  cannot  allow  yoi  to  reproach  me  on  ray  return  ft  r  n  y 
silence;  nor  can  I  allow  my  own  con  cience  to  be  burthened  with  the 
reproach  of  hainig  neglected  one  of  my  kindest  and  most  hospitable 
friends.  Therefore  be  satished  — fake  the  will  for  the  deed  — and  be 
assured  that  I  have  not  selected  jon  for  the  oljject  of  indiflerence  on. 
my  part.  I  have  coistantly  endured  pangs  on  jour  account  and  re 
proachea  from  Mra  Matheis  but  I  fope  to  diaw  upon  >  our  appro 
bation,  after  alt  this  preface  bj  tellmfryou  Uat  }ou  »)H  be  one  of 
four  who  alone  have  heard  from  me  Tl  e  fact  14  that  I  have  been  ili 
literally  every  daj  since  Oitaber  the  first ,  and  my  wife  levwur  edme 
t«  writ«  during  the  whole  of  that  period  that  I  did  not  look  at  her  as 
if  she  had  proposed  the  most  preposterous  undertaking. 

After  forty  days  of  uninterrupted  health  and  boyish  spirits,  I  was 
attacked  on  my  landing  by  concealed  riflemen,  or  bush-fighters,  under 
the  Dame  of  mal-aria,  or  niiaema,  or  something  to  be  aimed  at  me  like 
the  brave  President  behind  the  cotton-bags,  without  a  chance  of  my 
knowing  roy  enemy.  When  I  tell  you  that  I  have  since  that  date  acted 
but  thirty  nights,  you  may  suppose  how  my  speculation,  in  a  mercantile 
point  of  view,  has  failed,  and  the  mortification  is  infinitely  greater  than 
a  real  failure — I  mean  neglect  of  the  public — for  to  sickness  atone  cau 
I  attribute  my  disappointment.  I  am  now  playing  a  iaretvell  engage- 
ment of  six  nights,  and  then  I  am  resolved  to  return. 

It  is  my  intention  to  leave  on  the  16th  of  February,  in  the  Columhus, 
for  Liverpool.  Mrs.  Mathews,  thank  God !  has  supported  me  by 
having  enjoyed  excellent  health  from  the  Unit  day  of  her  landing,  after 
forty  days  of  sickness.  But  for  her,  I  believe  I  must  have  sunk.  My 
spirits  have  been  so  deplorably  depressed,  that,  but  for  her  cheerfulness, 
arising  from  health,  my  burthen  would  have  been  doubled.  We  have 
had  the  good  fortune,  dso,  to  encounter  the  severest  winter  since  1787, 
disputes  only  arising  as  to  the  state  of  freezing — whether  the  ther- 
mometer was   thirty  or  twenty   only  below  zero — or   Nero,   as   the 
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niggers  say.     This  climate  is  only  fit  for  butterflies  io  summer,  and 
wolves  and  bears  in  winter. 

One  cause  of  my  depression  has  been  the  remorse  I  have  endured 
from  having  compelled  Fop  to  accompany  me.  He  is,  however, 
remarkably  well,  and  has  been  a  great  comfort  to  me.  0,  dear  Speidell, 
yon  v>ill  find  me  a  converted  man.  This  visit  has  deatrojed  all  the 
pleasing  recollections  of  the  country.  There  are  a  few  most  pleasing 
and  intelligent  persons ;  but  there  are  a  hundred  thousand  Irish  tyrants 
at  least,  who,  from  a  hnickney  coach  upwards,  drive  yon  as  they  please. 
I  congratulate  you  on  the  teturii  of  the  Tories.  I  wish  you  could  send 
all  the  Whigs  here.  I  should  like  no  better  punishment  tiian  their  being 
ajropelled  to  visit  America  in  search  of  liberty. 

Erer  sincerely  yours,         C  Matsewb. 

I  here  introduce  the  bill  of  his  last  appearance  in  public  : — 
Farewell  Benejtt  cfMr.  Mathers  at  New  York- 
This  evening,  Pebruary  11th,  1835,  will  be  performed  the  comedy  of 
MARRIED  LIFE. 
Mr.  Samuel  Coddle, — Mr,  Mathews. 
jyV.  Lionel  Lynx, — Mr.  Mason. 
Mrs.  Lionel  I,yiix,-~M.rs.  Chapman, 
Mrs.  Samuel  Coddle, — Mrs.  Wheatley. 
7b  tie  course  qf  the  evening,  Mr.  Mathews  mil  sing  the  Comic 
Songs  of 
The  Samours  of  a  Country  Fair,  and  Street  Melodies  (a  medley), 
including  Welsh,  French,  Scotch,  Irish,  African,  Italian,  Suitss, 
and  English  airs,  with  emheUishnients. 

After  which,  an  Entertainment  by  Mr.  Mathews,  called 
THE  LONE  HOUSE. 
AndreiB  Stevtard,  butler  and  leader, — Mr.  Mathews. 
Bechamel,  a  French  valet, — Mr.  Mathews. 
Friiinaffer,  a  German  cook,— Mr.  Mathews. 
Cutbuak,  a  gardener, — Mr.  Mathews. 
Captain  Grapnell,  a  naval  officer, — Mr.  Matbewa. 
Doors  open  at  a  quarter  before  six  o'clock;  performance  commence* 
at  a  quarter  before  seven. 

So  near  a  prospect  of  return  to  England  had  the  effect  upon 
Mr.  Mathews's  spirits  as  almost  to  give  an  appearance  of  amended 
health  ;  and  so  it  ever  was  with  him.  We  dined  with  our  hos- 
pitable friends,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Simpson,  who  had  kindly  collected 
on  this  occasion  a  knot  of  my  husband's  favourites  (their 
friends),  and  amongst  them   Doctor   Holland,  an  intellectuaJ 
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and  refined  gentleman  in  any  country,  Mc.  Plaoide,  an  Ame- 
rican actor  of  great  talent;  and  Mr.  Mason,  nephew  to  Mr, 
Charles  Kemhle. 

On  this  day  my  husbaaid's  warmest  and  most  exuberant  feelings 
arose  to  make  the  meetipg  most  cheerful  and  delightful,  and  his 
partiality  for  his  excellent  host  and  hostess  led  him  to  exert  him- 
self in  a  manner  that  I  now  reflect  upon  with  wonder.  We  ex- 
pected to  sail  on  the  following  day,  but  were  detained  by  weather. 
On  the  morning  of  the  18th,  when  we  joined  the  ship,  his  spirits 
again  mounted.  A  number  of  friends,  gentlemen  of  the  theatre 
and  others,  came  on  board  to  take  leace  of  him,  and  several 
accompanied  us  as  far  as  the  pilot  went.  During  the  whole  of 
their  stay,  the  deck  rung  with  his  sprightly  sallies — he  was  all 
energy  and  hilarity,  and,  as  far  as  his  voice  could  follow  the  pilot's 
vessel  which  took  his  laughing  friends  away,  he  continued  to 
amuse  them  with  his  drolleries  and  overflowing  spirits, 

My  next  letter  to  Charles  will  give  particulars  of  our  voyage. 

To  Charles  J.  Mathews,  Esq. 

Waterloo  Hotel,  Liverpool,  March  11,  183B. 

My  deaeest  Chables, — We  arrived  here  late  yesterday  evening. 
Heaven  be  praised!  al^er  a  voyage  of  ninet^n  days,  having  sailed  from 
New  York  on  the  18th  of  Tebruary.  The  earlier  part  of  our  passage 
was  warm*  and  proapproua,  the  wind  favourable,  and  our  progre"' 
surprisingly  rapid;  a  ^ace  of  a  ship  (a  ship,  mind),  an  accomplished 
seaman  for  our  captain,  and  every  accommodation,  1  verily  believe,  that 
can  be  possibly  given  under  this  dreadful  species  of  imprisonment  and 
torture.  Only  three  passengers  besides  onrselvea — myself  the  only  lady 
ou  board ;  for  females  seldom  sail  at  this  period  of  the  year,  it  seems ; 
nor  is  there  at  any  tune  a  iire  to  be  had  m  the  ladies'  cabin,  so  unusual 
and  unexpected  aie  temale  pa-^sengers  aiter  the  warm  season.  I 
remained  during  the  first  ten  da^  s  (the  time  of  my  extreme  suffermg) 
in  the  apartment  appropriated  to  me,  wrapped  up  in  cloaks,  and  occa- 
sionally a  small  feet  warmer  to  keep  mine  iu  vital  warmth,  only  one 
stove  being  fitted  up,  and  that  a  small  one,  inadequate  to  the  comfort 
of  even  the  few  gentlemen  whose  cabm  it  was  in.  But  this  was  unim- 
portant while  tlie  vind  and  weather  continued  fair. 

Your  father  was  unwell  and  restless ;  bat  he  eat  and  drank  and  "  got 
along"  as  well  as  I  could  hope  after  his  severe  illness  and  general 
indisposition  since  ne  landed  in  America.  His  cough  continued,  it  is 
true;  but  he  was  not  worse  tban  he  had  been  for  some  time.  I  had 
been  well  enough  to  dine  two  or  three  days  with  the  gentlemen,  and 
was  recovering  a  little  of  my  exhausted  strength,  when  one  day  (the 
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3rd  of  Marcli)  your  father's  absence  after  dinner  was  noticed,  and  he 
was  supposed  to  have  gone  on  deck ;  but  a  dreadful  groan  from  the 
ladies'  cabin  alarmed  us  all,  and  a  simultaneous  rush  dLcorered  to  lis 
your  poor  father  apparently  in  the  agonies  of  death ;  hia  face  so  drawn 
in  and  pale,  that  it  was  hardly  possible  to  conceive  such  a  change  in  ho 
few  minutes — his  hands  clenched,  and  his  whole  frame  distorted  with 
agony.  He  managed  to  make  me  understand  that  he  had  spasms  in 
his  chest.  One  of  the  gentlemen,  a  Major  Toun^,  humanely  nibbed 
him  violently,  every  one  was  alike  kind  and  anxious,  and  ultimately 
Buecessful  in  restoring  him,  though  in  a  dreadfully  weakened  state,  tff 
comparative  ease.  'The  captain  medicined  him  aa  well  as  his  small  skill 
flowed,  and  he  became  partially  well  by  night.  Aa  for  me,  it  will 
snffldentjy  convey  to  you  an  idea  of  my  d^paJr  and  horror,  when  I 
tell  you  that  for  'Some  minutes  the  oaptmn  and  the  other  gentlemen 
believed  your  father  dead,  in  which  behef  I  joined. 

Ima^ue  my  misery,  for  I  cannot  represent  it  by  words;  I  was  np 
the  two  following  nights  in  attendance  upon  him,  in  despite  of  my  own 
ailings  (brought  back  by  this  fright),  and  the  enfreaties  of  those  kind 
men,  that  I  would  entrust  the  poor  sufferer  to  their  care,  and  who 
WOV.IA  partially  assist.  The  captain  came  several  times  at  night  to  the 
berth,  and  was  most  atTeetionat^ly  attentive,  as  indeed  he  had  been  from 
the  moment  we  entered  his  snip.  Thus,  with  constant  care  and 
watching,  your  father  retnrned  to  something  more  like  ease  than  we 
expected  he  could,  until  bettei  advice  could  be  had. 

Unfortunately,  the  wind  and  weather  changed,  and  then  sneeeeded  to 
our  heretolbre  prosperous  progress,  the  most  alaJTning  and  boisterous 
"^  gales  of  wind  uiat  can  be  imagined  Fnday  and  Saturday  the  captain 
and  crew  {ait  in  the  most  uiiiemitting  Etate  of  exertion)  knew  not 
where  we  were, — the  forpasil  torn  all  to  ribbons  before  it  conid  be 
taken  down.  The  whole  ship  was  made  hare,  and  the  horrors  of  those 
two  days  and  nights  can  never  leave  my  memory.  About  Sunday  these 
alarming  gales  subsided,  when  the  wind  altogether  forsook,  or  if  not, 
became  adverse  to  us.  I  was  perlbrce,  after  my  two  nights'  watching 
of  your  father,  confined  again  by  illness  to  my  berth  for  two  days  and 
nights,  packed  up  as  the  means  of  preserving  me  from  falling  out  of  it 
at  every  motion  of  the  ship,  during  which  your  poor  father,  suflerer  as 
he  was,  insisted  upon  watching  me,  having  his  mattress  placed  on  the 
ground  by  my  side. 

We  had  very  bad  sl*rms  in  the  Canada,  as  we  thought :  they  were 
ripples  on  the  sea  compared  to  this;  and  the  captain  has  since  confessed, 
"though  he  had  been  a  sailor  from  the  time  that  he  was  no  taller  than 
B.  rausquito,  and  out  in  all  sorts  of  weather,  he  never  encountered  so 
serious  a  gale  as  this,  and  that  he  should  have  despaired  had  he  not 
relied  on  the  soundness  of  his  ship."  He  added  that  he  would  not 
have  been  in  the  Canada  under  such  a  trial  for  the  bribe  of  all  it 
contained.  I  tell  you  thus  much,  my  dearest  Charles,  that  our  present 
saftty  may  make  you  more  than  commonly  happy,  for  it  has  been 
decidedly  in  peril. 

Q  &2 
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I  have  occupied  more  f  my  pac  tl  1  ttc  than  I  ought ;  for  I 
Laye  still  eoiuKthing  to  add        t    tl      t  t  \     r  father  has  had  a 

night  of  much  suffering  1    p —        I      th         s  you  can  suppose. 

He  will  not  allow  of  a  pi  j  h      g        t  f      to-day,  but  has  hnd 

Dr.  Kattray'a  prescript!  ad      p       h   h     1     ed  him  wiien  bo  vsry 

ill  at  Mr.  Speidell's  inrd  ttitpwt  ffect  first.  His  re- 
appearance in  an  "At  Horn  this  aison  Lo  d  n  not  probuhle,  even 
were  lie  prepared;  and  it  is  more  than  doubtful  whether,  ill  as  lie  is,  he 
could  study  had  he  the  materials  ready ;  all  is,  therefore,  for  a  day  or 
two  unsettled.  He  is  anxious  for  one  reason  for  my  return  home;  but, 
of  course,  I  cannot — will  not  leave  Iiim  here  alone,  unless  he  improves 
in  a  d!i.y  or  so,  which  may  be  likely  froia  his  present  quiHt  and  comlbrt, 
and  the  change  of  climate-,  in  that  case  I  must  travel  alone.  Prepare 
for  me,  therefore,  my  beloved  Charles,  as  I  may  only  give  you  a  lew 
hours'  notice  of  my  appearance.  Let  there  be  as  little  to  do  after  my 
arrival  ae  possible ;  fori  am  weaiied  with  noise  and  escitement,  and 
pine  for  a  little  repose. 

I  have  performed  a  panful  pilgrimage:  may  it  be  received  in  part 
atonement  for  my  sins!  You  will  find  that  I  have  pursued  it  with  all 
^sible  oonstauoy  and  patience.  My  progress  has  not  been  uncheered, 
lor  I  have  found  friends  and  comforters  even  in  the  barrenness  of  the 
land.  Selfishly,  I  must  own  that  I  have  met  with  a  succession  of  kind- 
nesses from  the  moment  I  entered  the  Cuitada,  which  bave  continued 
without  intermission  up  to  the  moment  of  my  return;  such  interest  as 
places  my  oldest  Iriends,  in  a  comparative  point  of  view,  far  inferior  to 
stran^rs.  Were  I  in  love  with  vanity,  I  should  not  wish  to  return  to 
the  cold  hearts  andhollowprofessionsof  the  "old  world."  Nevertheless, 
I  am  rejoiced  at  turning  my  back  upon  the  "  new  world"  for  general 
reasons,  and  particularly  as  it  has  swallowed  up  so  much  of  your  poor 
father's  health. 

Let  not  these  remarks  depress  you,  for  I  am  not  further  damped  tJian 
concerns  your  father's  health,  of  which  I  still  trust  to  the  restoration  in 
time.  I  shall  write  again  as  soon  as  I  have  anything  fresh  to  say — that 
is,  when  your  father  is  better  or  worse,  the  hitter  of  which  Heaven 
forbid  I     He  joins  with  me  in  a  fervent  blessing  to  you,  my  beloved 

Your  affectionate  mother,        Ahbe  Mathews. 

P.S. — Write  by  return,  addressed  to  your  father  here,  because,  if  I  am 
gone,  he  will  like  to  have  a  line  from  you,  and  if  I  am  not,  it  will  be  a 
comfort  to  me.  Suspend  your  brain  labour  until  you  get  another  des- 
natch  from  me,  and  rest  your  imagination  for  a  day  or  two.  Tell  Mr. 
'-'es  of  the  chance  agjunst  an  "At  Home"  this  year  without  delay,  and 
om  aravai  here,  but  do  not  own  when  I  intend  t«  anive  in  London  to 
any  one  but  Sophia,  and  beg  her  to  be  secret,  for  I  cannot  be  broken  in 
upon  at  first.  Read  her  this  letter  with  mj  kindest  love.  To  ajl  who 
mention  our  landing,  say  we  are  detained  at  Liverpool  by  your  fatlier's 
illness  for  an  indefinite  period. 


?. 
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CHAPTER  XLIV. 


sir.  Mathews's  ansiety  as  to  hia  a,ffiiir3 — The  exi"c!lan  e  of  h  a  ciaraoter 
Letters  to  Miis.  Mathews :  state  of  Mr.  Mathewn  s  health  an  1  tr  atment  ol 
hia  medical .  attendants — Mr.  WinsUDle/s  accoanl  of  the  illness  of  Mr 
Mittews— Letters  to  Mrs.  Mathews:  improvement  in  the  health  of  Mr 
Mathens  ;  hia  eadeavour  to  mingle  jest  nith  pain  preparations  for  removal 
to  Crick  ;  the  joumej  thither — ^Application  from  tbe  Committee  of  the 
Thaatrical  Fund — Mr.  Mathewa's  reply— Lettera  to  Mra  Mathews  De 
Bpondency  of  Mr.  Mathewa^Letter  to  Mr.  Gyles 

BuaiNIBsa  of  great  importance  required  immediate  and  personal 
attention  in  London.  Mr.  Mathews  fretted  about  it  and  at  hst 
conjured  me  to  go  to  town,  and  set  hia  mind  more  at  ease  b\ 
communicating  with  him  upon  its  progress,  declaring  that  it 
caused  some  part  of  his  illness  not  to  have  me  transacting  an 
affair  of  atich  vital  importance  to  the  future.  Alas  !  he  was 
then  luorbidlj  sensitive  about  money  matters  ;  and,  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life,  considered  them  in  everything.  Charles  was 
miserable  at  not  being  allowed  to  join  us  at  Liverpool.  His 
father  would  not  hear  of  "  the  expease."  In  short,  the  remnant 
of  his  property,  the  Adelphi  Theatre,  caused  him  the  most 
intense  anxiety.  He  often  reverted  to  it,  and,  as  if  in  apologj- 
to  me,  deplored  that  he  had  no  more  to  leave  me  than  I  could 
live  respectably  upon,  and  that  when  I  might  most  require  it,  I 
must  necessarily  resign  a  carriage,  to  which  I  had  been  so  many 
years  accustomed.  To  preserve  this  little  freehold  pi'operty 
entire  occupied  his  thoughts  day  and  night.  This  in  a  year  or 
two  he  calculated  would  pay  off  what,  in  one  of  his  calamitous 
failures,  he  had  borrowed  on  interest,  and  thus  would  bo  left 
unincumbered. 

That  he  was  allowed  to  indulge  in  this  comfortable  fallacy 
throughout  his  illness,  is  the  most  consoling  reflection  I  have  to 
reconcile  me  to  his  death.  Troubled,  indeed,  would  have  been 
his  last  days,  had  the  crisis  arrived  some  months  earlier,  which 
!br  the  time  deteriorated  the  property  upon  which  he  depended 
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SO  entirely  for  my  future  support  ;*  I  am  gratefully  sensible  of 
the  mercy  which  concealed  this  from  him,  whose  whole  life  was 
one  continuous  care  to  preserve  those  he  loved  from  suffering. 
Few  better  merited  the  prosperity  he  met  with,  and  few  misused 
the  advantages  of  fortune  so  innocently.  His  heart  was  without 
guile,  his  character  untainted  with  a  shade  even  of  dishonour. 
His  failing  was  from  not  having  studied  the  world's  crail^  by 
which  want  of  knowledge  he  was  continually  open  to  the  specious 
and  false,  for  he  was  trusting  and  benevolent  in  his  nature,  a 
henefacfcor  without  ostentation,  a  friend  without  reserve.  His 
tender  consideration,  his  unvarying  affection  for  his  family,  his 
meekness  and  simplicity  in  prosperity,  his  constancy  in  adversity, 
his  moral  and  religious  feelings,  of  the  sincerity  of  which  his  life 
was  a  practical  illustration — his  conscientious  fullilment  of  all  he 
professed,  his  patient  endurance  of  wrongs,  his  submissive  resig- 
nation to  inflictions,  were  admirable. 

Writing  as  I  do,  after  more  than  two  years'  reflcction,t  and 
constantly  dwelling  upon  his  character,  I  can  appeal  to  Heaven 
to  witness  my  sincere  conviction  that  I  have  been  unable  to 
detect  in  it  one  serious  blemish.  He  had  acknowledged  failings 
of  temper,  deplored  more  by  himself  than  any  other,  but  they 
were  transient  in  their  effects,  and,  as  it  has  proved,  as  much  the 
result  of  bodily  infirmity  as  of  natural  sensitiveness.  On  looking 
back,  I  can  even  remember  these  ebullitions  of  a  moment  as 
virtues,  knowing,  from  the  disclosures  after  his  death,  the  suf- 
ferir^s  he  concealed  under  the  imputation  of  a  faulty  temper. 
Let  those  who  were  fond  of  commenting  upon  his  infirmity  re- 
member his  countless  excellences,  which,  while  I  dwell  upon 
them,  teach  me  to  thank  God  who  made  him  without  other  aUoy 
to  his  great  talents,  and  left  me  without  one  fear  as  to  the  per- 
fection of  his  future  happiness.  He  died  without  earthly  riches, 
it  is  true,  but  he  laid  up  treasures  in  Heaven  which  will  never 
decrease;  and  these  thoughts  are  too  precious  not  to  make  me 
satisfied  with  the  result  of  his  good  intentions.  Had  he  left  me 
millions,  acquired  by  hard  accumulation,  or  snatched  away  from 
his  debtors  in  the  midst  of  their  misfortunes— had  he  selfishly 

*  The  cause  of  thia  Budden  cbangt  from  success  to  failure  in  the  Adelphi 
Theatre  (and  whioli  lasted  only  with  the  canae)  was  the  unprecedented  arrange- 
meat  at  GoTent-Qaiden  Theat^,  which  Boddeol;  reduced  ita  price  of  adtuissioa 
to  the  tsie  of  the  minor  theatres,  thus  giving  the  Adclphi  audience  the  novel 
advant^fl  of  entering  a  theatre  to  which  tlej  had  never  before  been  able  to 
afford  admission.  Though  this  effect  lasted  but  a  brief  period,  it  proved  too 
long  tu  enable  ua  to  support  the  chance  of  continued  loss. 

t  These  pages  were  written  in  the  autumn  of  1837. 
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neglected  the  needy,  or  proved  harsh  to  the  erring,  I  should 
have  been  less  happy  than  I  now  aia  in  the  conselousness  of  his 
s  and  his  eitensiye  Christian  charity. 

is  the  beat. 

But  I  have  suffered  my  feelings  to  run  away  with  my  pen.  I 
vas  compelled  at  length  to  obey  my  husband's  earnest  desire  that 
mid  set  off  for  town,  and  as  no  very  material  change 
ared  from  the  tim.e  of  our  arrival  at  Liverpool,  I  asse 
leaving  him  to  the  watchfulness  of  several  attentive  and  attached 
friends,  upon  whose  care  I  had  entire  reliance.  I  carried  with 
me,  however,  a  heavy  heart,  and  at  the  moment  of  parting,  he 
who  had  almost  insisted  upon  the  act,  sunk  upon  my  shoulder 
into  a  convulsive  expression  of  feeling.  I  begged  still  to  stay, 
but  in  spite  of  his  tears  and  sobs,  he  persisted  in  the  necessity  of 
my  departure,  and  that  he  should  feel  better  in  consequence  of 
knowing  that  the  business  be  was  ansious  about  was  regulated 
by  my  attention  to  it.  He  would  have  sent  his  servant  with 
me,  hut  this  1  positively  forbade,  and  under  these  distressing 
circumstances  I  proceeded  alone  to  London. 

The  succeed    g  p     dence  will  describe  sdl  that  followed 

d       invalid  was  all  anxiety  to  proceed 

1     Ifellow,  the  Eev.  Thomas  SpeideO's 

b  d     ritteu  before  I  left  Liverpool  to 


my  departur     wh 
to  his  old  fr     da 

tl 
d 

rectory,  to  wl    ml 

apprize  him    f  h     w 

The  firet  1  tt     to 

1 

friend. 

1   w     begun  by  himself,  hut  finished  by  a 

21j  Mrs.  Maihews. 

Liverpool,  Saturday,  Marcli  21st,  1835. 
r  Nakcy,  —  Speidell  writes,  "  Coine  to  Crick, — come 
when  jou  like,  and  make  up  your  mind  to  stay  some  time  there." 

I  have  the  pleasure  to  tell  you  truly,  that  Isst  night  I  slept  from  half- 
past  two  in  my  crib  until   half-jMist  eleven — the  first  night's  rest  I  may 

call  it  since  I  arrived.    They  have  all  visited  me.    Mrs. eat  two 

hours  with  me  last  night.     But  for  ft  violent  irritation  in  my  feet  and 
ankles,  I  believe  I  should  have  gone  through  tlie  night  without  waking. 

The  letter  was  thus  continued : — 

My  dear  Mrs.  Mathews,  praj  don't  he  alarmed  at  my  finishing  this 
letter.  By  great  good  fortune  I  have  persuaded  Mathews  to  have  advice ; 
and  the  reason  why  he  cannot  finish  this  is,  that  my  excellent  friend  Dr. 
Bryce,  aiter  patiently  listening  to  Mr.  Mathews's  accurate  description 
of  bis  casefrom  the  first  attack,  has  ordered  leeches  to  his  ohest,  and  he 
is  now  reclined  on  his  chair,  with  some  twenty  or  twenty-four  of  those 
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f^ntlemeii  on  his  chest.  A  poultice  of  linseed  is  to  succeed  this;  and 
Dr.  Bryce  has  great  hopes  that  to-night  our  poor  invalid  will  be  able  to 
lie  down  in  hia  \xd. 

The  Doctor  says,  that  had  he  lost  a  little  hlood  on  his  first  arrival,  his 
legswoold  not  have  been  affected;  that  he  did  quite  right  to  put  leeches 
on  his  foot,  hut  that  the  disorder  of  tlie  tegs  isnothing  out  anaturaleon- 
sejiuence  of  his  eoraplaint.  Dr.  Bryce  is  noiv  assisting  him  most  adroitly 
with  the  leeches,  and  feels  much  interest  about  their  performing  properly. 
He  read  Dr.  Rattray's  prescription  with  great  approbation,  and  seems 
to  have  no  donbtbat  in  ashort  time  Mr,  Mathews  will  be  able  to  ti'avel; 
such  is  the  state  of  his  system  at  present,  that  it  would  not  be  advisable 
to  hurry  him.  The  Doctor  has  ordei'ed  Mr,  Mathews  to  inhale  steam, 
aad  1  have  sent  for  an  inhaler.  It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  have  at 
last  prevailed,  and  I  give  myself  oredit  for  a  TitUe  management.  Dr. 
Bryce  was  with  me  last  night.  I  mentioned  to  him  Mr.  Mathews's  case, 
and  his  obstinate  opinion  that  he  knew  his  own  case  better  than  any  one. 
Dr.  Bryce  replied,  "  Then  why  does  he  not  cure  himsell'P"  This  I  re- 
peated to-day  to  my  friend,  and  he  almost  immediately  asked  me  to  bring 
Dr.  Bryce,  to  my  great  joy, 

1  hope  all  will  now  be  well.  If  Mr.  Mathews  can  be  relieved  from 
his  suffering,  and  lie  down  to  rest,  all  other  ailments  will  speedily  cease. 
So  make  yourself  as  happy  as  you  can.  Don't  be  too  sanguine  as  to  time, 
and  be  assured  nothing  shall  be  wanting. 

Kind  remembrance  to  our  favourite  Charles. 

Ctaiclude  me,  my  dear  madam,  faithfully  yours, 

Thomas  WmsTiKLEY. 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Liverpool,  March  28th,  1885. 

I  am  certMnly  better,  and  my  cough  trifling  to  what  it  has  been,  I 
had  the  first  good  night  last  night  in  the  big  bed,*  and,  but  for  the  in- 
tolerable trouble  of  tJie  legs,  should  have  slept,  I  believe,  all  night.  My 
surgeon,  Dr.  Bryce,  smoked  with  me  till  twelve  o'clock ;  he  has  been  a 
great  traveller,  in  Egypt  and  many  other  oountries,  and  is  very  intelligent. 
My  legs  are  bandaged  up  to  my  knees,  which  is  a  painful  process,  and  I 
am  undergoing  it  now,  propped  up  while  I  write. 

I  have  qnst  received  your  long  letter,  I  can't  say  a  word  about  the 
time  of  going;  my  legs  must  he  reduced  first.  Speidell  must  not  expect 
me  till  I  write  to  him  to  say  I  have  taken  my  place.  Don't  eipect  to 
hear  from  meto-mon-ow,  for  it  is  a  great  effort,  as  I  dare  not  put  my  !egs 
down.  I  am  supported  by  the  pleasure  in  perspective  at  seeing  you  and 
dear  Charles.     God  bless,  &c. 

C,  M. 

•  He  had  caused  a  sort  of  crib  to  be  placed  by  tlio  side  of  the  lai^e  bed,  as 


dbyGoogle 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  4o7 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

liverpool,  March  38tb,  1835, 
There  b  no  chance  of  my  moving  yet.  I  am  sure  Bryce  is  sincere 
in  wishing  to  get  me  to  Crick ;  it  i)j  1  who  feel  it  to  be  impossible.  I 
have  had  a  blister  on  to-day,  from  which  I  expect  relief;  but  it  is  a  foe 
to  writing.  Bryce,  for  his  own  satisfaction,  has  Citlled  in  the  most 
eiperienced  man  here.*  Winatanley  dances  for  joy  at  this.  He  is  a 
very  old  Quaker ;  he  perfectly  approves  of  all  that  firyce  has  done.  My 
nights  are  gradually  improving,  and  I  can  lie  on  my  hack,  though  a 
blister  all  night  drawing  was  not  favourable.  The  old  gentleman  gives 
a  very  cheerful  view  of  my  case,  but  recommends  rest  here;  jet  I  am 
glad  you  have  declared  yourself,  for  Mrs.  Waldron  has  threatened 
to  come  here  and  nurse  me.  I  am  in  a  perspiration.  I  have  fully 
expected  her  by  the  mail  to-night — only  fancy,  uer  without  you.  I  had 
another  long  ride  yesterday  with  Lewis.  I  liave  great,  very  great  faith 
in  being  much  better  to-mori'ow ;  but  the  dressing  of  a  large  blister  is 
not  a  pleasing  operation,  anil  this  has  been  "  a  bad  day  for  the  Honour- 
able Mr.  Wyndham,"  &c. 

God  bless  you  all.         C.  M. 

His  endeavour  always  to  mingle  jest  with  pain  was  part  of 
his  kind  systein  when  absent  from  me. 

The  woman  to  whom  allusion  is  made  at  the  close  of  the 
above  letter  once  attended  him  as  a  rubber.  This  person  was 
always  ansious  to  impress  upon  my  husband's  attention  her 
great  connexion,  and  that  ho  was  the  only  commoner  she  con- 
descended to  attend ;  she  would  ingeniously,  as  she  believed, 
introduce  those  boasts  incidentally  in  the  course  of  her  remarks 
upon  weather,  &c.     Sometimes  she  told  Mr.  Mathews  now  Lord 

and  Lady  B were  atfected  by  frost,  the  Duke  of  C — ~-  by 

rain,  and  the  Marquis  of  D — - — ■  by  heat ;  but  one  day,  having 
come  to  the  end  of  her  noble  list,  she  observed,  during  a  bois- 
terous sort  of  morning,  "  This  is  a  bad  day  for  the  Honourable 
Mr.  Wyndham." 

To  Mrs.  Maihevis. 

Liverpool,  Saturday,  March  E9ib,  1S35. 

On  Monday  morning  I  have  no  doubt  at  all  of  my  improvement ;  hut 
it  is,  and  it  will  be,  very  slow.  The  worst  symptoms — the  shortness  of 
breathing — are  conquered,  and  I  can  rest  in  bed  as  formerly;  a  ejoat 
point.  I  am  tortured  by  their  keeping  the  blister  open  till  to-night. 
This  is  a  horror;  but  my  "  leeches'    are  cheerful.     I  have  had  another 

set  on  my  foot  to-day ;  I  don't  mean  Doctors .     My  complexion  is 

abaolutaly  ruddjj  and  I  could  eat  if  they  would  let  me.     The  Canada, 
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I  see,  is  arrived.  Now,  I  do  hope  Brittoii  will  set  tliat  affair  right  with 
Price.*     Excuse  more. 

God  bless  thee  and  dear  Charles. 

Ever,  ever  affectionately  jours,         C.  Ma-THEWs, 

In  this  manner  I  was  induced  to  remain  in  London,  anxious 
and  waiting  from  post  to  post  for  a  summons  to  Crick,  whither 
on  bis  expected  convalescence  he  was  to  proceed. 

To  Mrs.  MatheiBs. 

Liverpool,  Marah  Slat,  1335. 

Mt  dear,  dear  Nanct,— How  sood  you  are  to  write  so   much 

to  me.     I  did  not  expect  a  line  to-night,  therefore  the  MoUiworth  was 

a  God-send,     If  you  eoiild  know  "  how  low  they  have  reduced"  a  man, 

you  might  fancy  my  childish  joy  at  any  touch  of  pleasant  news.     The 

and have  set  me  up.     I  can't  trust  myself  to  remarks ;  I  am 

truly  pleased.  Pray  cultivate  this  feeling;  I  know  you  will  for  my 
sake.  The  attention  of  all  is  most  cheering.  I  deserve  the  CanlCTbury 
tale.  Lady  C.  is  right  not  to  go  to  Canada.  I  am  sure  you  think  so. 
If  they  did  but  know  how  they  have  worried  me  by  night.  I  spent  as 
scratching,  tumbling,  sleepless  hours  as  Irtird  Canterbury.  I  always 
liked  him,  and  had  he  been  a  brother  I  could  not  have  had  my  thoughts 
more  occupied  than  they  have  been  aboat  him.  He  never  will  know  it ; 
but  the  sight  of  her  hand  had  a  very  odd  effect  on  a  mind  tottering,  at 
all  events,  as  mine  baa  been.     Convey  from  me  how  obliged  I  am  by 


I  have  almost  been  sobbing  .over  your  list  of  kindnessea  and  your 
own  affectionate  expressions.  This  morning's  latter  would  have  settled 
all  donbta  as  to  the  folly  of  your  coming  nere  to  return  to  Crick — at 
least,  I  hope  so.  I  am  better  every  hour;  but  the  recovery  of  strength 
you  are  aware  is  not  very  magical.  My  legs  are  of  the  proper  size. 
This  is  marvellous!  My  knees  since  you  lelt  me  have  been  as  large  as 
tbe  thickest  part  of  my  thigh.     It  was  truly  appalUng. 

I  was  nearly  four  hours  in  Lewis's  carriage  yesterday,  and  could 
have  gone  forty  miles  in  my  way,  I  am  sure.  One  of  his  greys  was 
taken  with  a  pain  under  his  saddle  on  Sunday,  and,  as  the  flurry  on 
Friday  before  of  my  getting  ready  had  almost  brought  on  suffocation,  it 
was  agreed  that  I  should  be  got  ready  for  starting — so  I  was  dressed. 
You  have  seen  a  child  of  about  five  and  a  half  got  up  for  such  a  ride,  all 
stiff  and  uncomfortable,  trying  to  look  happy;  the  fingers  all  poked 
unnaturally  out  for  fear  of  crumpling  the  gloves  ;  espectmg  to  be  lifted 
into  the  shay — the  lip  ready  to  be  poked  out  if  not  lifted  with  ease  and 
nicety.  At  two  on  Sunday  I  was  thus  equipped,  and  allowed  to  sit  at 
the  window  to  watch  for  the  carriage.     Every  grey  pony  that  showed 

*  This  "liope"  referred  to  an  erroneous  report  maile  to  Mr.  Price  that  mj 
bnsband  had  been  implicated  in  a  quarrel  which  had  taken  place  during  the 
vo}^ge  out  between  thu  agent  of  the  theatres  and  a  TanVee  passengeFj  and  Mr. 
Mathews  wished  the  captain  of  the  Canada  to  contradict  this. 
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his  ears  round  the  comer  occasinned  the  clapping  of  the  little  hands — 
"  Here  he  is !"  Thirty-five  minutes  were  thus  occupied,  when  lo !  the 
footman  announced  that  one  of  the  hordes  had  been  taken  ill  while 
dressing.  Fancy  the  rest;  "give  me  my  hat  and  wig  again;"  the  sun 
shining  brilliantly  too.  Lewis  cume  at  three  to  explain;  bnt  the  little 
dear  had  dried  his  eyes  and  got  his  gloves  off,  and  had  hia  great  coat:otf 
and  folded  up  in  the  drawer,  and  was  reconciled.  He  could  have  had 
another  horse,  but  postilion  was  obliged  b>  turn  veterinary.  Yesterday 
made  up  for  ail.  Your  parcel  last  night  almost  alarmed  me  till  I 
opened  it ;  of  course  you  did  not  look  out  for  an  answer,  it  having  beea 
anticipated  by  the  tria  Janeia  in  uno  of  this  morning.  Cobb  has 
twenty-five  cabin  people  ready  for  turning  off  to-morrow;  think  of 
them  to-morrow  night.  Bryce  says  I  may  move  this  week.  It  now 
depends  on  my  feelings ;  hut  he  prepared.  He  says  I  owe  all  to  my 
constitution  and  temperance.  No  person  could  have  recovered  with  the 
inside  impaired  by  rich  living  with  my  symptoms.  Willy  Thompson 
cheered  me  last  night  by  three  hour.s'  chat.  Poor  James  Henderson 
died  a  month  ago  at  Geneva, 

Lore,  &c.        C.  MiTHEWs. 


Ta  Mrs.  Maikews. 

Liverpool,  April  2nd,  18S5. 
The  deed  is  done.  I  have  taken  two  places  in  the  mail,  one  for  me, 
the  other  for  my  legs,  and  what  position  1  like  best.  This,  I  think  you 
will  allow,  is  a  sensible  plan ;  and,  after  thinking  the  matter  over  every 
way  (and  three  hours'  more  eiperienoo  of  a  carnage  to-day,  and  perfect 
confidence  as  to  strength),  we  are  all  agreed  that  I  shall  he  popped  into 
one  carriage,  and  popped  out  within  seven  miles  of  my  new  home 
without  anxiety ;  thereiore,  to-morrow  night,  Friday,  April  3rd,  please 
God,  I  leave  my  melancholy  prison,  and  on  Saturday  hope  to  be  fetched 
at  Diincburch  at  twelve ;  "  so  no  more  about."  I  am  in  the  dark  as  to 
meeting  you  there,  of  courw  j  therefore  remarks  are  useless.  I  have 
no  more  to  say;  hut  God  bless  and  reward  you  for  all  your  care  and 
affection  to  me,  for  I  am  sure  it  is  boundless,  and  never  will  be  foi^t- 
ten  by  me.     Greatest  love  to  thee  and  dear  Charley. 

Ever  affectionately  yours,         C,  MiTHEWS. 


To  Mrs.  Mathetcs. 

Crick,  April  fith,  1835. 

Mr  BEAEEST  Nanct, — How  grateful  to  God  I  feel  when  I  look  at 

the  above !     I  have  looked  forwaid  with  such  aniiety  to  reach  this  spot, 

that  I  can  hardly  believe  my  own  senses  that  my  wishes  are  realized. 

That  dreary  dungeon  of  a  bedroom  became   at  last  intolerable,     '^'" 
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what  a  eontraat  ia  this !  I  hope  Mr.  Varaeham*  wad  faithful,  though 
I  suppose  he  did  not  get  admitted ;  but  Speidell's  parcel  would.  I 
thought  it  would  be  an  agreeable  surprise  to  }'ou  to  see  flomebndy  w1i6 
had  seen  me,  and  I  hope  if  turned  out  well.  The  way  in  which  1  bore 
my  jouniej  is  perfectly  miirvcllous.     After  I  had  taken  my  plao 


Thurfiday  I  felt  a.  sudden  alarm  that  I  had  undertaken  too  much,  and 
did  repent  me.  On  Friday  I  was  so  weak  and  low  that  I  studied 
Patertiou  as  to  the  convenient  places  to  ?top  at  in  the  night.  As  it  came 
towards  esecution  time,  I  was  one  mass  of  nervous  tremor,  and  terrified 
at  what  I  had  undertaken.  Lynn  had  made  interest  for  the  malt  t« 
take  me  up  at  hia  door.  Fauntleroy  felt  no  more;  he  could  not.  "  MmI 
had  gone  wrong  way  "  was  enough  for  the  idlers.  They  ran  to  the 
Waterloo,  and  my  own  little  knot  of  farewellers  was  enou";h  to  warrant 
the  reading  of  the  riot  act  before  their  arrival.  Meshim  Mirza,  or  some 
such  name,  was  at  the  Waterloo  a  fortnight  ago,  a  Persian,  and  I  heard 
that  name  actually  articulated.  You  may  imi^jine  the  rest.  I  rejoiced 
when  I  was  safe  away,  and  was  fortunate  in  my  strength  to  adhere  to  a 
resolution  of  keeping  awake  if  possible,  and  I  did.  I  had  thus  an 
opportunity  of  gazing  at  Mister  Willeon  "  without  blnshing."  Oh, 
could  yon  have  seen  him !  He  did  not  resemble  "  my  father  as  he  slept." 
I  do  think  him  very  plain.  Well,  no  matterj  I  may  say  I  felt  not  an 
inconvenience,  and,  I  should  say,  my  journey  did  me  service.  Up  to 
this  moment  I  have  no  evidence  that  I  am  a  sufferer  by  it  Is  not  this 
astonishing?  I  thought  I  should  get  here  all  along.  Tlie  Quaker,f 
they  can  tel!  me  now,  said  when  he  left  me,  having  heard  me  say  my 
^eat  anxiety  was  to  get  on  the  road  to  London, — "  Poor  fellow !  he 
little  thinks  what  road  he's  going."  You  were,  of  course,  not  aware  I 
was  given  over.  I  did  not  know,  till  I  began  to  joke,  that  I  had  been 
in  dMiger,  Brjroe  has  very  kindly  written  a  very  long  medical  report 
of  my  case  to  Eattray,  with  all  the  symptoms,  the  mode  of  treatment, 
with  all  the  prescriptions,  &c.  Was  not  this  kind  as  well  as  judicioos  P 
I  am  very  weak,  and  my  congh  still  troublesome;  but  I  io  not  feel 
otherwise  as  if  I  should  want  medical  £ud.  Battra^  is,  however, 
comii^  to-day.  Wonder  knows  no  bounds ;  for  they  all  felt  that  they 
only  yielded  to  my  obstinacy  in  attempting  to  travel  for  a  week  to  come. 
The  dreaded  expense  of  advice  brought  me  within  the  verge  of  eternity ; 
I  may  say  in  a  double  sense  the  leeches  saved  me,  and  now  I  must 
bleed  again.  By  Sir  William  Molesworth  you  must  send  a  SOI.  note  to 
Winstanley  to-morrow  night ;  but  I  am  ahve.  Speidell  says  you  and 
Charlea  must  come  directly.  Fop  wags, his  tail  at  yon.  His  first  lawn 
since  August  delights  him. 

Yours  has  just  arrived;  and  I  have  only  five  minutes  while  postman 
waita.  We  ace  very  sorry;  but,  of  coarse,  can  say  no  more  as  to  our 
disappointment.     As  to  wanting  you  as  a  nurse,  the  above  will  prove  to 

*  A  gentleman  nLom  lie  travelled  with,  whn,  tliough  a  stranger,  showed  the 
most  humane  and  valuable  att«ntluii  tu  him  daring  the  joume;. 
+  Dr.  Katt«r. 
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yciu  I  do  not.     1  liave  not  time  for  more  remarks;  come  as  soon  as  you 
can.     God  bless  jou  both,  my  dear  loves. 

C.  MiTHEWa. 

Tell  Charles  tliore  is  no  eure  for  his  complaint,  and  no  relief  from 
medicine.  Leeehes  or  lancet  alone  will  do.  Don't  believe  in  any  drug. 
I  wish  Charles  Youn^  were  at  home ;  he  could  tell  him.  I  grieve — 
truly  grieve,  at  an  attack  at  his  age.     No  reward  here  for  temperance. 

An  application  from  the  Committee  of  the  Theatrical  Fund 
had,  of  course,  been  answered  by  myself,  expressive  of  my  hus- 
band's deep  concern  that  he  was  unable  to  give  his  customary 
assistance  at  the  anniversary  dinner. 

The  day  before  it  took  place  he  felt  able  to  write,  and  a  copy 
of  the  following  letter  has  been  furnished  me  for  insertion  by 
my  husband's  old  and  esteemed  friend  Mr.  Farley : — 

To  the  Committee  of  the  Covent  Garden  Theatrical  Fund. 

Crick  Bectorj,  Daventtj,  Apidl  Ttb,  1835, 

Mt  DEiE  Beeihben, — I  need  not  say  how  much  I  regret  I  cannot 
he  with  joii  to-morrow.  You  all  know  my  sincerit3',  when  I  say  my 
heart  will  be  there.  I  vainly  flattered  myself  that  I  should  take  you 
all  by  surprise,  and  present  myself  last  week,  "armed  at  all  points;" 
but  alas  1  I  knew  not  my  own  weakness.  As  I  am  now  so  near  you,  I 
could  not  endure  the  thought  that  you  should  remain  in  utter  ignorance 
of  my  situation,  or  imagine  I  was  indifferent,  or  neglecting  yuu  without 
good  reason.  The  newspapers  ioa,  I  understand,  have  announced  my 
arrival  in  London,  &e.  Therefore,  as  I  thought  it  probable  that,  on  the 
day  of  the  anniversary  dinner,  inquiries  might  be  made  by  the  visitors 
of  the  stewards,  I  felt  some  little  anxiety  that  you  might  briefly  inform 
them  of  the  cause  of  my  absenoe,  and  say  the  information  came  from 
my.'ielf.  On  the  2iid  of  October  last,  I  sickened  at  Nevr  York;  I  felt 
blighted,  my  energies  withered,  my  appetite  destroyed,  my  spirits 
broken.  I  was  not  confined  to  my  bed  one  day;  but  I  was  ne»er  in 
health  one  hour  from  the  time  of  my  arrival  until  I  quitted  America. 

In  December,  I  aimounced  to  my  wife  my  convictions  that  I  must 
fly  or  die.  I  could  not  play  out  my  engagement  at  Philadelphia.  I 
performed  one  night  at  Boston  to  a  great  house ;  all  the  tickets  were 
sold  for  the  second.  I  could  not  appear,  and  was  confined  nine  days. 
When  I  came  out  again  the  thermometer  was  at  twenty-four  d^reea 
below  zero.  I  %to'A  at  my  table  one  hour  and  a  half;  and  the  bolt  of 
ice  that  entered  my  head,  and  extended  to  my  feet,  has,  in  fact,  re- 
mained in  my  lungs  until  this  present  moment  unthawed !  From  my 
lan(hng,  30th  September,  till  1  lied,  18th  February,  I  performed  in  all 
thirty-two  nights.  Ihod  the  satiBtaction  of  concluding  as  I  commenced 
at  New  York,  to  one  of  the  greatest,  if  not  the  best  house  of  the 
seauiin.     The  Americans  and  I  parted  IViends  on  the  night,  I  believe 
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now  to  have  been  the  last  upon  any  stat;e,*and  mj  epiiits  were  cheered  j 
but  I  landed,  "poor  old  Mathewe,"  indeed,  at  Liverpool,  broken  donn 
(very  feeble  for  eighty)  with  inflammation  of  tlie  lungs,  asthma,  swelled 
dropsical-looking  legs,  and,  in  fact,  at  one  time  was  given  over. 

These  are  the  facts.  I  have  rallied  against  the  predictions  of  the 
Liverpool  physicians,  and  to  the  amazement  of  all  who  surround  me; 
bat  I  am  robbed  of  all  energy,  I  am  weak  as  an  infant,  and  my  stock 
in  trade,  my  hitherto  leathern  lungs,  g^ve  strong  indications  of  being 
under  die  mfiuence  of  the  Bostonian  shaft  of  ice  with  which  I  waa 
stricken  in  January. 

Mrs.  Matiews,  who  was  compelled  to  leave  me  when  I  was  pro- 
nounced out  of  danger,  has  been  esceedingly  ill  herself  since  her  arrival 
in  London ;  and  it  stnick  me  to-day  that  she  might  not  have  communi- 
cated my  exact  situation  to  any  of  my  good  fellow -labourers  in  om- great 
cauMe.  I  have  removed,  as  lar  aa  this,  by  easy  stages,  where  I  nave 
exQellent  advice,  and  shall  remain  for  a  few  days. 

God  bless  you,  dear  fellows  !  If  I  could  be  wheeled  into  the  room, 
I  do  think  I  could  sing  one  son^  to-morrow;  but,  perhaps,  I  had  better 
not  try.  Do,  one  of  you,  good  boys,  write  me  six  lines  on  Thursday, 
and  say  how  all  went  off;  directed  as  above  (saying  also  Northampton- 
shire). Success — success — huzza!  I  am  doubly  hipped.  Let  all  the 
stewards  sign  it.     Farewell,     Remember 

Poob"oid  MiTHEWS." 


To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Crick,  Sunday,  1855. 

Mt  deaeest  Nancy, — I  hope  we  shall  see  you  on  Tuesday.  I  am 
much  better.  I  have  been  occasionally  so  ill  and  desponding  this  week, 
that  I  did  not  wish  yon  to  see  me.  My  feet  have  been  two  masses  of 
swelling-  and  inflammation,  and  the  irritation  enough  to  drive  any  one 
mad.  The  poultices,  as  large  as  quartern  loaves — the  only  chance  I 
had  to  get  rest,  as  they  preserved  my  feet  from  the  ferocious  attack  of  my 
own  nails.  Then  the  old  affair,  f;out  or  not,  has  prevented  my  moving 
without  being  wheeled  about.  The  original  disease,  I  believe,  to  be 
now  nearly  conquered,  and  I  am  to-day  truly  better  in  even-  respect.  I 
went  as  far  as  Daventry  yesterday  to  see  Rattray.  To-day  I  am  a  victim 
to  calomel.     The  cough  almost  gone,  and  no  shortness  of  breathing. 

I  have  more  tlian  one  or  two  reasons  for  fearing  I  cannot  act  much 
longer,  if  at  all. 

These  things  weigh  upon  my  mind  night  and  day,  and  impede  my 

recovei7  of  strength.     Tour  tone  of  courage,  I  fear  is  mere  bravado, 

to  encourage  me.     Therefore,  I  should  like  a  weU -considered  answer  to 

my  question  from  you  and  dear  Charles.f    I  do  not  doubt  you  will  be- 

*  This  augnrj  was  correct — it  icos  his  last  I 

t  This  question,  as  well  aa  other  aliusiona  obscure  to  the  reader,  involves 
tlie  feeliags  uf  existiai,-  perEoas,  nhom  it  would  be  painful  (o  me,  as  useless, 
ill  wound  bj  esplanation. 
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lieve  me,  that  if  it  pleases  God  to  restore  my  Rtrength  (and  memoht) 
I  will  work  to  prevent  my  leaving  you,  as  I  fear  I  should,  had  I  died 
at  Liverpool,  and  I  would  do  it  as  willingly  for  Charles  as  if  he  w 


only  three  yearfl  old,  I  eonaider  that  as  much  my  duty  as  ever,  for  I 
cannot  reproach  him  with  his  ill  luck;  but  need  Isay  I  am  most  un- 
fortanate.     The  trip  to  America  I  thought  my  only  chance  left.     Look 
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at  the  result— and  nij'  annihilation  now.     Oh  !  that  D could  but 

see  it  in  the  right  light,  and  believe  the  fact,  that  integrity  as  regards 
him  has  almost,  if  not  quite,  hilled  me. 

If  you  come  on  Tnesiiay,  let  us  know,  as  I  will  fetch  yon ;  and  when- 
ever it  is,  Speidell  is  to  take  me  the  same  day  to  SivChatlea  Knightley, 
whose  leg  was  broken  by  his  horse  dropping  down  dead  in  a  gallop,  and 
falling  on  him. 


lb  H.  S.  Gyles,  Es^. 

Crick  Rectory,  Baventcj,  April  aSrd,  1835, 
Deae  Gtles,~I  am,  thank  God,  recovering,  after  a  desperate 
struggle  of  more  than  a  month ;  indeed,  I  may  say  that  I  have  been  a 
severe  sufferer,  from  the  1st  of  March  until  the  15th  of  April,  the  first 
eighteen  days  of  which  I  never  went  to  bed.  Inflammation  of  the  longs, 
asthmatic  symptoms,  produced  a  sensation  of  suffocation  the  instant  I 
9  placed  in  a  horizontal  posture.  I  was  pronounced  dead  during  the 
fage  (but  I  never  was  dead).  Luckily  we  had  a  beautiful  passage  of 
y  nineteen  days  (we  had  forty  going  out),  and  landed  early  m  March, 
in  hopes  of  change  of  climate  restoring  me.  I  became,  however,  in- 
stantly worse;  and  eufTeced  horrors,  paying  off  old  scores,  and  making 
up,  as  it  were,  for  years  of  health.  I  did  not  know  till  I  partially  re- 
covered, sufficiently  to  move  here,  that  I  had  been  given  over  by  two 
physicians  at  Liverpwl.  My  recovery  is  a  wonder.  But  I  am  totally 
mcapable  of  attempting  anything  professional.  My  "  At  Home"  has 
been  abandoned;  and,  in  fact,  I  have  lost  a  year's  income  by  my  fatal 
trip  to  America.  In  six  months  I  performed  thirty-two  uights,  and 
went  there  with  every  rational  hope  of  setting  all  affaire  right  for  life. 
I  felt  a  conviction  that  die  I  must  if  I  stayed,  but  did  not  anticipate 
such  ill  fortune  ou  my  return. 

I  fear  iny  lungs  have  done  their  do.  I  felt  withered  and  blighted  by 
the  Siberian  winter  of  America,  and  fear  I  shall  never  quite  recover  it. 
Now  I  will  explain  my  inuendo.  Since  I  came  here,  a  physician  said, 
"  the  change  of  air  has  done  all  for  you  here,  I  do  believe.  If  I  were 
you,  I  mould  go,  when  I  moved,  to  the  sea-aide,  and  get  some  warm 
salt-water  baths,"  &o.  In  about  forty-eight  hours  comes  your  letter; 
and,  I  will  say,  I  was  really  pleased  to  see  it,  because  I  don't  want 
another  niche  in  my  misanthi'opic  calendar.  Now  I  can  ask  you  to  deliver 
a  message  for  me,  for  I  don't  Itnow  how  to  direct  to  him.  If  it  is  con- 
venient to  him,  and  he  recollects  asking  me,  and  was  sincere,  and  he 
would  really  like  to  see  me,  &c.,  I  should  of  all  things  like  to  come  in 
some  part  of  Mav.  I  should  in  that  case  go  across  from  hence  to  Ports- 
mouth, and  go  thence  per  steam. 
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CHAPTER  XLV. 

Mr.  Matliews's  ilepaitnre  frori  Cripk— Hia  joiirnej  to  Oxford— Embarkfl  for 
Pljmoutli — His  arnTal  there — Mr.  Harris's  report  as  to  tte  progreee  of  Mr. 
Mathews's  illneaa — Letter  (4>  Mrfi»  Matlieufi. 

My  stay  at  Criek  was  ag^in  unsettled  by  the  same  consideration 
of  business  in  town,  which  urged  my  husband  to  enforce  mine 
and  Charles's  return ;  he  thinking  himself  better,  and  proposing 
to  proceed  to  Devonshire  to  visit  his  bachelor  friend,  where  he 
felt  the  presence  of  a  lady  would  prove  an  inconvenience.  Charles 
and  I,  therefore,  took  a  reluctant  leave  of  our  dear  patient,  leav- 
ing him  prepared  to  depart  from  Crick  also  in  a  couple  of  daya 
after ;  previous  to  which  our  host  was  unexpectedly  and  sud- 
denly compelled  to  visit  London  on  business. 

To  the  Rev.  Thomas  Speidell. 

Crick,  Jfay  11th. 

Mt  beak  Speidell, — When  ynu  rpquested  I  would  write,  I  pre- 
sume you  meant  that  I  uliould  itiiiioHnee  the  time  of  mj  departure 
from  dear  Crick.  I  have  therefore  waited  for  the  purpose  of  informing 
you  that  I  have  the  decency  at  length  to  depart,  having  performed  the 
part  of  Sponge  to  the  lift,  and  with  ease,  in  leas  than  six  weeks. 
Indeed,  had  you  not  in  your  romantic  hospitality  pressed  me  to  stay 
so  often,  even  after  your  departure,  I  sliould  be  ashamed  to  acknowledge 
the  extent  of  my  presumption,  ^vhile  I  should  thick  it  my  duty  to  express 
my  eratitade. 

The  reason  of  my  stay  after  the  departure  of  Mrs.  Mathews  and 
Charles,  was,  that  Faivcett,  with  whom  I  stay  a  day  or  two,  oonld  not 
get  home  till  Sunday,  nor  did  I  know  it  till  that  day, — and  that  the 
steamboat  days  are  Tuesdays  and  Fridays  j  so  that  I  must  have  spent 
all  Sunday  in  OxCoid,  in  preference  to  the  rectory  (for  which  you  will 
think  me  too  good  a  judge),  or  left  Crick  to-day  for  Oxford,  with  the 
great  doubt  of  being  in  time  for  the  Plynjouth  boat  on  Tuesday. 

I  shall  now  have  ample  time,  and  therefore  have  taken  my  place 
for  to-morrow, — proceed  on  Wednesday  to  Winchester,  where  Pawcett 
meets  me, — and  embark  on  Fnday.  I  am  so  afflicted  with  shortness 
of  breathing,  tliat  I  am  in  horror  of  a  relapat ;  but  this  entre  nou$.     I 
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hsTe  once  or  twice  wavered  as  ta  going  to  town ;  but  I  am  too  weak 
to  encounter  the  cares  that  would  crowd  upon  me  at  home,  and  this  I 
floon  discovered  when  I  talked  upon  business  here.  I  say  all  this,  dear 
friend,  to  excuse  myself  a  little  in  your  eyes,  for  my  horrible  encroach- 
ment on  your  good- nature. 

I  did  the  honours  yesterday  in  your  ahsence,  to  the  best  of  my  ability, 
though  albeit  uunsed  to  the  luncheon  ceremonies.     Mr.  Bird  did  the 

dutyin  the  morning,  and  Mr. afternoon, — with  the  utmost  timidity, 

I  should  think,  from  his  manner  of  taking  refreshment.  He  had  a  large 
congregation,  and  told  me  that  the  size  of  the  church  almost  frightened 
him,  he  being  used  only  to  small  ones.  He  was  greatly  fatigued,  and 
doubted  whether  he  had  made  himself  heard. 

I  have,  in  addition  to  your  great  kindness  and  attention  to  me,  to 
record  the  unceasing  watchine  and  petting  of  your  servants.  Messrs. 
Smith,  Cotter,  and  Hodgson  nave  called ;  and  I  have  been  once  out  in 
the  gig  to  call  on  the  latt-er.  I  had  hoped  to  have  seen  some  of  the 
Eattrays.  Daventry  was  too  far  for  me,  on  the  chance  of  seeing  the 
doctor,  and  therefore  I  must  quit  with  the  load  on  my  mind  of  my  affair 
with  him.  I  have  written  to  him  to  say,  I  have  leil  the  delicate  sulgect 
in  your  care  and  keeping.  Pray  talk  it  over  with  Mrs.  Mathews.  I 
never  was  fit  for  money  matters.  My  impression  certainly  was,  that  I 
had  sent  for  him  professionally,  and  had  no  opportunity  ol'  offering  him 
a  fee,  as  he  refused  before,  unless  he  wrote  a  prescription.  I  leave  my 
honour  in  your  hands. 

And  now,  dear  Speidell,  allow  me  to  say  that  I  never  can  forget  yonr 
unwearied  affectionate  attentions  to  me ; — they  are  engraved  on  my 
heart,  be  assured.  You  have  saved  my  life,  if  it  be  but  for  a  short  time, 
by  the  aid  of  your  hospitable  roof.  'Tis  but  a  poor  commodity ;  but  if 
you  could  be  placed  in  a  situation  to  want  it,  you  should  bo  welcome 
to  the  wear  and  tear  of  it. 

God  bless  thee,  thou  kindest  of  friends,  prays  your  ever  gi'ateful  and 

C.  MiTHEwa, 
Alas !  tKia  excellent  and  dear  friend  outlived  the  writer  of  the 
foregoing  letter  but  a  few  months.  Mr.  Sj)eidell  died  suddenly, 
from  an  attack  of  spasms,  at  his  rectory,  to  the  grief  of  all  who 
had  known  him.  In  quitting  the  world  before  him,  my  dear 
husband  escaped  the  severe  paJig  of  losing  one  whom  he  loved 
as  a  brother ;  and  I  have  to  thank  Heaven  for  this  mercy  added 
to  the  many  sorrows  that  the  sufferer  was  spared  by  his  own 
timely  removal  from  this  world  of  trial  and  sadness. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Koyal  William  Tictnalling-yard,  PJymoDth, 
Saturday,  May  ITtli,  lB3o. 
Mt  DEiBEST  Nancy, — I  have  just  now  time  to  keep  my  promise, 
and  you  trom  suspense,  by  announcing  my  safe  arrival.     "In 
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eick  hall  the  way."  I  believe  I  slept  fifteen  hours  out  of  twenty,  and 
am  as  well  as  I  tould  hare  hoped.  Beautiful  situation — very  fine  garden, 
which  suits  both  me  and  Fop.  Franklin  brought  his  own  boat  to  the 
steamer  to  meet  me,  and  I  had  neither  troabte  nor  aniietj-  Gjles  was 
here  to  welcome  me,  and  little  Eussell;  in  short,  everything  is  right 
<mnfbrtable,  and  you  would  be  as  satisfied  to  leave  mehereaaatSpeidell's. 
I  will  have  ininiediate  advice,  and  proceed  at  once  to  a  system  and  course - 
of  treatment,  until  I  pereeive  some  amendment  of  the  now  worse  feature, 
shortness  of  breathing. 

I  have  not  time  now  to  give  my  final  instructions  about  the  things  to 
b6  sent,  but  will  in  my  next. 

If  Winstunlcy  ia  not  gone  from  London,  show  him  the  following  es- 
traet  from  Dr,  Bree  on  asthma ; — "  The  mind  of  an  aBthma,tic  is  impa- 
tient, and  suffers  much  fi'om  an  opposition  to  his  own  method  of 
management;  alter  several  accessions  he  has  ascertained  modes  of 
comfort  and  gratification,  which  the  anxiety  of  his  Iriends  may  impede 
rather  than  promote  by  their  solicitude  and  attentions.  He  therefore  is 
irritable,  and  with  difficulty  restrains  his  disposition  to  petulance,  and 
absolutely  repels  the  most  cautious  attentions  of  friends." 

Pawcett,  like  a  good  lellow,  di'ove  me  t«  Gosport ;  and  now,  dear,  dear 
wife,  be  assured  I  will  do  all  in  niy  power  to  recover  and  keep  myself 
up.     God  bless  thee  and  dear  Charley.     Mrs.  Gyles  sends  her  kindest 

Ever  affectionately  yours,         Chaelbs  Mathews. 

Since  writing  the  above,  I  have  seen  Mr.  Snow  Harris,  who  eeems 
confident  in  putting  me  immediately  into  a  course  that  will  restore  me. 
He  speaks  very  cheerfullj-. 

The  above  extract  from  Dr.  Bree  is  one  of  iiiose  instances,  of 
which  I  could  quote  many,  of  m  y  husband's  generous  rtgret 
when  he  thought  he  might  have  aeemed  rude  and  unthankful 
for  weli-meant  attention  and  service.  To  me,  who  knew  so  tho- 
roughly the  nature  of  the  apologist,  it  was  very  touching  to 
find  him  indulging  in  after-thoughts  like  these,  at  a  time  when 
the  mind  is  generally  apt  to  turn  only  upon  the  sufferings  of  the 
body.  But  instead  of  this  selfishness,  upon  the  first  pause,  a 
sort  of  tender  compunction  seized  him,  and  a  desire  to  make 
some  excuse  for  any  abruptness  of  manner  or  opposition  to 
'  advice  aad  opinion  into  which  he  might  have  been  betrayed  to- 
wards a  kind  friend.  It  was  ever  so — he  could  not  seem  un- 
justly angry  or  ungracious  without  feeling  deeply  himself  when 
)t  was  over. 

To  Mrs.  Mathews. 

Plymouth,  May  18th,  183E. 
Deab  Madam,— Mr.  Mathews  has  been  prevailed  on  by  my  advice  to 
<spply  a  large  blister  ovei   the  lhe^t,  and  to  rebOit  to  eome  internal 
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remedies  requisite  for  his  health.     We  cannot,  therefore,  permit  him  to 
undergo  any  sort  of  mental  or  hodily  escitemetit  for  some  days. 

He  appears  to  me  to  have  greatly  improved  since  his  first  attack  at 
Liverpool,  bat  as  ia  freqnently  the  case  with  diseases  aiieoting  tlie  chest, 
fiymptoms  of  distresa  in  breathing  will  occasionally  show  themselves, 
without  cause  for  great  alarm  on  your  part,  there(bre,  I  may  perhaps 
be  allowed  to  say  that  a  slight  return  of  these  oppret^stve  symptoms  has 
t^ea  place  sinte  his  arrival  here,  bh)ught  on  pTObably  by  the  fatigue 
incidental  to  a  long  journey  and  voy^e.  Weconfidentlyhope,however, 
that  they  will  etTeutually  be  relieved  by  treatment  and  perfect  quiet  in 
the  course  of  a  few  days.  There  are  favourable  signs  of  amendment 
eten  this  morning.  I  beg  yon  to  believe  that  Mr.  Mathews  is  under 
the  care  of  friends  here  who  hi|^hly  regard  and  prize  him,  and  who 
will  not  hjave  anything  undone  which  may  contribute  to  his  health  and 
comfort. 

Mr.  Mathews  is  aniious  to  reply  to  the  communications  which  he 
received  last  night,  but  we  really  cannot  allow  him  to  undergo  the  mental 
excitement  which  they  necessarily  imply.  We  must  keep  him  altogether 
quiet  just  at  this  time. 

I  am,  dear  madam,  very  faithfully  and  respectfully. 
Your  humble  servant, 

William  Show  Hakbis. 


My  DEABE8T  Nancy, — I  have  directed  this  that  you  might  not  suffer 
a  suspense  in  opening  it.  I  am  only  suffering  under  a  huge  blister,  which 
lias  kept  me  in  bed.  I  dare  not  even  read  all  you  have  written  till  to- 
morrow.    Love  to  dear  Charles. 

Ever  affectionately  yours,         C.  MiTHEWs. 

I  have  Sir  G.  Magrath,  physician,  as  well  as  Harris. 

These  communications,  however  satisfactory  they  might  seem 
to  others,  only  gave  me  a  fresh  anxiety  to  rejoin  him,  and  I  wrote 
to  entreat  to  be  permitted  to  do  so,  dreading  to  act  without  his 
consent  lest  I  should  agitate  him,  whieh  I  wm  warned  not 
to  do. 

To  Mrs.  Matheies. 

Plymouth,  May  Elst,  1835. 

My  teak,  bear  Lotb, — Be  assured  that  if  there  were  any  necessity 
for  your  being  with  me,  I  would  not  allow  of  a  separation.  I  have  hud 
a.  solemn  promise  from  botli  my  doctors  to  warn  me  if  I  was  in  any 
danger,  and  in  that  case  1  meant  to  send  for  you  or  go  to  London.  They 
both  dedare  I  am  better  than  when  I  came,  and  do  not  doubt  my  being 
speedily  better.  The  weather  is  now  quite  like  summer — absolutely 
warm.  I  have  been  out  yesterday  and  to-day.  Yesterday  nine  miles. 
It  is  the  treatment — the  immediate  usee''       '  "'  '  ' 
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tion  that  liM  affected  me  more  than  new  symptoms.  As  to  WlUson, 
nothing  shall  make  me  submit  to  him.*  My  legs  are,  thank  God! 
recovered.  I  sleep  well.  Harris  puts  me  to  bed,  and  attends  me  betbre 
I  am  up.  What  can  I  want  with  a  nurse?  I  assare  jou,  dearest,  your 
coming  would  be  the  greatest  inconvenience.  F.  is  a  bachelor.  You 
could  not  be  accomroodatcd.  To  be  moved  again  would  be  a  horror  to 
me.  Never  had  man  such  an  attentive  medical  attendant.  You  would 
be  in  the  way  were  yon  to  come,  and  I  cannot  reconcile  the  eipense. 
There  ia  no  new  feature  in  my  case,  and  the  old  ones  are  all  mitigated. 
Mrs. Gyles ia a nurae also.  She  has mademejeJIies.andsomeofthe party 
are  always  with  me.  At  all  events,  wait  patiently  till  Monday,  and  I 
will  then  apeak  deoisiveljas  to  the  future;  but  I  have  faith  in  being  well 
enough  to  remain  alone.  Writing  yesterday  waa  out  of  the  question,  and 
I  did  not  like  a  strange  hand  again 

This  etter  is  continued  in  another  hand. 

The  above  blot  is  mine,  and  I  confess  it.f  We  are  all  of  opinion  here, 
except  the  invalid,  that  symptoms  of  improvement  have  manifested 
themselves.  He,  however,  appears  to  think  tliat  it  is  time  to  enter  upon 
a  system  of  tonics,  and  we  all  know,  that  when  the  best  doctors  have 
considered  a  case  and  prescribed  for  it,  that  the  old  axiom  of  every  man 
at  forty  being  either  a  fool  or  a  physician,  means  simply,  that  nature  has 
her  own  remedies  in  reserve,  and  is  eager  to  suggest  them. 

The  weather  is  extremely  fine,  and  that,  combining  with  the  novelty 
of  the  scene,  may  aid  his  spirits  and  amuse  his  imagination,  tending 
eventually,  though  not  so  rapidly  as  we  all  desire,  to  that  happy  resto- 
ration ol  health  which  ia  essential  to  both  your  enjoyments.  The 
seaso!  d  I  tl '  k  I  y  CO  fid  tly  dd  the  undoubted  skill  of  his 
medical  ad    ee        p  a  h  pjy        ult     therefore,  my  dear  Mrs. 

Math  w  t      t   fied  th  t      ur        d  d  by  his  friends,  and  assisted 

by  th    be  t  advice    y  1        h    band  may  be  considered   on   the 

mend       h     d  H.  G. 

Mt  db  b  Mb  M  thew  — I  oa  ly  repeat  what  my  husband 
has  s    db  f  c*ard  to  y        d       h     b  nd,that  everyearthlyatten- 

tion  that  old  f  nd  ca  gi  h  h  II  h  ,  and  I  do  think  that  in  a 
few  days  we  shall  be  able  to  give  you  a  good  account  of  our  endeavours 
to  restore  him  to  us  all  ^ain.  The  situation  here  is  everything  you 
can  desire,  and  you  may  depend  upon  our  care.  With  kind  regards  to 
Charles,  believe  me,  dear  Mrs.  Mathews, 

Yours  affectionately,         Chablottb  Gyleb. 

Thus  was  I  beguiled,  and  thus  was  I  prevented  from  doing 
what  I  felt  I  ought  not  to  have  been  denied. 

*  I  liad  suggested  that  he  onght  to  haie  a  person  abont  him  to  whom  be  bad 
been  accustomed,  and  proposed  hie  late  aervaat,  not  being  at  the  tune  nhally 
acquainted  with  all  my  husbaad's  reasons  for  discharging  him. 

+  A  feint,  as  I  afterwards  learned,  in  compliance  witJi  my  husband's  desire, 
that  the  snddea  disabilitj  which  had  caused  the  blot  should  be  concealed  from 
my  knowledge. 
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CHAPTER  XL VI. 

Formal  unnaBnceiitenb  to  Mre.  MnthewB  of  the  iiiipoB^bi[i(y  of  her  husband's 
recoTery — Mr.  Wigbtwiek's  recital  of  the  progress  of  ft      JIa  h     b     d 
order — -A  happy  evening — Final  interview  between  M      Ma      w         d  h 
eon— Mr.  Mathews's  oonversation  in  writing— Hia  nigh  D 

symptoms — His  last  worda—His  death — The  last  mourn  m  a        Hu 


In  consequence  of  an  intimation  sent  unknown  to  h  to  ^pp  ze 
me  of  his  dangerous  state,  I  and  Charles  hastened  to  Plj  mouth 
with  feelings  of  the  most  miserable  description,  wlien,  notwith- 
standing all  my  husband's  opposition  (from  prudential  motives) 
to  admitting  those  about  him  whom  he  loved  best,  after  the  first 
surprise  of  arrival  was  over,  the  dear  sufferer  declared  his  satis- 
faction. From  that  moment  I  was  his  constant  and  exclusive 
attendant,  and  0  what  soothing  reflections  are  those  to  my  dis- 
consolate mind,  that  he  would  from  that  time  only  allow  me  to 
nurse  hira  !  Such  thankfulness,  such  gratitude  did  he  show, 
and  such  affection  during  my  task !     But  of  this  I  must  not 

After  a  few  days  I  was  formally  summoned  ajiart  from  my  dear 
husband,  and  informed  by  the  physicians  of  the  utter  impossi- 
bility of  his  recovery,  Who  shall  describe  the  agony  of  that 
moment !  and  yet,  after  the  flrst  burst  of  anguish,  and  I  had 
fitiiled  a  part  of  the  emotions  excited,  I  presented  myseif  before 
the  dear  object  of  my  care  as  if  I  had  nothing  new  upon  my 
mind !  Nay,  I  attended  him  for  weeks  after ;  and,  in  spite  of 
every  evidence  of  his  danger,  entertained  hope  to  the  very  last 
hour  of  his  eiistence ! 

At  length  his  doctors  advised  a  removal,  not  only  for  a  change 
of  air,  but  in  order  that  their  patient  might  be  nearer  to  them, 
and  therefore  more  promptly  and  frequently  visited  in  case  of 
necessity.  Even  this  proposition  failed  to  startle  me,  and  1  took 
advantage  of  one  of  his  least  suffering  days  to  coavey  the  poor 
invalid  to  a  lodging  in  Plymouth. 

I  am  quite  unequal,  even  at  this  period,  to  recount  the  pro- 
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gress  of  mj"  dear  husband's  disorder,  and  again  refer  the  reader 
to  Mr.  Wiglitwick's  faithful  and  interesting  recital. 

He  several  times  took  leave  of  his  family  aad  friends  nnder  the  con- 
viction that  he  was  dying.  On  one  of  these  melancholy  occasions  I 
was  present.  A  paroxysm,  of  frightful  violence,  eaddenly  came  on, 
accompanied  by  alarming  faintncsg.  His  fondness  as  a  husband,  father, 
and  friend,  was  most  aifectingly  manifested  in  the  sad  farewell  which  he 
fancied  he  was  then  taking,  and  the  condition  of  his  sonl  was  impres- 
sively shown  b^  the  praysr  which,  with  uplifted  hands,  he  addressed  to 
his  Maker.  His  surgeon  alone  maintained  his  composure,  and  bade  ns 
inalify  our  emotions,  under  the  reasonable  expectation  of  his  gettmg 
hrougli  this,  as  he  had  throagb  otlier  fits  of  equal  violence.  It  was 
impossible,  however,  for  the  nnprofessional  mind  to  re^rd  his  death- 
like stru^Je  as  less  than  it  seemed  to  be.  The  words  wliich  he  nttered 
were  of  too  dumestio  and  delicate  a  nature  for  puhlication;  neither  shall 
I  set  down  the  words  of  his  supplication.  A  preparation  of  ether  was 
administered.  Its  reviving  effect  first  prompted  him  to  qnestion  the 
kindness  which  restores,  only  lor  additional  suffering,  a  man  who  had 
resigned  himself  to  death.  In  a  few  moments,  however,  gratitude 
superseded  regret,  and  in  a  quai'ter  of  an  hour  after  he  had  been  at 
the  worst,  he  was  as  well  as  at  any  time  during  the  last  two  months 
of  his  life. 

He  delightod  yi  affording  an  agreeable  surprise  to  Iiis  friends,  as  the 
following  fact  will  show;— His  medical  attendants  had  left  him  one 
morning  exceedingly  ill,  iind  without  hope  of  his  leaving  his  bed  for  the 
day.  Such  was  their  anxiety  that  they  shortly  repeated  their  visit, 
and  proceeded  immediately,  as  a  matter  of  course,  to  his  bedroom. 
There  he  was,  to  all  appearance,  lying  as  they  left  him,  with  little  more 
than  his  nightcap  visible  above  the  clothes.  Jn  short,  there  was  nothing 
beneath  them  more  than  a  stuflbd  mockery,  for  the  man  himself  had 
arisen,  shaved,  washed,  neatly  dressed  himself,  and  walked  unassisted 
down  stairs  into  the  sitting-roF>m,  where  he  received  his  surprised 
visitors  with  a  significant  "  Aha!" 

I  called  upon  him  one  evening,  and  took  the  liberty  of  introducing  a 
friend.  During  our  stay  several  visitors  from  time  to  time  came  in. 
It  struck  me  that  Mathews  was  more  than  usually  irritable;  I  caught 
his  eye,  and  he  beckoned  me  to  a  close  parley—"  I  don't  know  whether 

fou  are  aware  of  it,  hut  I  have  observed  that  your  friend  has  given  up 
is  seat  successively  to  each  new  comer  since  yonr  arrival.  He  has  now 
occupied  for  a  moment  every  chair  in  the  room  except  one,  and  I  wish 
you'd  aak  him  to  secure  that,  and  not  sufiTer  the  next  comer  to  take  it 
from  him.  It  is  I'eally  hard  upon  him,  because  he  gets  no  thanks,  and 
I  am  sure  he  must  be  tired,  if  it  is  only  irom  bobbing  up  and  down. 
You  can't  think  how  it  fidgets  me,  Kow,  pray  ask  him  to  sit  down  and 
hold  fast." 

In  the  latter  end  of  June  he  removed  from  the  Victualling-yard  to  a 
lodging-house  in  Lookyer- street,  I'lyinoutii,  where   he  was  within  a 
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short  distance  of  the  Hoe,  so  remarkable  for  its  elevated  promenade  and 
the  nohle  prospect  which  it  commands.  To  this  rh^tcming  spot  he  was 
several  times  carried  in  a  wheeled  chair,  and  he  would  sit  watching  the 
numerous  vessels  eversailing  in  all  directions,  more  particularly  looking 
out  for  the  little  pleasure-boat  of  his  friend  Mr.  Gyles.  He  had  been 
on  three  or  four  successive  occasions  disappointed  in  not  seeing  it,  and 
thwarted  curiosity  was  (as  usual  with  hiin)  becoming  irksome  beyond 
endnrance,  when  positive  "  articles  of  agi'eemeut"  were  entered  into  by 
the  respective  parties,  that  each,  at  a  certain  time,  should  be  in  a  cert^n 
express  locality.  "  Now,  is  that  Qylly's  boat  F"  said  Mathens  to  Mrs. 
Gyles.  Mrs.  Gyles  could  not  tell.  "  Humph !  well,  that  is  odd  ! 
Here's  a  woman  don't  know  her  husband's  boat."  He,  however,  espied 
the  boat  at  last,  and  watched  it  with  that  ever  lively  and  child-like 
interest  which  constituted   his  success  as  a  sketcher  of  men  and 

He  did  not,  like  commoner  men,  "  get  accustomed"  to  thiiiss.  His 
extractive  power  whs  such  that  it  never  admitted  the  exhaustibility  of  a 
subject  while  the  subject  retained  "a  locsil  habitation  and  a  name." 
The  tacks  of  Gyles's  boat  were  with  him  so  many  emblems  of  the  shilts 
of  men  when  tlie  winds  of  fortnne  and  the  tides  of  circumstance  are  not 
directly  in  their  favour ;  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  Mathews  was  one  of 
those  speculators  who  often  anticipate  from  accidental  metaphor  the 
nature  of  moral  operations. 

I  was  with  him  several  evenings  during  his  stay  in  Lirekyer-street. 
"During  his  stay  in  Lockyer- street !"  How  thoughtlessly  was  that 
last  sentence  ])enned !  where,  then,  was  the  spot  of  liis  next  sojourn  P 
Bnt  I  anticipate  my  conclusion.  It  was  not,  however,  a  hopeless 
thought  that  he  might  yet  be  moved  to  Iiondon  a  living  man.  The 
symntoms  of  his  malady  were  in  some  respects  improved,  an  amendment 
chiefly  showing  itself  in  a  more  regular  pulse,  and  the  comparative 
inftequency  of  paroxysms.  Ha  was  one  evening  enabled  to  take  tea 
with  bis  friends  in  full  assemblage,  and  to  give  continual  attention  to 
the  admirable  song  and  guitar  accompaniment  of  his  accomplished  sou, 
in  whose  native  talent  and  acquired  grace  he  took,  as  well  he  might,  an 
honest  pride. 

The  evening  alluded  to  was  that  of  his  last  enjoyment.  It 
had  been  arranged  that  Charles  should  go  to  London  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  as  from,  the  opinion  of  our  medieal  friends  no 
immediate  danger  was  to  be  apprehended ;  the  same  anxious 
business  that  had  so  often  disturbed  my  husband's  serenity  re- 
quired, as  be  thought,  renewed  attention ;  moreover,  Charles  had 
aome  intention  of  preparing  a  drawing;  for  the  new  Houses  of 
Parliament. 

The  dear  invalid  had  not  been  seen  to  smile  for  many  days, — 
nay,  weeks.  On  this  evening  he  was  tranquil,  and  asked  to  hear 
Mr.  Wightsvick  and  Charles  play  and  sing  to  the  guitar,  remind- 
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itig  Mr.  Wightwiek  of  several  Italian  airs  he  had  formerly  heard 
him  sing,  and  pressing  to  hear  them  again,  alternately  requiring 
Charles  to  annise  him  in  a  like  manner  by  the  airs  he  !oved 
best,  ending  with  his  great  favourite,  "  Jenuj  Jones."  As  Charles 
finished  singing  it,  he  observed,  "  Ah  !  I  think  if  I  were  dead, 
that  song  would  restore  me  to  life  !"* 

The  next  morning  Charles  went  to  his  father's  bedside ;  found 
him,  as  he  declared  himself,  better ;  and  reeeived  his  instructions 
upon  the  several  points  to  which  he  desired  his  son  to  attend  in 
London,  and  Charles  prepared  to  depart.  It  was  remarkable 
that  on  this  occasion  his  father  kissed  him  ! — a  token  of  aSec- 
tion  which  had  been  discontinued  since  Charles's  childhood,  and 
which  was  not  thought  of  even  in  the  anguish  of  the  separation 
in  1834. 

My  letter  to  Charles  after  his  departure  will  spare  the  pjMnful 
necessity  of  describing  anew  every  part  of  the  progress  of  his 
dear  father's  malady  during  the  period  of  his  absence. 

Plymontli,  JuEe  25th. 

I  anticipate  by  an  hour  the  letter  I  erpeet  to  receive  from  you, 
announcing,  I  trust,  your  safe  Oirrival  in  London,  and  1  do  su  in  order 
to  inform  you  of  your  father's  improvement  since  he  awoke  this  morning, 
after  a,  qoiet  night ;  induced,  it  is  true  by  the  opiate,  yet  sucreeded  by  a 
more  hopeful  effect  than  from  any  previous  draught  of  the  kind,  for  he 
has  remained  nntil  near  five  this  altemoon  without  uny  paroxysm,  even 
a  slight  one.  He  determined,  on  finding  himself  free  from  struggles, 
not  to  speak  much  during  the  day,  and  ha,s  written  with  a  pencil  idl  he 
wishes,  ix. 

Soon  after  my  husband  awoke  on  this  day  (the  25th)  he  asked 
briefly  for  pencil  and  paper,  and  as  soon  as  I  took  it  to  him  he 
wrote  as  follows  : — 

"  My  first  desire  is  to  write,  because  I  wish  to  put  on  record  my  own 
impressions, — because  I  think  a  Mo»o-syllable  creates  about  an  equal 
degree  of  spasmodic  affection,  with  the  exhaustion  of  so  much  breath. 
I  therefore  wish  to-day  to  make  my  will*  by  correspondence,  and 
Grimaldyize  thns.  I  hope  so  far  that  I  can  make  myself  understood  by 
action  for  what  I  want,  as  to  questions  put  by  yes  and  no, — with  mono- 
syliables,  with  or  without  paper, — the  rest  by  having  plenty  of  supply. 
Bead  this.     Say.     Say  is  it  understood,  and  answer." 

"No.  1,"  was  placed  in  one  corner  of  this  not  altogether  in- 

•  This  bftUftd,  first  anng  in  public  iu  1837  by  Charles,  was  written  by  him 
during  a  sojourn  in  Wales  in  1828,  when  the  clmracter  of  the  air  suggesled  the 

*  Known. 


dbyGoogle 


CHARLES  MATHEWS.  473 

telligible  intimation.  A  confusion  in  his  mind,  doubtless  from 
the  effects  of  the  opiatii,  prevented  his  expreseiona  being  as  clear 
as  be  intended ;  but  I  would  not  let  him  perceive  tliat  I  was 
puzzled,  and  therefore  affected  perfectly  to  understand  his  mean- 
ing. He  then  tore  up  a  sheet  of  paper  into  many-sized  pieces, 
and  wrote  upon  them  from  time  to  time ;  all  which  I  answered 
verbally.     Some  time  after,  he  put  another  paper  into  my  band. 

"Continuation  1. 

"  My  impressions  are,  that  I  took  my  medicine  at  twiee   (meaning 


I  confirmed  these  impressions  by  a  brief  af&rmative.  After  a 
short  pause  be  again  wrote — 

"  No.  2.  Already  I  succeed, — God  be  praised,  I  have  not  jet  had  a 
slight  spasm." 

After  another  pause  and  some  sleep,  he  from  time  to  time 
during  the  day  put  the  following  scraps  into  my  hands ; — ■ 

"Three  o'clock^— awoke.  Still  success.  Has  Magrath*  beenP— 
does  he  approve  F" 

"When  did  I  see  Harrisf  lastp" 

"  Shaving  materialE." 

"  No  more  coffee." 

"What's  o'clock?" 

Letler  continued. — He  has  contrived  to  shave  and  wash.  Tbesft 
operations  have  oceupied  a  great  part  of  his  waking  periods  i  but  it  is 
much  to  have  done.  He  has  not  before  even  attempted  it  since  you 
went;  and  has  neither  refreshed  himself  with  water  nor  fresh  linen; 
even  to-day  he  haw  not  been  able  to  accomplish  the  latter  comfort,  being 
too  iatigned  with  what  he  has  done  to  allow  me  to  trouble  kim  with  any 
other  effort;  yet  I  am  cheered  with  this  day's  progress.  He  has  broken 
sometimes  through  his  La  Trappe  system  upon  sudden  impalse.  I  am 
satisfied  that  he  is  much  better ;  his  legs,  which  have  been  bandaged, 
are  smaller— much  smaller;  and  when  I  tell  jou  that  this  is  the  first 
day  since  Sunday  tliat  he  has  been  inclined  to  take  nourishment,  and 
that  he  has  had  two  cups  of  coffee  and  one  of  broth,,  besides  two  small 
slices  of  bread  and  butter,  eaten  with  somethieg  like  appetite,  jou  will, 
I  hope,  be  eomfort«d  as  I  am. 

I  assure  you,  my  dearest  Charles,  all  has  been  gloom  since  you  went, 
1  have  repented  your  going  more  than  once,  and  I'eared  seriously  and 
hourly  the  necessity  ol  recalling  jou.  Your  father  one  morning  re- 
proached his  doctors  for  "  allowing  that  poor  boy  to  leave  him,"  saying, 
ho  should  not  outlive  the  day;  indeed  he  was  very  bad.  He  is  now 
certainly  looking  much  clearer,  and  bis  eyes  are  bright  and  full, 

A.M. 
•  Sir  George  Magrath,  his  phjacian.  +  His  surgeon. 
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The  next  morning,  June  26th,  he  took  hi?  pencil  as  soon  he 
awoke,  and  wrote  as  follows :  Bulletin.— Thursdav  [it  was 
Friday],  28th,  my  birthday.  Pifty-nine  ! ! !  Calm  'and  beau- 
tiful night ;"  adding,  verbally,  "you  always  forget  my  birthday  !" 
I  told  him  he  was  wist^en,  that  his  birthday  was  not  till 
Sunday;  and  that  "this  was  only  the  26th."  He  eonsidered  a 
little,  and  then  moved  his  head  in  acknowledgment  of  his  mis> 
take.  In  this  manner,  without  much  variation,  he  went  on  till 
Saturday  the  27th.  He  awoke  on  that  morning  with  a  placid 
countenance ;  and  in  answer  to  my  usual  inquiries,  said,  at  in- 
tervals (as  he  had  recently  felt  obliged  to  speak),  "  Oh  !  I  have 
had  such  beautiful  visions ! — such  lovely,  heavenly  visions !  I 
wish  some  imaginative  poet,  like  Coleridge,  or  Shelley,  could 
hear  what  I  bave  seen,  what  a  beautiful  account  he  would  give 
of  it!     0,  such  heavenly  visions!" 

(May  this  not  have  been  a  foretaste  of  what  he  was  soon  to 
enjoy  for  ever  F^I  am  happy  in  so  believing.)  I  observed  to 
him  how  well  he  looked  (he  had  put  on,  with  great  difficulty, 
a  change  of  linen) — nay,  that  his  appearance  was  youthful ; 
and  so  fresh  ! — his  compSesion  was  glowing  and  his  ey^  bright. 
1  placed  it  all  to  the  account  of  his  "  beautiful"  night  and  sweet 
dreams.  I  told  him,  playfully,  "  that  he  looked  quite  handsome." 
To  my  surprise  and  pleasure  he  replied,  with  a  smile,  imitating 
the  tones  and  manner  of  John  Kemble,  "  Go,  go,  you  little  flat- 
terer !"  I  approached  him  with  tears  of  joy  at  this  unwonted 
eally,  saying,  how  happy  he  had  made  me  by  this  cheerfulness ; 
bat  the  very  act  of  moving  quickly  towards  him — the  alight 
agitation  of  the  air  occasioned  by  it— aifected  his  breathing, 
and  he  looked  alarmed,  I  kissed  his  head,  instead  of  his  cheek, 
therefore ;  and  afterwards  placed  a  looking-glass  upon  the  bed, 
in  order  to  dhow  him  his  improvement.  He  deliberately  looked 
into  it,  and,  with  affected,  vanity,  held  up  his  hands  and  eyes 
in  pretended  admiration,  of  his  own  beauty ;  and  I  waa  all 
delight  and  hope. 

After  this,  the  person  who  was  latterly  employed  to  rub  his 
legs  daily  (my  strength  proving  unequal  to  the  force  re- 
quired), entered  the  room,  and  I  perceived  from  the  window  a 
pretty  white  pony  which  he  had  kft  there.  I  questioned  him 
as  to  its  safety  and  strength,  and  planned,  in  the  hearing  of 
the  dear  sufferer,  to  hire  it  an  soon  as  he  was  strong  enough 
to  mount  it  for  exercise,  which  I  augured  be  would  soon  be. 
He  fixed  his  bright  eyes  upon  me,  but  without  any  particular 
meaning  tiiat  I  could  understand,  and  I  was  full  of  the  eon- 
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fidenee  which  his  improved  appearaiico  gave  me,  that  a  very 
few  da^s  more  would  find  him  in  progress  towards  recovery. 
In  the  coarse  of  the  afternoon,  he  suddenly  asked,  in  a  tone 
like  asbertiou  rather  than  a  question,  "  Broderip  has  got  my 
wiU  P"  I  paused,  for  I  had  never  heard  of  one  since  that  made 
when  he  went  first  to  America,  and  of  which  I  now  knew 
nothing ,  I  thought  it  best  to  answer,  "  Oh !  yes."  He  nodded 
hia  head,  and  seemed  satisfied.*  In  the  evening  he  relapsed 
into  his  naual  state,  and  I  wrote  the  following  letter  to  Charles, 
who  had  been  detained  in  town  longer  than  he  wished  by  indis- 

Jnae  STih, 
Your  father  rBmwns  in  the  aame  st.'vte  as  when  I  wrote  last,  not 
better;  and  this  is  what,  perlwiis,  checks  my  exullatiim  as  to  his  im- 
proTement  within  the  last  three  dnya.  It  seems  to  me  unnatural,  that 
when  pronounced  iree  frotn  present  symptoms  of  a  dangerous  cliaracter, 
no  gradual  strength  is  to  be  discovered.  He  has  this  morning  made 
an  ^ort  (really  a  great  one,  poor  suiferer,  it  has  been),  and  siiccceded 
in  changing  his  linen. 

Last  ni^t  a  violent  cough  came  on,  after  he  was  settled  for  tli« 
night.  This  recurred  fteijuenlly, — expcetovation  always  followed  it 
with  difficulty.  This  I  meiitioned  to  Sir  G-eorge  and  Mr.  Harris  to- 
day, and  my  npirits  are  much  damped  by  the  gravity  of  their  manner 
when  1  guve  the  information.  Sir  George  waited,  in  order  to  hear  tb« 
rough  and  see  the  nature  of  what  he  bronght  off  hia  che!<t,  and  when 
he  saw  it  his  words  were  not  explicit  to  me  about  it.  I  am  easily  cast 
down  in  my  present  state,  and,  perhaps,  unnecessarily  take  alarm.  Th« 
dear  patient  certainly  looks  better,  and  his  paroxysms  are  not  only 
"  short,"  but  "  I'ar  between"  and  fainter,  yet  there  is  no  increase  of 
appetite.  His  opiate  is  graduaUy  made  weaker,  and  yet  he  sleeps  well. 
His  head  is  sametimes  wild,  and  ho  is  very  visionaiy.  He  asked  me 
to  read  the  Bible  to  him  on  Thursday,  and  yesterday  I  offered  to  do  so 
again ;  but,  after  listening  a  few  minutes  he  said,  "  It  is  a  mookeiy — 
my  head  is  too  confused  to  understand  it."  I  placed  the  book  by  his 
bedside,  and  when  I  returned  I  found  him  reading  it.  AlW  this  he 
seemed  trying  to  find  some  place,  and  turned  over  Uieleavesconfusedly. 
Seeing  this,  1  said,  "  Do  you.  want  the  New  Testament  ?  let  me  find 
it  for  you,"  He  patted  my  hand  gently,  as  it  touched  the  book,  saying, 
with  a  half  smile,  "  I  knew  how  to  read  the  Bible  before  you  were 
born,"  and  I  desisted. 

He  asks  every  morning,  and  again  at  night,  about  your  letter,  t=o 
write  something  every  day  till  you  return,  as  it  is  clear  yaa  must  soon 
do;   for   our  remov^  is,  alas!   distant,  I  believe.     Your  father  can 

*  It  proved  that  no  other  will  than  that  of  1322  had  ever  been  made,  or 
even  spitken  abuut  to  his  l^al  friend.  This  van  ailarnardB  fuimd,  after  a  long 
icarch,  amongst  hia  liusineaa  papers  in  London. 
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scai-cely  War  the  fatigue  of  getting  up  into  the  easy  chair,  and  lie  is  in 
perpetual  perspi ration  from  debility — sleeping,  cert^nly,  twentv  hours 
out  of  the  twenty-four.  He  docs  not  wish  to  sea  anybody,  an3  there- 
iure  I  allow  only  the  doctors  to  enter  his  room.  I  Bcldom  leave  the 
apartment,  or  the  view  of  him  from  the  next  room  with  the  folding- 
doovis  open;  indeed,  he  eannot  bear  me  to  be  absent  a  moment,  and 
when  I  began  this  letter  requested  me  to  tsit  where  he  could  sen  me.  I 
was  not  tveil  yesterday,  and  idl  night  I  feared  I  should  be  worse.  To- 
morrow will  be  your  dear  father's  birthday,  when,  he  bas  reminded  me, 
his  ago  will  be  fifty-nine.  He  saya,  if  I  should  be  ill,  he  should  sink 
immediately.     He  talks  of  you  in  the  moat  affeofionate  words. 

A.M. 
Past  nine  o'clock. — Your  father  seems  really  improved  since  the 
morning,  and  more  collected ;  liis  eough  bas  not  recurred  oflener  than 
sis  times  to-day.  He  aays  you  must  write  on  Monday,  and  say  when 
you  think  of  being  here  again,  and  wait  for  our  reply  before  you  taka 
your  place.  I  must  not  ask  him  why  be  wishes  this;  but  do  yuu 
adhere  to  his  wish. 

Before  writing  the  postscript  of  this  letter,  my  husband  had 
got  up  and  seen  a  visitor  {Mr.  Jaeohson,  otie  of  the  gifted  "  Blue 
Friars,"  who  had  just  arrived  li-om  London).  He  appeared, 
indeed,  much  better,  and  only  complained  rf  his  legs  being  cold. 
In  the  course  of  the  evening  I  found  my  spasmodic  complaint 
increasing,  and  fearing  it  might  be  observed  and  distress  him,  or 
incapacitate  me  from  attending  him,  about  twelve  o'clock  I 
approached  him,  and  kissing  his  head,  said,  "  I  want  you  to  go 
to  bed  now,"  He  closad  the  Bible  which  he  had  been  reading, 
and,  looking  up  at  me,  without  his  usual  request  to  be  allowed  to 
remain  up  longer,  rephed  meekly,  "  1  am  ready." 

Alwut  a  quarter-past  twelve  he  was  again  in  bed.  I  had 
completed  all  the  customary  arrangements  in  silence,  and  by  the 
physician's  order  diluted  bis  night-draught  with  water,  and  seen 
him  drink  it,  when  he  gave  me  the  kiss  which  said  "goodnight," 
and  I  withdrew  to  the  other  part  of  the  room,  divided  by  folding- 
doors,  which,  left  ajar,  a^orded  me  the  meaiis  of  hearing  the 
slightest  sound  or  intimation  that  he  wished  my  presence.  For 
though  he  was  uneasy  during  the  whole  day,  if  I  was  not  con- 
tinually near  him,  he  had  latterly — doubtless  from  humane  con- 
sideration for  me,  finding  my  eyes  always  upon  him  during  the 
night,  declared  he  could  not  sleep  unless  my  sofa  was  away  from 
his  view.  His  little  favourite,  Fop,  who  could  never  be  re- 
moved from  the  side  of  the  bed,  uidess  by  force,  was  always 
carried  with  me,  lest  his  breathing  should  disturb  his  master's 
rest. 

I  listened,  as  I  was  in  the  habit  of  doing,  for  oome  time 


oe  at,  , 
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the  open  part  of  the  door,  until  I  ascertained  tliat  the  dear 
sufferer  was  asleep,  and  then  threw  myself  upon  lay  sofa.  On 
this  night  "  tired  Nature"  must  have  sunk  for  some  minutes  into 
a  half- unconsciousness,  for  a  sudden  spring  of  the  little  animal 
towards  the  folding-doors  fearfully  roused  me  to  the  hearing  of 
an  unusual  sound  in  the  next  room.  I  instantly  rushed  forward, 
and  as  I  reached  the  foot  of  the  bed,  1  missed  the  form  I  sought. 
He  had  fallen  from  the  bed-ehair,  which  always  supported  him, 
on  to  the  side  of  the  bed.  I  endeavoured  to  lift  his  head,  which 
hung  down,  and  replace  him,  but  he  was  too  heavy  for  me,  even 
in  the  energy  of  my  despai      to  — Oh        y  dear,  dear 

husband ! 1  knew  not  how  th  y  mm      d  b  1 1  found 

the  bed  soon  surrounded  by  h     phj  d     th      pitying 

spectatoi's  of  my  ^ony,  as  1  h  Id  tl     d  m  t       mains  in 

my  arms,  tiU  I  was  at  length  tl    t    11  1    p      'as  vain, 

and  that  my  best  and  dearest  f       d         g       f 

I  was  then  led  away,  (oh .  that  separation .)  upon  being 
assured  by  the  kind  physicians  that  the  final  pang  had  been 
momentary.  I  believed  what  I  was  told,  for  everything  near 
him  was  as  I  left  it ;  the  hand-bell  (which  ho  would  have  sounded 
had  he  been  previously  conscious  of  a  change)  was  unmoved,  the 
smelling-bottle,  Bible,  all,  all  as  I  had  placed  them  ;  the  only 
indication  of  voluntary  action  was  the  position  of  a  shawl  which 
ho  always  spread  over  his  bosom  when  he  lay  back  to  rest. 
This  shawl  was  found  thrust  under  his  waistcoat  in  a  heap,  next 
to  his  heart.* 

"  I  am  ready !"  Memorable  words !  They  were  his  last,  and 
they  recurred  to  me,  as  I  was  taken  from  him,  in  a  twofold  sense, 
and  ought,  in  some  degree,  to  ha\e  tempered  the  anguish  of  the 
time,  which 

Nipped  not  tie  life,  hat  the  teart 

Even  at  this  remote  period  I  feel  myself  so  unfit  to  dwell  upon 
the  mournful  particulars  of  the  event,  that  I  am  induced  once 
more  to  borrow  from  the  eipies3i\e  pen  which  has  before 
been  a  resource  in  this  most  melancholy  and  paintul  portion  of 
my  task. 

Mr.  Wightwick  continues  his  account  as  follows  — 
He  only  lived  half  an  hoar  into  his  birthday,  a,  duy  which,  having 
reason  to  be  proud  of  the  being  whom  it  had  ushered  into  life,  claimed 
the  ptivdege  of  "lighting  him  to  dusky  death."  The  sad  duty  of 
*  Dnring  the  lutter  part  of  his  confinement,  he  "ore  a  black  velieC  waist- 
coat under  a  dresaing-gown,  when  in  bed,  lying  without  any  other  eoverinj 
npoii  his  cheat  and  arms. 
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preparing  for  his  funeral  devnlved  on  his  lonff-attflclied  friend,  Mr. 
Henry  Gyles;  and,  on  Frid  j  morning,  the  3rd  of  July,  liis  remaiDs 
were  consigned  to  the  t*  ^  b.  All  honoa-'  that  could  be  offered  on  the 
occasion  were  proudly,  iioljv.  I  than  feelingly  p^d,  and  such  a  general 
Bvmpathy  was  awakened,  as  really  seemed  to  betoken  a  national  loss. 
The  rank,  int«ileet,  and  respectability  of  the  three  towns  of  Devonport, 
Stonehouse,  and  Plymouth,  were  satisfactorily  represented  by  the  pall- 
bearers and  the  numerous  gentlemen  who  attended.  The  officiating 
clergy  of  the  parisli  and  the  churchwardens  manifested  a  gentleness  of 
attention  which  will  not  be  forgotten.  The  organist  aceompanied  the 
deceased  comedian  to  tlie  grave  with  the  most  solemn  tones  of  sacred 
harmony;  and  he  was  towered  int«  his  tomb  amid  the  heavy  sighs  and 
irrepressible  tears — not  of  the  ckwf  mourner  only.  During  the  pro- 
cession the  streets  were  lined  w  itb  spectators,  yet  not  a  sound  was  to  be 
heard,  and  the  church  was  found  crowded  in  every  part  by  sympathising 
spectators. 

Such  was  the  afiecting  end  of  "dear  Charles  Mathews,"  as  the 
feeling  Coieridge  designated  him.  Had  he  died  in  London,  friends 
more  numerous,  "  trappings  of  woe"  more  pompous,  and  a  train  more 
theatrical,  would  doubtless  have  attended  on  his  exit;  but  nowhere 
could  he  Lave  been  followed  by  friends  more  affectionate,  nor  wwted  on 
by  ceremonies  more  truly  suitable  and  decent  than  at  Plymouth.  Even 
the  day  seemed  to  take  a  j)art  in  the  duties  of  the  occasion  ;  it  rained 
until  the  mournful  proceasion  b^an  to  move  forward,  when  it  suddenly 
became  dry.  Still,  however,  veiling  itself  from  the  sun  until  the  return 
of  the  mourners  from  the  church,  when  the  clouds  were  partially 
dispelled,  and  a  gleam  of  sober  cheerfulness  admitted. 

He  lies  in  a  vault  in  the  western  vestibule  of  the  fine  old  church  of 
St.  Andrew  at  Plymouth.  Amanso  interwoven  with  the  public  should 
be  in  such  a  place  interred.  Hundreds  weekly  pass  his  tomb  in  their 
way  to  prepare  for  that  last  home  to  which  they  are  also  hastening ; 
and  the  verger  who  points  out  the  interesting  spot  to  the  stranger, 
testifies  the  words  of  the  pathetic  Tristram — "not  a  passenger  goes 
by  without  stopping  to  cast  a  look  upon  it,  and  sighing,  as  he  walks  on, 

Altta,  poor  Yoriok  I" 
A  brief  while  longer,  I  cannot  help  lingering  over  his  grave,  for  I 
knew  him  as  a  man;  yon,  perhaps,  only  as  an  actor.  I  had  oppor- 
tunities of  observing  his  scrupuloua  integrity ;  his  affectionate  and 
grateful  attachment  to  those  who  loved  him ;  his  forgiving  generosity 
towards  those  who  had  wronged  him;  and,  more  than  all,  his  Christian 
resignation  when  threatened  by  the  death  which  has  since  laid  him  low. 

And  now  adieu  for  ever  I  Adieu,  Chai'les  Mathews !  for  the  many 
hours  of  innocent  and  instructive  amusement  thou  hast  afToi'ded,  we 
proffer  oar  gratitude ;  for  thy  purity  of  mind  and  unsullied  integrity, 
our  admiration ;  for  thy  warmth  of  heart,  our  love;  for  thy  loss,  onr 

The  concluding  local  notices  in  relation  to  the  "  last  scene 
of  all,"  which  ends  this  sad  "  eventful  history,"  are  from  other 
hands,  and  contain  particulars  of  the  last  mournful  ceremonies.,  - 
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To  the  Bev.  Tkumas  Speidell. 

PlymontL,  Julj  Ifit,  1835. 

Mr  BEAR  SiK, — Yoo  have  doubtless  received  intelligence  of  the 
mournful  event  which  has  depressed  the  hearta  of  all  who  ever  were 
acquainted  with  Mathews.  He  died  soon  after  midnight  on  the 
moniing  of  his  fiftj-ninth  birthday ;  and  as  soon  as  his  new-made 
widow  could  compose  her  mind  fuffioiently  to  name  the  persons  who 
were  first  to  be  informed  of  the  event,  I  was  instructed  to  write  several 
letters,  ajid  amongst  them,  of  course,  one  to  his  affectionate  friend,  Mr. 
Speidell ;  but,  from  some  inadvertency,  which  it  is  now  vain  to  explain, 
and  which  might  only  impugn  my  own  disoreUon,  your  letter  escaped 
my  attention,  and  it  only  remains  for  me  t«  express  my  regret  thatyou 
ehould  have  been  left  %a  form  a  suspicion  of  neglect  when  you  haa  so 
prominent  a  claim  to  consideration.  This  lapse  of  attention  gives  me, 
nowever,  an  opportunity  of  informing  you  how  greatly  the  memorv  of 
our  friend  is  hononred  in  this  dititant  part  of  £n);land.  The  ^ort 
Admiral,*  tlie  Lieutenant-Governor  General,  Sir  Willoughby  Cotton, 
the  Commissioners  of  the  Doekyard  and  of  the  "Victualling-yard  jf  Col. 
Abernethie,  the  Commandant  of  the  Marines;  the  Commandant  of 
Eittineers,  Sir  George  Whitmore ;  the  Mayor,  and  the  Recorder,  are  to 
be  his  pall-hearers ;  and  he  is  to  be  interred  in  a  vault  under  the 
vestihule  of  St  Andrew's  Chnrcb,  Plymouth,  on  Friday  next. 

Mrs.  Mathews  continues  in  a  very  afflicted  state,  and  poor  Charles  is 
not  in  a  way  to  afford  her  more  consolation  than  arises  out  of  his 
presence,  and  a  firm  conviction  of  the  great  deliverance  which  it  has 
pleased  Almightj'  God  to  grant  to  his  afflicted  father. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  dear  Sir,  yours  sincerely, 

Henbt  Gtles. 

His  funeral,  which  took  place  on  Friday  morning  last,  was,  in  its 
character,  most  grateful  to  his  afBicted  survivors  and  lionourable  to  the 
town.  Not  a  follower  was  there  unprompted  by  feelings  of  affection  or 
respect,  nor  was  there  one  who  woro  the  mourner's  garb  unmoved  by  a 


The  friends  of  the  deceased  having  assembled  at  the  house  of  Mr.  H. 
Gjlea,  in  Windsor- terrace,  proceeded  to  Lookyer-street,  where  the  corpse 
remained,  and  the  proce^siou  moved  ouwards  to  St.  Andrew's  Church 
in  the  following  order ; — 

Conductors,  &a. — Rev.  E.  Luney;  Eev.  C.  J.  Smith;  Sir  George 
Magrath,  M.D. ;  W.  S.  Harris,  Esq.,  surgeon ;  J.  C.  Cookworthy,  Esq., 
M.D. 

Chief  Mourwr — C.  J.  Mathews,  Esq.,  supported  on  either  side  hy 
Capt.  Tincombe  and  H.  Gyles,  Esq, 

Moumers~-¥.  Brady,  Esq.;  J.  Franklin,  Esq. ;  W.  Jacobson,  Esq.; 
George  Wightwick,  Esq. 


ir  William  Hargood. 


t  Captain  Rosa  anJ  Captain  Hornby, 
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NnmeroiiB  friends  and  admireni  of  the  deceased. 

Tlia  procession  was  closed  by  the  carriages  of  Admiral  Sir  W.  Har- 
good,  General  Sir  Willoughby  Cotton,  and  Colonel  Abernetbie. 

The  churchwardens  of  St.  Andrew's,  Messrs.  Bone  and  LJnnington, 
evinced  every  possible  kindness  and  attention  in  their  department,  and 
the  organist,  Mr.  Drewitt,  proved  the  truth  of  Cowper's  line,  "  There  is 
in  souls  a,  sympathy  with  sounds."  The  "  Dead  March  in  Saul "  was 
the  piece  moat  appropriately  selected  to  aceompar.y  the  body  to  its  final 
retttmg-plaoe,  and  the  most  important  of  the  hour's  solemn  duties  was 
impressively  fulfilled  by  the  Eev.  J.  C.  Smith,  assisted  by  Mr.  Lnney, 
the  curate  of  St.  Andrew's  Chapel. 

The  vault  ia  situate  in  the  central  thoroughf  f  th  w  t  n  vesti- 
bule of  St.  Andrew's  Church,  where  a  ston  I  b  i,  with 
admirable  simplicity,  the  last  home  of  "Ch  les  M  th  m  median, 
bom  28th  Jane,  1776,  died  28th  Jane,  1835. 

Mrs.  Mathews  and  Mr.  C.  J.  Mathews  (tl         d  d  so    of  the 

deceased)  have  left  Plymouth,  on  a  visit  to  E  i  1  h  cott  e,  moat 
feelingly  offered  for  their  occupation  by  its  nobl  p  p  t  tl  e  Duke 
and  Duchess  of  Bedford. 

HIS  MONUMENT 
(From  a  Plymouth  Paper,  Aug    t  m   193'' ) 

Wo  cannot  but  unite  with  our  local  eonten  p  ,   n    lluding  with 

much  gratification  to  the  monumental  tablet  which  has  been  recently 
erected  in  the  vestibule  of  St.  Andrew's  Church  to  the  memory  of  the 
(jreat  comedian.  To  the  celebrity  of  the  deceased  we  must  ol'  course 
attribute  the  peculiar  interest  which  attaches  to  the  "  marble  marked 
with  his  uame,"  whatever  may  be  due  to  Mr,  Wightwick,  its  designer, 
or  to  Mr.  Brown  who  has  so  creditably  executed  it. 

It  is  in  the  Giothic  style  (as  all  monuments  in  Gothic  churches  ougbt 
to  be),  and  derives  no  small  portion  of  its  good  effect  from  the  adminible 
position  which  has  been  aw^ded  to  it  by  the  Eev.  ¥icar  and  the  Church- 
warden, Mr.  Bone.     The  inscription  on  the  tablet  is  as  fo}lows ; — 
"  Near  this  spot  are  deposited  the  honoured  remains  of 
CHiBLES  Mathews, 

Comedian. 
Bom  28th  June,  1776. 
Died  aSth  June,  1835. 
Not  to  commemorate  that  genius  which  his  cou 
rewarded,  and  men  of  every  nation  confessed ; 
which  secured  the  respect  and  attachment  of  his  many  admirers  and 
friends ;  but  as  an  humble  tribute  to  his  devoted  unvarying  affection 
and  indulgence,  as  a  husband  and  father,  this  tablet  is  erected  in  sor- 
rowing love  and  grateful  remembrance  by  his  bereaved  wife  and  son." 
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